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HISTORY 



AGNES de CASTRO. 



^O' Love, all foft and flatter- 
ing, promifes nothing but Plea- 
I fures ; yet its Confequences are 
' often lad and fatal. It Is not 
enough to be in love, to be 
happy ; fince Fortune, who is capricious, 
and takes delight to trouble the Repofe of 
the moft elevated and virtuous, has very 
little refpeft for pafTioriate and tender 
Hearts, when (he defigns to produce ftrange 
Adventures. 

Many Examples of paft Ages render 

this Maxim certain ; but the Reign of i^t>» 

AlpJtonfo the IVth, King of Portugal^nr- 

A 3 nifhes 



4 Agnes de Caftro. 

nifhes us with one, the moft extraordinary 
that Hiftory can produce. 

He was the '' Son of that Don Dems\ 
who was fo futfcefsful in all his Underta- 
kings, that it was faid of him, that he 
was capable of performing whatever he 
defign'd, (and of Ifabclla, a Princefs of 
eminent Virtue) who when he came to 
inherit a flourilhing and tranquil State, en- 
deavour'd to eftabliili Peace and Plenty in 
abundance in his Kingdom. 

And to advance this his Defign, he a- 
greed on a Marriage between his Son Don 
Pedro (then about eight Years of Age) 
and Biaftca, Daughter of Don Pedro, King 
of Cajlile; and whom the young Prince 
married when he arriv'd to his fixteenth 
Year, 

Biaiua brought nothing to Coinibra but 
Infirmities and very few Charms. Don 
Pedro, who was full of Sweetnefs and Ge- 
nerofity, lived neverthelefs very well with 
her ; but thofe Diftempers of the Princefs 
degenerating into the Palfy, file made it her 
requeft to retire, (and at her Interceflion 
the Pope broke the Marriage^ and the me- 
lancholy Princefs conceal'd her Laiiguifh- 
ment in a folitary Retreat ; And Do7i Pedro, 
for whom they had provided another 
Match, marriedCc»^fl«A"fl Manuel, Daugh- 
ter of Don yohn Manuel, a Prince of the 
Blood 
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filood of Ca/iile^ and famous for the En- 
mity he had to his King. , 

Con/laniia was promiied to the King of 
Caftile ; but that King not keeping his word, 
they made no DiiRcuIty of beilowing her 
on a young Prince, who was one Day to 
reign over a number of fine Provinces, 
He was but five and twenty years of Age, 
and the Man of all Spain that had the beft 
Fafhion and Grace : and with the moft ad- 
vantageous Qualities of the Body he pofleft 
thole of the Soul, and /hewed himfelf 
worthy in all things of the Crown that 
was deftin'd for him. 

The Princefs CfK/^iiH^'fi had Beauty, Wit, 
and Generofity, in as great a meafure as 
'twas poflible for a Woman to be pofleft 
with ; her Merit alone ought to have at- 
tach'd Hon Pedro^ eternally to her ; and 
certainly he had for her an Efteem, mix'd 
with fo great a Refpe<ftj as might very well 
pais for Love with thofe that were not of 
a nice and curious Obfervatlon : but alas t 
his real Care was rcferved for another 
Beauty. 

ConftatUia brought into the World, the 
firft Year after her Marriage, a Son, who 
was called Don Louis : but it fcarce faw 
the Light, and dy'dalmoft as foon as bom. 
The lofs of this little Prince fenfibly 
touched her, but the Coldnefs fhe obferv'd 
in the Prince her Husband, went yet nearer 
A 3 her 
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her Heart ; for fhe had given her felf ab- 
iblutely up to her Duty, and had made 
her Tendemcfs for him her only Concern : 
But puiflant Glory, which ty'd her fo en- 
tirely to the Interdl of the Prince of Por~ 
tugal, open'd her Eyes upon his Aftiorw, 
where fhe obierv'd nothing in his Careffcs 
and Civih'ties that was natural, or could 
iktisfy her delicate Heart 

At firft fhe fancy'd her felf deceiv'd, but 
time having confirmed her in what (he 
fear'd, fhe fighed in fecret ; yet had that 
Confidcration for the Prince, as not to let 
him fee her Diforder : and which never- 
thelefs Ihe could not conceal from Agftcs de 
Cafiro, who lived with her, rather as a 
Companion, than a Maid of Honour, and 
whom her Friendlhip made her infinitely 
diftinguifti from the reft. 

Tms Maid, fo dear to the Princefs, very 
well merited the Preference her Miftpefs 
gave her ; fhe was beautifiil to excefs, wife, 
difcreet, witty, and had more Tendemefs 
for Cmftantut than fhe had for her felf, ha- 
ving quitted her Family, which was illuf^ 
trious, to give her felf wholly to the Ser- 
vice of the Princefs, and to follow her in- 
to Portugal. It was into the Bofom of this 
Maid, that the Princefs unladed her firft 
Moans; and the charming ^^n^j forgot no- 
thing that might give eafe to her aiflifted 
Heart. 

Nor 
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Nor was ConftanHa the only Perfon who 
complained of Don Pedro : Before his Di- 
vorce from Bianca, he had exprelTed fome 
Care and Tendernefs for Elmra Gon::ales, 
Sifter to Von A Ivaro Gonzales, Favourite to 
the King of Portugal', and this Amufement 
in the young Years of the Prince, had made 
a deep Impreffion on Elvira, who flatter'd 
her Ambition with the Infirmities of Bianca. 
She faw, with a fecret Rage, Conflanlia 
take her place, who was pofleft with fuch 
Charms, that quite divefted her of all Hopes. 

Her Jealoufy left her not idle, ihe exa- 
mined all the Aftions of the Prince, and 
eafily difcover*d the little Regard he had 
for the Princefs ; but this brought him not 
back to her. And it was upon very good 
grounds that (he fufpeded him to be in 
love with fome other Perfon, and poflefled 
with a new Paflion ; and which flie pro- 
mifed herfeif, (he would deftroy as foon as 
(he could find it out. She had a Spirit al- 
together proper for bold and hazardous 
Enterprizes ; fand the Credit of her Bro- 
ther gave her fo much Vanity, as all the 
Indifference of the Prince was not capable 
of humbling. 

The Prince langui(hed, and concealed 
the Caufe with fo much Care, that 'twas 
impodible for any to find it out. No pub- 
lick Pleafures were agreeable to him, and 
all Converfations were tedious ; and it 
A 4 was 
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was Solitude alone that was able to give 
him any eafe. 

This Change furprized all the World. 
The King, who loved his Son very ten- 
derly, eameftly preis'd him to know the 
Reaibn of his Melancholy ; but the Prince 
made no anfwer, but only this, That it 
was the efFeft of his Temper. 

But Time ran on, and the Princeis was 
brought to bed of a fecond Son, who liv'd, 
and wascalled Fernando. Don Pedroforc'd 
himfelf a little to take part in the publick 
Joy, fo that they believ'd his Humour was 
changing ; but this Appearance of a Calm 
endur'd not long, and he fell back again 
into his black Melancholy. 

The artful Eknra was inceiTantly agita- 
ted in fearching out the Knowledge of this 
Secret. Chance wrought for her ; and, 
as fhe was walking, full of Indignation and 
Anger, in the Garden of the Palace of 
Cointbra, (he found the Prince of Portitgal 
deeping in an obfcure Grotto. 

Her Fury could not contain it felf at the 
fight of this loved Objeft, fhe roll'd her 
Eyes upon him, and perceived in fpite 
of Sleep, that fome Tears efcaped his 
Eyes ; the Flame which burnt yet in her 
Heart, foon grew foft and tender there ; 
But oh 1 (he heard him figh, and after that 
utter thefe words. Yes, Divine Agnes, / 
ttdll/ooncr die than let you know it : Con- 
ftantia 
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fcantaJJiallkavenothingtoreproack mewith. 
Elxfira was enraged at this Difcourie, 
which reprefented to her immediatdy, 
the fame moment, Agnes de Cajiro with all 
her Charms ; and not at all doubting, but 
it was /he who pofleft the Heart of Don 
Pedro, (he found in her Soul more Hatred 
for this fair Rival, than Tendemefs fot 
him. 

The Grotto was not a fit Place to make 
Refleftions in, or to form Defigns. Per- 
haps her firft Tranfports would have made 
her waken him, if me had not perceived a 
Paper lying under his Hand, which (he 
foftly feiz'd on ; and that flie might not 
be furprized in the reading it, (he went 
out of the Garden with as much hafte as 
confiifion. 

When fhe was retired to her Apartment, 
fhe open'd the Paper, trembling, and found 
in it thefe Verfes, writ by the Hand of Don 
Pedro ; and which, in appearance, he had 
newly then compos'd. 

In vain. Oh / Sacred Honour, you debate 
The mighty Bujinefs in my Heart : 

Love! Cfiarming Love! rules all my Fate; 
Interejl and Glory claim no part. 

TheGod^fureofhis ViBory, triumphs there. 

And will have nothingin his Empire Jhare. 

A 5 In 
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In vcdtt) Oh I Sacred Duty, you oppofe\ 
In vain, your Nuptial Tye you pl&id: 

Tkofe ford d Devoirs L O VE overthrows , 
And breaks the Voivs lie never t?tade. 

Fixing his fatal Arrows every where, 

I bum and languifi in a foft Defpair. 

FairVrincefsyou towhom myFaithisdue; 

Pardon the DcfHny that drags me on : 
'Tis not my fault my Hearfs untrue, 

1 am compell'd to be undone. 
My L if eis yours, T gaveitwith my Hand, 

But my Fidelity I can't command. 

Elvira did not only know the Writing 
of Don Pedro, but fhe knew alfo that he 
could write Verfes. And feeing the fad 
Part which Confiantia had in thefe which 
were now fallen into her hands, fhe made 
no fcruple of refolving to let the Princefe 
lee 'em : but that (he might not be fufpec- 
ted, (he took care not to appear in this Bu- 
finefs her fell ; and ftnce it was not enough 
for Confiantia to know that the Prince did 
not love her, but that Ihe muft know alfo 
that he was a Slave to Agnes de Ca/lro, 
Elvira caufed thefe few Verfes to be writ- 
ten in an unknown Hand, under thofe writ 
by the Prince. 
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Sleep betrw/d tk' uttke^fy Lover, 

While Tearswerejlreaming/rom fiisEyes; 

His heedle/s Tongue witltout dijgui/e. 
The Secret did dif cover: 

The Language of Ins Heart declare. 

That Agnes' Image triumphs tliere. 

Elvira regarded neither Exaftnefs nor 
Grace in thefe Lines : And if they had 
but the effetft (he deiign'd, (he wi(hed no 
more. 

Her Impatience could not wait till the 
next day to expofe them : fhe therefore 
went immediately to the Lodgings of the 
Princds, who was then walking in the 
Garden of the Palace ; and pafling without 
refiftance, even to her Cabinet, (he put the 
Paper into a Book, in which the Prince(3 
ufed to read, and went out again unfeen, 
and fatisfy'd with her good Fortune. 

As foon as Conjlantia was return'd, (he 
enter'd into her Cabinet, and faw the Book 
open, and the Verfes lying in it, which 
were to coft her fo dear : She foon knew 
the Hand of the Prince which was (b fa- 
miliar to her ; and be(ides the Information 
of what (he had always fear'd, (he under- 
ftood it was Ag7i€S de Cajlro (whofe Friend- 
(hip alone was able to comfort her in her 
Misfortunes) who was the fatal Caufe of 
it : (he read over the Paper an hundred 
times, 
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times, defiring to give her Eyes and Rea- 
fon the Lye ; but finding but too plainly 
(he was not deceiv'd, (he found her Soul 
pofTeft with more Grief than Anger: when 
(he confider'd, as much in love as the Prince 
was, he had kept his Torment fecret. Af- 
ter having made her moan, without con- 
demning him, the Tendernefs fhe had for 
him, made her ftied a Torrent of Tears, 
and infpir'd her with a Refolution of con- 
cealing her Refentment: 

She woiiJd certdnly have done it by a 
Virtue extraordinary, if the Prince, who 
milTmg his Verfes when he waked, and 
fearing they might fall into indifcreet 
Hands, had not enter'd the Palace, all 
troubled with his Lofs ; and haftily going 
into Conjlantia's Apartment, faw her fair 
Eyes all wet with Tears, and at the fame 
inftant caft his own on the unhappy Verfes 
that had efcaped from his Soul, and now 
lay before the Princefs. 

He immediately turned pale at this fight, 
and appear'd fo mov'd, that the generous 
Princefs felt more Pain than he did : ' Ma- 

* dam, /aid he, (infinitely alarm'd) from 
' whom had you that Paper? It cannot 

* come but from the Hand of fome Perfon, 

* anfioerd Conftantia, who is an Enemy 

* both to your Repofe and mine. It is the 
' Work, Sir, of your own Hand ; and 
' doubtlefs the Sentiment of your Heart. 
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' But be not furprized, and do not fear ; 

* for if my Tendernefs ftiould make it pafs 

* for a Crime in you, the fame Tendemefe 

* which nothing is able to alter, (Kail hin- 
' der me from complaining.' 

The Moderation and Calmnefs of Can- 
Jianiia, ferved only to render the Prince 
more afham'd and confus'd. How geiierotts 
are yaJi,Madam,{-p\xriu'A he) and how un- 
fortunate am 1 1 Some Tears accorapany'd 
his Words, and the Princefs, who lov'd 
him with extreme Ardour, was fo fenfibly 
touch'd, that it was a good while before 
fhe could utter a word. Conjlantia then 
broke filence, and (hewing him what £'/z'i>a 
had caus'd to be written : You are beirayd. 
Sir, (added (he) you Jtave been, fieardfpeak, 
and your Secret is known. It was at this ve- 
ry moment that all the Forces of the 
Prince abandon'd him ,■ and his Condition 
was really worthy CompafTion : He could 
not pardon himfelf the involuntary Crime 
he had committed, in expo(tng of the 
lovely and the innocent Agnes. And tho' 
he was convinced of the Virtue and Good- 
nefs of Cort/iantia, the Apprehenfions that 
he had, that this modeft and prudent Maid 
might fuffer by his Conduift, carry'd him 
beyond all Confideration. 

The Princefs, who heedfuUy furve/d 

him, faw fo many Marks of Defpair in his 

Face and Eyes, that (he was afraid of the 

Con- 
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Confequences ; and holding out her Hand, 
in a very obliging manner to him, fhe faid, 

* I promile you, Sir, I will never more 

* complain of you, and that Agttes ifaail 

* always be very dear to me ; you {hall ne- 
' ver hear me make you any Reproaches : 
' And tince I cannot pofTers your Hear^ I 

* will content my felf with endeavouring 
' to render my felf worthy of it.' Don 
Pedro, more confua'd and dge&ed than 
before he had been, bent one of his Knees 
at the feet of Ccn^ntia, and with refpeift 
kifs'd that fair kmd Hand (he had given 
him, and perhaps forgot Agnes for a mo- 
ment. 

But Love foon put a ftop to all the little 
Advances of Hymen ; the fatal Star that 
prefided over the Deftiny of Don Pedro 
had not yet vented its Maligtuty ; and one 
moment's fight of .^^gnes gave new Force 
to his Paflion. 

The Wilhes and Defires of this charm- 
ing Maid had no part in this Vidory ; her 
Eyes were juft, the' penetrating, and they 
fearched not in thofe of the Prince, what 
they had a delire to difcover to her. 

As (he was never far from ConJlaniia> 
Don Pedro was no fooner gone out of the 
Clofet, but Agnes enter'd ; and finding the 
Princefs all pale and languilhing in her 
Chair, ihe doubted not but there was fome 
fufficient Caufe for her Affliftion : ftie put 
herfelf 
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Poftiire the Prince had 
been in before, and exprefling an Inquie- 
tude, full of" Concern ; ' Madam, /aid Jhe, 
' by all your Goodnefs, conceal not from 

* me the Caufe of your Trouble. Alas, 

* Agnes, reply' d the Prineefs, what would 
' you know ? And what fhould I tell you ? 

* The Prince, the Prince, my deareft 

* Maid, is in love ; the Hand tliat he gave 
' me, was not a Prefent of his Heart ; and 
' for the Advantage of this Alliance, I 

* muft become the Viiftim of it — What! 

* the Prince in love 1 (reply'd Agnes, with 
' anAftoniJhnictiimijidwithlndi^iation) 
' What Beauty can difpute the Empire 
' over a Heart lb much your due ? Alas, 
' Madam, all the Refpeft I owe him, can- 
' not hinder me from murmuring againft 
' bim. Accufe him of nothing, (inter- 

* rvpted Conftancia) he does what he can ; 
' and I am more oblig'd to him for defir- 
' ing to be f^thful, than if I pofleft hb 
' real Tendernefs, It is not enough to 

* fight, but to overcome ; and the Prince 
' does more in the Condition wherein he 
' is, than I ought reafonably to hope for : 
' In fine, he is my Husband, ajid an agree- 
' able one ; to whom nothing is wanting, 

* but what I cannot infpire ; that is, a Paf- 
' fion which would have made me but too 
' happy. Ah ! Madam, (cry'd out Agnes, 

* tranfported with Iter Tendernefs for the 

'Princefs) 
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* Prineefs) he is a blind and tlupid Prince, 
' who knows not the precious Advantages 

* he poflefles. He muft furely know feme 

* ^mg,( reply di/uPHtue/sntodeJlly,) But, 
' Madam, (reply d Agnes) Is there any 

* thing, not only in Portugal, but in all 

* Spain, that can compare with you ? And, 

* without confidering the charming Qua- 
' lities of your Perfon, can we enough ad- 

* mire thofe of your Sou) ? My dear Agnes, 
' (interrupted Coniiannz, /igldng ) fhe who 

* robs me of my Husband's Heart, has 
' but too many Charms to plead his Ex- 

* cule ; fince it is thou, Child, whom For- 

* tune makes ufe of, to give me the killing 

* Blow. Yes, Agnes, the Prince loves 

* thee ; and the Merit I know thou art 
' pofleft of, puts bounds to my Complaints, 

* without fuffering me to have the leaft 
' Refcntment.' 

The delicate Agjies little expefted to hear 
what the Prineefs told her : Thunder 
would have lefs furpriz'd, and lefs op- 
prefs'd her. She remain'd a long time 
without fpeaking ; but at laft, fixing her 
Looks all frightful on Conjlantia, ' What 

* fay you, Madam ? (cr^d Jlie) And what 

* Thoughts have you of me % What, that 

* I fhould betray you ? And coming hither 
' only full of Ardor to be the Repofe of 

* your Life, do I bring a fatal Poifon to 
' afflia it ? What Deteftation muft I have 

' for 
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' for the Beauty they find in me, without 
' afpiring to make it appear ? And how 

* ought I to curfe the unfortunate Day, 

' on which 1 firft faw the Prince? 

' But, Madam, it cannot be me whom 
' Heaven has chofen to torment you, and 
' to deftroy all your Tranquillity : No, it 
' cannot be fo much my Enemy, to put 

* me to fo great a Tryal. And if I were 

* that odious Perfon, there is no Puiiilli- 
' ment, to which I would not condemn 
' myfelf. It is ^'/t^Vs, Madam, the Prince 

* loves, and loved before his Marriage 

* with you, and alfo before his Divorce 
' from Bianat; and fomebody has made an 

* indifcreet Report to you of this Intrigue 

* of his Youth : But, Madam, what was 
' in the time of Bt'anca, is nothing to you. 
' It is certain that Von Pedro loves you, 

* (anfwer'dihe Prinee/s) and I have Vanity 

* enough to believe, that, none befides 

* your felf could have difputed his Heart 

* with me: But the Secret is difcover'd, 
' and Dott Pedro has not difown d it. What, 

* (interrupted K^^ nwre/urpriz'd than 
' ever) is it then from himfeif you have 
' learned his Weaknefs f The Princefs then 
fhew'd her the Verfes, and there was never 
any Defpair like to hers. 

While they were both thus fadly em- 
ploy'd, both fighing, and both weeping, 
the impatient Elvira, who was willing to 

»_. learn 



1 8 Agnes dc Caftro. 

learn the Effeft of her Malice, returned to 
the Apartment of the Princefs, where (he 
freely enter'd ; even to the Cabinet where 
thefe unhappy Perfons were ; who all af- 
flifted and troubled as they were, blufhed 
at her approach, whofe Company they did 
not defire : She had the Pleafure to fee 
Conjlantia hide from her the Paper which 
had been the Caufe of all their Trouble, 
and which the Princefs had never feen, but 
for her Spite and Revenge ; and to obferve 
alfo in the Eyes of the Princefs, and thofe 
of Agues, an immoderate Grief ; She ftaid 
in the Cabinet as long as it was necefiary 
to be alTur'd, that fhe had fucceeded in her 
Defign ; but the Princefs. who did not de- 
fire fuch a Witnefs of the Diforder in 
which fhe then was, pray'd to be left alone. 
Elvira then went out of the Cabinet, and 
Agnes de Cajlro withdrew at the fame 
time. 

It was in her own Chamber, that Agnes 
examining more freely this Adventure, 
found it as cruel as Death. She loved Con- 
jlantia fincerely, and had not till then any 
thing more than an Efteem, mixt with 
Admiration, for the Prince of Portugal ; 
which indeed, none could refufe to fo many 
fine Qualities. And looking on her felf as 
the moft unfortunate of her Sex, as be- 
ing the Caufe of all the Sufferings of the 
Princefs, to whom ftie was obliged for the 
greatefl: 
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greateft Bounties, (he fpent the whole Night 
in Tears and Complaints, fiifficient to have 
reveng'd Conflaniia for aJl the Griefs ihe 
made her fuffer. 

The Prince, on his fide, was in no great 
Tranquillity ; the Generofity of his Princefs 
increas'd his Remorfe, without diminiih- 
ing his Love: he fear'd, and with reafon, 
that thole who were the occaiion of Con- 
/lantidi leeing thofe Verfes, Ihould dif- 
cover his Paflion to the King, from whom 
he hoped for no Indulgence : and he would 
moll willingly have given his Life, to have 
been free from this Extremity. 

In the mean time the afflicted Princefs lan- 
guilhed in a moft deplorable Sadnefs ; Ihe 
found nothing in thofe who were the Caufe 
of her Misfortunes, but things fitter to 
move her Tendernefe than her Anger : It 
was in vain that Jealoufy drove to combat 
the Inclination (he had to love her fair 
Rival ; nor was there any occafion of ma- 
king the Prince lefs dear to her : and Ihe 
frit neither Hatred, nor fo much as Indif- 
ference for innocent Agnes. 

While thefe three dtfconfolate Perfons 
abandon'd themfelves to their Melancholy, 
Elvira, not to leave her Vengeance imper- 
fe<3, ftudy'd in what manner ihe might 
bring it to the height of its Effefts. Her 
Brother, on whom fbe depended, Ihew'd 
her a great deal of Friendlhip, and judging 
rightly 
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rightly that the Love of Don Pedro to Ag- 
nes de Cajiro would not be approved by the 
King, (he acquainted 2)o« ^/ziara her Bro- 
ther with it, who was not ignorant of the 
Paffion the Prince had once protcfted to 
I have for his Sifter. He found himfelf ve- 
I ry much interefted in this News, from a 
iecond Pafiion he had for Ag^us ; which the 
Bufinefs of his Fortune had hitherto hin- 
dred him from difcovering : And he ex- 
petfted a great many Favours from the 
King, that might render the EflFbrt of his 
Heart the more coniiderable. 

He hid not from his Sifter this one 
thing, which he found difficult to con- 
ceal ; fo that (he was now poffeft with 
a double Grief, to (ind Jignes Sovereign 
' of all the Hearts to which (he had a pre- 
tenfioa 

Don Alvaro was one of thofe ambiti- 
ous Men, that are fierce without Mode- 
ration, and proud without Generofity ; 
of a melancholy, cloudy Humour, of a 
cruel Inclinadon, and to efFeft his Ends, 
found nothing difficult or unlawful Na- 
, turaliy he- lov'd not the Prince, who, on 
I all accounts, ought to have held the (irft 
: Rank in the Heart of the King, which 
fliould have fet bounds to the Favour of 
Don Alvaro; who when he knew the Prince 
was his Rival, his Jealoufy increas'd his 
Hate of him: and he conjured Elvira to 
employ 
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employ all her Care, to oppofe an En- 
gagement that could not but be deftruc- 
tive to them both ; (he promifed him, and 
he not very well fatisfy'd, rely'd on her 
Addrefs. 

Don AlvarOi who had too lively a Re- 
prefentation within himfeif, of the Beau- 
ties and Grace of the Prince of Portugal^ 
thought of nothing, but how to combat 
his Merits, he himfeif not being handfome, 
or well made: His Fafhion was as difa- 
greeable as his Humour, and Don Pedro 
had ail the Advantages that one Man may 
poffibly have over another. In fine, all 
that Don Alvaro wanted, adom'd the 
Prince : but as he was the Husband of 
Conftantia-, and depended upon an abfolute 
Father, and that Don Alvaro was free, and 
Maftcr of a good Fortune, he thought 
himlelf more aflur'd of Agnes^ and fixed 
his Hopes on that Thought 

He knew very well, that the Paflion of 
Don Pedro could not but infpire a violent 
Anger in the Soul of the King. Induftrious 
in doing ill, his firft Bufinels was to car- 
ry this unwelcome News to him. After 
he had given time to his Grief, and had 
compos'd himfeif to his Defire, he then 
befought the King to intereft himfeif in 
his amorous Affair, and to be the Pro- 
teftor of his Perfon. 
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Tho' Don Alvaro had no other Merit to 
recommend him to the King, than a con- 
tinual and blind Obedience to all his Com- 
mands ; yet he had favour'd him with fe- 
vcral Tdiimonies of his vaft Bounty : and 
I confidering the Height to which the King's 
' IJberaJiry had rais'd him, there were few 
Ladies that would have refufed his Alli- 
ance, The King afliired him of the Con- 
tinuation of his Friendfhip and Favour, 
and promiled him, if he had any Autho- 
rity, he would give him the charming 
Agnes. 

Don ^/yi7r(;,perfedJyskilful in managing 
his Mafter, anfwer'd the King's laft Boun- 
ties with a profound Submiflion. He had 
yet never! told Agnes what he felt for her ; 
but he thought now he might make a pub- 
lick Declaration of it, and fought all means 
to do it. 

The Gallantry which Coimbra feem'd to 
have forgotten, began now to be awakened. 
The King to pJeafe Don Alvaro, under pre- 
tence of diverting Conjlanlla, order'd fomc 
publick Six)rts, and commanded that every 
thing fhould be magnificent. 

Since the Adventure of the Verfes, Don 
Pedro endeavour'd to lay a conftraint on 
himfelf, and to appear Id's troubled ; but 
in his heart he fuffer'd always alike : and 
it was not but with great unealtnefs he 
prepar'd himfelf for the Tournament. And 
fince 
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fince he could not appear with the Co- 
lours of Agnes, he took thofe of his Wife, 
without Device, or any great Magnifi- 
cence. 0JLyA«- 

DoH Pmf t « adom'd himfelf with the 
Liveries of Agnes de Caftro ; and this fair 
Maid, who had yet found no Confoiad- 
on from what the Princefs had told her, 
had this new caufe of being difpleas'd. 

DoH Pedro appear'd in the Lift with an 
admirable Grace ; and Don Aharo, who 
looked on this Day as his own, appear'd 
there all ftiining with Gold, mix'd with 
Stones of Blue, which were the Colours 
of Agnes ; and there were embroider'd all 
over his Equipage, flaming Hearts of Gold 
on blue Velvet, and Nets for the Snares of 
Love, with abundance of double yfs ; his 
Device was a Love coming out of a Cloud, 
with thefe Verfes written underneath : 



Ld/ve/rom a Cloud breaks like the God of Day, 
And to the World his Glories does di/play ; 
7o gaze on charming Eyes, and make 'em know, 
IVkat to/oft Hearts, and to his Power they owe. 

The Pride oi Don Alvaro wasfoon hum- 
bled at the feet of the Prince of Portu- 
gal, who threw him againft the Ground, 
with twenty others, and carry'd alone 
the Glory of the Day. There was in 
the Evening a noble Aflembly at Conjlan- 
iia's. 



24 Agnes de Caftro. 

tuis, where Agnes would not have been, 
.tinlds cxprefly commanded by the Pritv- 
cefs. She appear'd there all negligent and 
caretefs in her Drefs, but yet (he appcar'd 
' all beautiful and charming. She (aw, with 
difdain, her Name, and her Colours, worn 
by DoH Alvaro, at a publick Triumph; 
and if her Heart was capable of any ten- 
der Motions, it was not for fuch a Man 
as he for whom her Delicacy deffin'd 
diem : She look'd on him with a Con- 
tempt, which did not hinder him from 
preffing fo near, that there was a neceffity 
for her to hear what he had to declare to 
her. 

She treated him not uncivilly, but her 
Coldncfs would have rebated the Courage 
of any but Alvaro, ' Madam, faid he, 

* (when he could be heard of none but 

* her{df) I have hitherto concealed the 
' Paffion you have infpired me with, 
' fearing it fliould difpleafe you ; but it 

* has committed a Violence on my Re- 

* fpeft ; and I could no longer conceal It 

* from you. I never refleded on your 

* Aftions (anfwer'd Agnes with all the 

* Indifference of which fhe was capable) 

* and if you think you offend me, you 

* are in the wrong to make me perceive 

* it. This Coldnefs is but an ill Omen 

* for me (reply 'd Don Mvaro) and if you 
' have not found me out to be your 

' Lover 
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* Lover to-day, I fear you will never ap- 

* prove my Paflion. 

' Oh I what a time have you chofen to 
' make it appear to me ? (purfued Agnes.) 
' Is it To great an Honour for me, that 

* you muil take fuch care to fhew it to the 

* World ? And do you think that I am 
' fo delirous of Glory, that I muft afpire 
■ to it by you Actions ? If I muft, you 

* have very ill maintain'd it in the Tour- 

* nament ; and if it be that Vanity that 
' you depend upon, you will make no 

* great progrefs on a Soul that is not 
' fond of Shame. If you were pofTeft of 
' all the Advantages, which the Prince 

* has this day carried away, you yet 
' ought to confider what you are going 

* about ; and it is not a Maid like me, 

* who is touched with Enterprizes, with- 

* out refpeA or permiffion. 

The Favourite of the King was too 
proud to hear Agnes, without Indigna- 
tion : but as he was willing to conceal it, 
and not offend her, he made not his Re- 
ientment appear ; and confiderlng the Ob- 
fervation Ihe made on the Triumphs of 
Don Pedro, (which increafed his Jealou- 
fies) ' If I have not overcome at the 

* Tournament, reply'd he, I am not the 

* lefs in love for being vanquiih'd, nor left 
' capable of Succefe on occafion. 
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They were interrupted here, but from 
that day, Don Alvaro, who had opea'd 
the firft Difficulties, kept no more his 
wonted Diftance, but perpetually perse- 
cuted Agnes \ yet, tho' he were protec- 
ted by die King, that infpir'd in her ne- 
ver the more Confidcration for him. Hon 
Pedro was always ignorant by what means 
the Verfes he had loft in the Garden, fell 
I into the hands of Conjlaniia. As the Prin- 
I cefs appeared to him indulgent, he was 
I only concerned for AgTUS ; and the love 
I of Don Ak'arOj which was then fo well 
known, increas'd the Pain : and had he 
been poflefs'd of the Authority, he would 
not have fuffer'd her to have been expos'd 
to the Perfecutions of fo unworthy a 
Rival. He was alfo afraid of the King's 
being advertifed of his Paffion, but he 
thought not at all of Elvira, nor appre- 
hended any Malice from her Refent- 
I ment. 

While fhe burnt with a Defire of de- 
ftroying Agnes, againft whom fhe vented 
all her Venom, ftie was never weary of 
making new Reports to her Brother, af- 
furing him, that tho' they could not prove 
that Agnes made any returns to the Ten- 
dernefs of the Prince, yet that was the 
Caufe of Co)z/fa?ilia'& Grief : And, that if 
this Princefs ftiould die of it, Don Pedro 
might marry Agnes. In fine, flie fo in- 
cens'd 
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cens'd the jealous Don A/varo's Jealoufy, 
that he could not hinder himfelf from run- 
ing immediately to the King, with the 
diicovcry of all he knew, and all he gueft, 
and who, he had the pleafure to find, 
was infinitely inrag'd at the News. ' My 1 

* dear Alvaro, faJd the King, you ihall 

' inftantly marry this dangerous Beauty : ) 
' And let PoflelTion aflUre your Repofe 

* and mine. If I have protefted you on 
' either Occafions, judge what a Service 
' of fo great an Importance for me, 
' would make me undertake ; and with- 
' out any referve, the Forces of this State 
' Me_in your power, and almoft any 

* thing that I can give fhall be aflured 
' you J fo you render your felf Mafter of 
' tHeDeftiny of Jgttcs' 

Don Alvaro pleas' d, and vain with hia 
Mafter's Bounty, made ufe of all the Au- 
thority he gave him : He paffionately lov'd 
Agnes, and would not, on the fudden, 
make ufe of Violence ; but refoiv'd with 
himfelf to employ all poffible Means to 
win her fairly ; yet if that fail'd, to have 
recourfe to force, if (he continued always 
inienfible. 

While Agtus de Cajlro (importun'd by 
his Afliduities, defpairing at die Grief of 
Conflantia, and perhaps made tender by 
thofe (he had caus'd in the Prince of Por- 
tugal) took a Refolution worthy of her 
B 2 Vir- 
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Virtue ; yet, amiable as Don Pedro was, 
(he found nothing in him, but his being 
Husband to Cofi/laniia, that was dear to 
her ; And, far from encouraging the Pow- 
er fhe had got over his Heartj (he thought 
of nothing but removing from CoimSra. 
The Pafiion of Don jilvaro, which fhe had 
no inclination to favour, ferv'd her as a 
Pretext ; and prefs'd with the fear of cau- 
fing, in the end, a cruel Divorce between 
the Prince and his Princefs, flie went to 
find Conjlaniia, with a trouble, which all 
her Care was not able to hide from her. 

The Princefs eafily found it out ; and 
their common Misfortunes having not 

chang'd their Friendihip * What ails 

• you, Agjtcs f (faid the Princefs to her, in 
a foft Tone, and with her ordinary Sweet- 
nefs) And what new Misfortune caufes 
that fadnefs in thy Looks ? Madam, (re- 
ply'd Agnes, (bedding a Rivulet of Tears) 
the Obligations and Ties I have to you, 
put me upon a cruel Tryal ; I had boun- 
ded the Felicity of my Life in hope of 
parting it near your Highnefs, yet I 
muft carry to fome other part of the 
World this unlucky Face of mine, which 
renders me nothing but ill Offices : And 
it is to obtain that Liberty, that I am 
come to throw my felf at your feet ; 
looking upon you as my Sovereign.' 

Con- 
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Confiantia was fo furpriz'd and touch'd 
with the Propofition of Jgnes, that fhe 
loft her Speech for fome moments ; Tears, 
which were (incere, exprefs'd her firft Sen- 
timents : And after having fhed abundance, 
to give a new Mark of her Tendernefs to 
the fair afflidted A^nes, (he with a {ad 
and melancholy Look, fix'd her Eyes up- 
on her, and holding out her Hand to 
her, in a moft obliging manner, fighing, 
cry'd — 'You will then, my dear A^es, 

* Itave me ; and expoie me to the Griefs 

* of feeing you no more? Alas, Madam, 
' (interrupted this lovely Maid) hide from 
' the unhappy Agn^s a Bounty which does 
' but increaJTe her Misfortunes : It is not I, 
' Madam, that would leave you ; it is my 

* Duty, and my Reafon that orders my 
' Fate. And thofe Days which I fliall pais 
' far from you, promife me nothing to 
' oblige me to this Defign, if I did not fee 
' my felf abfolutely forc'd to it I am 
' not ignorant of what pafles at Coimbra ; 
' and I fliall be an Accomplice of the In- 
' juftice there committed, if I fhould ftay 
' there any longer. — Ah, 1 know your 

* Virtue, (cry'd Conftanfia) and you may 
' remain here in all fafety, while I am 

* your Protedtrefe ; and let what will hap- 
' pen, I will accufe you of nothing, 
' There's no anfwering for what's to 
' come, (reply'd ^«fj, fadly) and I ftiall 

B 3 'be 
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' approve of your Abfencc : WQI it reftore 
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' do not make him defpair then, if you 
' love 
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' iove me. I know you, I tell you fo 

* once more ; and let your Power be ever 
' fo great over the Heart of the Prince, I 

* will not fuffir you to abandon us.' 

Tho' A^yies thought (he had perfeiftly 
known Cojijlaniia^ yet ihe did not expeft 
to find fo intire a Virtue in her, which 
made her think her (elf more happy, and 
the Prince more criminal. ' Oh, Wif- 

* dom ! Oh, Bounty without Example ! 

* (cry'd (he) Why is it, that the cruel 

* Deftinies do not give you all you deferve ? 

* You are the difpofer of my Anions, 

* (continued (he in kilTmg the Hand of 
' Cofi/iatUia) I'll do nothing but what you'll 
' have me : But confider, and weigh well the 

* Reafons that ought to counfel you in 

* the Meafures you oblige me to take.' 

Don Pedro, who had not feen the Prtn- 
cefs all that day, came in then, and find- 
ing 'em both extremely troubled, with a 
fierce Impatience, demanded the Caufe : 
' Sir, anfwer'd Conjia/tiia, Agnes too wife, 
' and too fcrupulous, fears the EfFefts of 
' her Beauty, and will live no longer at 

* Coimbra ; and it was on this Subjeft, 
' (which cannot be agreeable to me) 
' that (he ask'd my Advice.' The Prince 
grew pale at this Difcourfe, and fiiatch- 
ing the Words from her Mouth (with 
more concern than poffeil either of them) 
cry'd with a Voice very feeble, ' Agnes 

B 4 ' cannot 
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* cannot kji, if the follow your CoaaSd, 
' Madam : and I leave you fiitl liberty to 

* give it her.' He then immediately went 
out, and the PrinceTs, whoie Heart he 
perfeiftly pofleft, not being able to hide 
her Difpleafurc, faid, * My dear Agfus, if 

* my Satisfa^Srion did not only depend on 

* your Converfation, I ihould dcfire it of 

* you, for Don Pedro's fake ; it is the oo- 
' !y Advantage that his unfortunate Love 
' can hope : And would not the World 
' have reafon to call me barbarotu, if I 

* contribute to deprive him of that ? But 

* the fight of me will prove a Pfflfoo to 

* him — (rcply'd Agnes) And what (hould 
' I do, my Princeis, if after the Referve 
' he has hitherto kept, his Mouth fbould 

* add any thing to the Torments I have 

* already felt, by fpieaking to me of his 

* Flame ? You would hear him furc, with- 

* out caufing him to defpair, (reply'd 
' Conflantid) and I (hould put this Obli- 
' gation to the account of the reft you 
' have done. Would you then have me 
' expeft thofe Events which I fear, Ma- 
' dam ? (reply'd Agnes) Well — I will o- 
' bey, but juft Heaven (purfued (he) if 
' they prove fatal, do not punifh an inno- 

* cent Heart for it' Thus this Conver- 
fation ended. Agnes withdrew into her 
Chamber, but it was not to be more at 
eafe. 

What 



What Don Pedro had leam'd of the De- 
fign of AgTus, caus'd a cruel Agitation in 
his Sou! ; he wilhed he had never loved 
her, and defir'd a thoufarid times to die 
But it wasjiQtibr him to make Vows a-' 
g aini^a t hing whJrh Fate Karl dcfign'd 
him ; and whatever Reiblutions he made, 
to bear the Abfence of Agnes, his Ten- 
demefs had not force enough to confent 
to it. 

After having, for a long time, comba- 
ted with himlelf, he determined to do 
what was impofTible for him to let Ag- 
nes do. His Courage reproach'd him with 
the IdJenefs, in which he part the moft 
youthful and vigorous part of his Days: and 
making it appear to the King, that hJs 
Allies, and even the Prince Don John Emo' 
nuel, his Father-in- law, had concerns in the 
World which demanded his Prefence on 
the Frontiers, he ealily obtain'd Liberty to 
make (his Journey, to which the Princefs 
would put no Obftacle. 

Agnes faw him part without any Con- 
cern, but it was not upon the account of 
any Averiion fhe had to him. Don Mva- 
ro began then to make his Importunity 
an open Perfecution ; he forgot nothing 
that might touch the infenfible AgtieSi and 
made ufe, a long time, only of the Arms 
of Love : But feeing that this Submiffion 
B 5 and 



34 



Agnes de Cdbo. 



and Rcfpeft was to no purpofe, he form'd 
ftrange Defigns. 

As the King had a deference for all his 
Counfeb, it was not difficult to infpire him 
with what he had a mind to : He com- 
plain'd of the ungrateful Agnes^ and for- 
got nothing that might make him per- 
ceive that (he was not cruel to him on 
his account, but from the too much Sen- 
fibility fhe had for the Prince, The King, 
who was extreme angry at this, reiterated 
all the Promifes he had made him. 

The King had not yet fpoken to Agnes 
in favour of Don Alvaro ; and not doubt- 
ing but his Approbation would funnount 
all Obftacles, he took an occaJion to en- 
tertain her with it : And removing fome 
diftance from thofe who might hear him, 

* I thought Don A/varohad Merit enough 
' (laid he to her) to have obtained a lit- 
' tie Ihare in your Efteem ; and I could 
' not imagine there would have been any 

* neceflity of my folliciting it for him : 

* I know you are very charming, but he 
' has nothing that renders him unworthy 
' of you ; and when you (hall refleft on 

* the Choice my Friendlhip has made 
' of him from among all the great Men 
' of my Court, you will do him at the 

* fame time Juftlce, His Fortune is none 
' of the meaneft, fince he has me for his 
' Protedor: He is nobly born, a Man of 

' Ho- 
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' Honour and Courage ; he adores you, 
' and it feems to me that all thefe Rea- 
' fons are fufficient to vanqui/h your Pride. 
The Heart of A^tes was fo little dif- 
pofed to give it Telf to Don Alvaro, that 
all the King of Portugal had faid had no 
effeft on her in his favour, ' If Doft Al' 
' vara. Sir, (anfwered (he) were without 
' Merit, he poflefles Advantages enough in 

* the Bounty your Majefty is pleafed to 
' honour him with, to make him Mafter 

* of all things, it is not that I find any 

' Defeft in him that I anfwer not his De-(t 

* fires: But, Sir, fay what obftiuate Pow41 

* er would you that I fhould love, if Hea-1 1 

* ven has not given me a Soul that is] 

* tender? And why Jhould you pretend 
' that I (hould fubmit to him, when no- 

* thing is dearer to me than my liberty ? 
' You are not fo free, nor fo infenfible, 

* as you fay, (anfwer'd the King, blufhing 
' with Anger ;) and if your Heart were 

* exempt from all forts of Affection, he 
' might expcA a more reafonable Return 

* thii what he finds. But imprudent 

* Maid, condufted by an ill Fate, (added 

* he in fury) what Pretenfions have you 

* to Don Pedro f Hitherto I have hid the 
' Chagrin, which his Weaknefs, and 
' yours give me ; but it was not the 

* lefs violent for being hid. And fince 
' you oblige me to break out, I mud: tell 
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' you, that if my Son were not ikcadT 
' married to Cofiftantia^ he fhodd never 
' be your Husband : renounce then thofe 
^ rain Ideas, which will cure him, and 
' juftify yoa' 

The courageous ^^nes was icarce 
trefs of the firft Tranfports, at a 
courfe fo full of Contempt ; but 
her Virtue to the aid of her Ai^cr, 
rccovef'd herfelf by the afliftanoe of 
fon : And coniidering the Outrage 
received, not as coming from a great 
King^ but a Man blinded and pofleft by 
Dan AlvarOy fhe thought him not worthy 
of her Refentment ; her f;dr Eyes anima- 
ted themfelves with fo fhining a vivacity, 
they anfwer'd for the purity of her Senti- 
ments ; and fixing them fteadfaftly on the 
King, * If the Prince Dan fedra have 
Weaknefles, (reply*d (he, with an Air 
difdainful) he never communicated 'em 
to me ; and I am certain, I never con- 
tributed wilfully to 'em : But to let you 
fee how little I regard your Defiance, 
and to put my Glory in iafety, I will 
live far from you, and all that belongs 
to you : Yes, Sir, I will quit Caimbra 
with pleafure ; and for this Man, who 
is fo dear to you, (anfwer'd (he with 
a noble Pride and Fiercenefs, of which 
the King felt all the force) for this Fa- 
vourite, fo worthy to pofieis the moft 

^ tender 
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* tender Affidions of a great Prince, I 

* aflUre you, that into whatever part of 

* the World Fortune condu(5ls me, I will 
' not carry away the leaft Remembrance 

* of him,' At thefe words ihe made a pro- 
found Reverence, and made fuch hafte 
from his Prefence, that he could not op- 
pofe her going if he would. 

The King was now more ftrongly con- 
vinc'd than ever, that ftie favour'd the 
FalHon of Don Pedro, and immediately 
went to Conjiantia, to infpire her with 
the fame Thought ; but Ihe was not capa- 
ble of receiving fuch ImprefTions, and fol- 
lowing her own natural Inclinations, (he 
generoufly defended the Virtue of his Ac- 
tions. The King, angry to fee her fo well 
intentioned to her Rival, whom he would 
have had her hated, reproached her with 
the fweetnefe of her Temper, and went 
thence to mix his Anger with DonAlvaro'% 
Rage, who was totally confounded when 
he law the Negotiation of his Matter had 
taken no eiFeft. The haughty Maid braves 
me then. Sir, faid he to die King, and de- 
fpifes the Honour which your Bounty of- 
fered her ! Why cannot I refift fo fatal a 
Paflion ? But I muft love her, in fptte of 
my felf ; and if this Flame confume me, I 
can find no way to extinguilh it. What 
can I ftirther do for you, replied the King ? 
Alas, Sir, anfwered Don Alvaro, I muft 
do 



dc TT rnrrf . vhar * zsimrc cdei^Jlb hope 

Wdl 



adarz rrif Kcii;. nnc? h is aor fit 
irr nir rr airr^nnri "PunLztrr £ TlniWirr in 
tbr rriif: a:" rrv K:n£ri:>ni. rr.rir diaife of 

cc" KTT-rvc Tr^ii. crti tiir rwix >r farce the 
:urr triz: n-ur-^is ^ -i- : End if ic do not 



Ticii rr T:»ur L^"«'; T'-it 



ticcL vuzr. e: tbf in-; :r=»f irrtcr d both 
hi5 Lty^- £rii iii Ar.r=-, csft hiofcif at 
tbs Fas: of ^r K::zg^, i::ii reacmrd his 
K?'wjed2:t3£sr5 br tr^ih PrDtcftations, 
iboiLsg^ c^f ■ v r^ ' --? bz: c^plorii^ his 

: >«:! £S:>::r thrtc Months 

"is:::, wbc: .icj^r/ ur>ierr>rk what dbe 

couniill-ec bin re : tbo" die y^-^^ 



'j:iO'9rz ro bin. xet be fared his 
' wccii art irtsrd rise irmm 
of z Riv*:. with whoc: be wodd avod all 



Oae Nigh:, wher. tbe tsld Arn^s, fiiD 
of her ordi::ary Ir.cuienies, ir* vain cx- 
pc6ed the God "of Sleer. fr.e 



arji alter law icne Mer. unknown enter 
her Chamber, whofe Meoiures being well 
confultcd they carried her cut of the Pa- 
lace, ar^d putting her in a dole Coach, 

forced 



Agnes de Caftro. 



39 



fiMced her out of Coimlira, without being 
hinder'd by any Obftacle. She knew not 
of whom to complain, nor whom to fuf- 
poft ; Don Alvaro feem'd too puilTant to 
leek his SatlsfaiJlion this way ; and ihe ac- 
cus'd not the Prince of this attempt, of 
whom (he had fo favourable an Opinion ; 
whatever (he could think or fay, (he could 
not hinder her ill Fortune : They hurried 
her on with diligence, and before it was 
Day, were a coniiderable way off from the 
Town. 

As (bon as Day began to break, (he fur- 
vcyed tho(e that encompa(Ted her, without 
fo much as knowing one of them ; and (ee- 
ing that her Cries and Prayers were all in 
vain with thefe deaf Ravifliers, (he fatil^ 
fied her felf with imploring the Proteiftion 
of Heaven, and abandon'd herfelf to its 
Condud:. 

While (he fat thus overwhelmed with 
Grief, uncertain of her Deftiny, fhe faw a 
Body of Horfe advance towards the Troop 
which conduifted her : the Ravifhers did 
not (hun them, thinking it to be Don Al- 
varo : but when he approached more near, 
they found it was the Prince of Portugal 
who was at the head of 'em, and who, 
without forefeeing the occafion that would 
offer it felf of (erving Agnes, was return- 
ing to Coimbra full of her Idea, after ha- 
ving 
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vin^ performed what he ought in this Ex* 
pedition. 

Agnes^ who did not expeft him, changed 
now her Opinion, and thought that it was 
the Prince that had caufed her to be ftolen 
away. ^ Oh, Sir ! (faid fhe to him, having 
' ftill the fame Thought) is it you that 

* have torn me from the Princefs ? And 

* could fo cruel a Blow come from a Hand 

* that is fo dear to her ? What will you do 

* with an unfortunate Creature, who de- 
' fires nothing but Death ? And why will 

* you obfcure the Glory of your Life, by 

* an Artifice unworthy of you?* This 
Language aftonifii'd the Prince no lefs than 
the fight of Agnes had done ; he found by 
what (he had faid, that fhe was taken away 
by force ; and immediately paffing to tli 
height of Rage, he made her underftand 
l)y one only Look, that he was not the 
l)afc Author of her trouble. ' I tear you 
' from CoftfiafiHa^ whofe only Pleafure you 

* arc ! replied he : What Opinion have you 
' of Don Pedro ? No, Madam, tho' you fee 
' me here, I am altogether innocent of the 
' Violence that has been done you ; and 
' there is nothing I will refufe to hinder it,' 
I f c then turned himfelf to behold the Ra- 
vifticrs, but his Prefence had already feat-- 
tcr'd cm, he order'd fome of his Men to 
purfuc Y*m, and to feize fome of 'em, that 

he 
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he m^ht know whit Authority it was that 
fet 'em at work. 

During this, Agnes was no iefs confus'd 
than before ; (he admir'd the Conduft of' 
her Deftiny, that brought the Prince at a 
time when he was fo neceflary to her. Her 
Inclinations to do him juftice, foon re- 
pair'd the Offence her Sufpidons had caus'd ; 
flie was glad to have efcap'd a Misfortune, 
which appear'd certain to her : but this 
was not 3 fincere Joy, when (he confider'd 
that her Lover was her Deliverer, and a 
Lover worthy of all her Acknowledgments, 
but who owed his Heart to the mofl: amia- 
ble Princefs in the World. 

While the Prince's Men were purfuing 
the Ravifhers of Agfies, he was left almoft 
aJone with her ; and tho' he had always re- 
(blv'd to fliun being fo, yet his Conftancy 
was not proof againft fo fair an Occafion : 
' Madam, (aid he to her, is it poffible 
' that Men born amongft thofe that obey 

* us, (houid be capable of offending you ? 

* I never thought my felf deftin'd to re- 
' venge fuch an Offence ; but fince Heaven 

* has permitted you to receive it, I will 
' either perifh or make them repent it.' 

* Sir, replied Agties, more concern'd at 
' this Di(courfe than at the Enterprize of 
' Don Alvaro, thofe who are wanting in 

* thar refpeft to the Princefs and you, 

* are not obliged to have any for me. I 

' do 
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* do not in the leaft doubt but Dan A/varo 

* was the undertaker of this Enterprize ; 
' and I judged what I ought to fear from 
' him, by what his Importunities have al- 

* ready made me fuiFer. He is fure of the 

* King's ProteAion, and he will make hira 

* an Accomplice in his Crime : but. Sir, 

* Heaven condufled you hither happily 
' for me, and I am indebted to you for 

* the liberty I have of ferving the Princefi 

* yet longer.' You will do for Conjlantia, 
' replied the Prince, what 'tis impoffible 

* not to do for you ; your Goodncfs at- 

* taches you to her, and my Deftiny en- 

* gages me to you for ever.' 

The modeft Agnes, who fear'd this Dif- 
courie as much as the Misfortune ftic had 
newly fhunned, anfwer'd nothing but by 
down-caft Eyes ; and the Prince, who 
knew the trouble fhe was in, left her to go 
to fpeak to his Men, who brought back one 
of thofe that belong'd to Don Aharo, by 
whofe Confefiion he found the truth: He\ 
pardon'd him, thinking not fit to punifli ij 
nim, who obey'd a Man whom the WeaJc-jA 
ncfs of his Father had render'd power-/ 
ful. 

Afterwards they conducted Agnes back 
to Coimbray where her Adventure began 
to make a great Noife : the Princefs was 
ready to die with Defpair, and at firft 
thought it was only a continuation of the 
defign 
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de(ign this fair Maid had of retiring ; but 
fome Women that ferved her having told 
the Princefs, that (he was carried away by 
Violence, Conjlantia made her Complaint 
to the King, who r^arded her not at 
aU. 

' Madam, faid he to her, let this fatal 
' Plague remove it felf, who takes from 
' you the Heart of your Husband ; and 
' without afflifting your felf for her ab- 

* fence, blefs Heaven and me for it.' 

The generous Princefs took AgTie^s part 
with a great deal of Courage, and was then 
difputing her defence with the King, when 
Don Pfdro arrived at Coimbra. 

The firft Objed that met the Prince's 
Eyes was DanA/varo,who was paffing thro' 
one of the Courts of the Palace, amidil a 
Croud of Courtiers, whom his Favour with 
the King drew after him. This fight made 
Don Pedro rage ; but that of the Princefs 
and Agtus caus'd in Jlvaro another fort of 
Emotion : He eafily divin'd, that it was 
Don Pedro, who had taken her from his 
Men, and, if his Fury had afted what it 
would, it might have produc'd very fad 
cffeds. 

' Don Alvaro, faid the Prince to him, is 
' it thus you make ufe of the Authority 
' which the King my Father hath given 
' you ? Have you receiv'd Employments 

* and Power from him, for no other end 

' but 
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' but to do theTe bafe AAions, and to com- 
' rait Rapes on Ladies ? Are you ignorant 
' how the Princefs interefts her fclf" in all 
' that concerns this Maid ? And do you 
' not know the tender and afFedionate 

* Efteem ftie has for her ? * No, replied 
Don Alvaro, (with an Infolence that had 
like to have put the Prince paft all pati- 
ence) ' I am not ignorant of it, nor of 
' the Intereft your Heart takes in her." 
' Bafe and treacherous as thou art, replied 
' the Prince, neither the Favour which 
' thou haft fo much abufed, nor the Info- 

* lence which makes thee fpeak this, Ihould 

* hinder me from punifhing thee, wert 

* thou worthy of my Sword ; but there 
' are other ways to humble thy Pride, and 

* 'tis not fit for fuch an Arm as mine to 

* feek fo bafe an Employment to punilh 
' fuch a Slave as thou art.' 

Don Pedro went away at thefe Words, 
and left Alvaro in a Rage, which is not to 
be exprefs'd ; defpairing to fee himfelf de- 
feated in an Enterprize he thought fo fure ; 
■and at the Contempt the Prince (hewed 
him, he promis'd himfelf to facrifice all 
to his Revenge. 

Tho' the King lov'd his Son, he was fo 
prepoflefled againft his Paffion, that he 
could not pardon him what he had done, 
and condemn'd him as much for this laft 
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aA of Juftice, in delivering AgTies, as if it 
had been the greateft of Crimes. 

Elvira, whom the fweetnefs of Hope 
flatter'd feme moments, faw the return of 
Agnes with a {enlibie Difpleafure, which 
fulFer'd her to think of nothing but irri- 
tating her Brother. 

In fine, the Prince faw the King, but in- 
ftead of being receiv'd by him with a Joy 
due to the fuccefs of his Journey, he ap- 
pear 'd all fulien and out of humour. After 
having paid him his firft Refpefts, and 
given him an exaft account of what he had 
done, he fpoke to him about the Violence 
committed ag^nft the Perfon of jignes d€ 
Caflro, and complain'd to him of it in the 
Name of the Princefs, and of his own : 
' You ought to be filent in this Affair, re- 

* plied the King ; and the Motive which 
' makes you fp^k is fo fhameful for you, 
' that I iigh and blufh at it. What is it 
' to you, if this Maid, whofe Prefence is 

* troublefome to me, be removed hence, 

* fince 'tis I that defire it ?* ' But, Sir, 

* interrupted the Prince, what neceflity is 
' there of employing Force, Artifice, and 
' the Night, when the leaft of your Or- 

* ders had been fufiicient ? Agius would 

* willingly have obey'd you ; and if (he 

* continue at Coiml/ra, it is perhaps againfl 

* her Will : but be it as it will, Sir, Coit- 
' Jiasiia is offended, and if it were not for 

'fear 
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' ku of difpleafiiig you, (the only thing 

■ that retains me) the Raviftier (hould not 
' have gone unpimifhed-' ' How happy 
' are you, replied the King, finiling with 
' diTdain, in Tn^king ufe of the Name of 
' Cpn^niia to uphold the Intcrrft of your 
' Heart! You think I am ignorant of it, 
' and that this unhappy Frincds looks on 

■ the Injury you do her with Indiflference, 

* Never (peak to me more of Agrusy (with 

* a Tone very fcvere.) Content your {elf) 

* that I pardon what's paft, and think ma- 
' turely of the Confukrations I have for 
' Don Alvaro, when you would deiign any 

* diing againft him,' Yes, Sir, replied 
' the Prince with fierceness, I will (peak 

* to you no more of .(^wf J ,■ \i\iX Conjiantia 
' and I will never fuffcr, that (he Ihould be 

* any more expos'd to the Irtfolence of 
' your Favourite.' The King had like to 
have broke out into a Rage at this Dif- 
courfe ; but he had yet a reft of Prudence 
left that hinder'd him, ' Retire (faid he 
' to Don Pedro) and go make Refleiftions 

* on what my Power can do, and what 

* you owe me.' 

During this Converiation, Agties was 
receiving from the Princeis, and from all 
the Ladies of the Court, great Exprefli- 
ons of Joy and Friendlhip : CotiJIantia faw 
agam her Husband, with a great deal of 
fatisfeaion ; and far from being forry at 
what 
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what he had lately done for Agnes, flie 



'ately 



for it, and 



retum'd him thanks I 
(till was the fame towards him, notwith- 
ftanding all the Jealoufy which was endca- 
vour'd to be infpir'd in her, 

Don Aharo, who found in his Sifter a 
Malicioufnefs worthy of his truft, did not 
conceal his Fury from her. After (he had 
made vain attempts to moderate it, in 
blotting Agnes out of his Heart, feeing that 
his Difeafe was incurable, fhe made him 
underftand, that fo long as Cojtjlantia (hould 
not be jealous, there were no hopes : That 
if Agnes (hould once be fufpefted by her, 
(he would not feil of abandoning her, and 
that then it would be eafy to get Satis- 
faftion, the Prince being now fo proud of 
Coft/latiiia's Indulgency. In giving this Ad- 
vice to her Brother, (he promis'd to ferve 
him eiFedually ; and having no need of 
any body but her felf to perform ill things, 
(he recommended Don Alvaro to manage 
well the King. 

Four Years were pafs'd in that melan- 
choly Station, and the Princefs, befides 
her firft dead Child, and Ferdinando, who 
was ftill living, had brought two Daugh- 
ters into the World. 

Some days after Don Pedro's return, El- 
vira, who was moft dextrous In the Art 
of well-governing any wicked Defign, 
did gain one of the Servants who belong'd 
to 
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to Confianti^% Chamber, She iirft fpoke 
her fair, then overwhelm'd her with Prc- 
fents and Gifts ; and finding in her as ill 
a Difpofition as in ha ^i, (he readily 
refolv'd to employ her. 

After fhe was lure of her, (he compos'd 
a Letter, which was after writ over again 
in an unknown Hand, which flie depofited 
in that Maid's Hands, that (he might de- 
liver to ConJlanHa with the firil Oppor- 
tunity, telling her, that Agnes had drop'd 
it. This was the Subftance of it ; 

I Employ not my own Hand to write to 
you, for Reafojts that I JJtall acquaint 
you with. How happy am I to hai^ over- 
cotneall your Scruples ! AndwItatHappinefs 

Jltall I findinifie Progrefs of our Intrigue / 
TluwhoU CourfcofmyLifcJkallcoviinuaUy 
reprefent toyou the Sincerity of my Affe£U- 
ons ; pray think on t/iefecrct ConverfattGn 
that I require of you: I dare -not f peak 
to you in pubiick, therefore let me conjure 

you herefbyalltliat I /lavefu^er'd, to come 
to-night to the Place appointed, andfpeak to 
me no more of Con^mta. ; for fhe mufi be 
content with my Efleemyfince my Hmrt can 
6e only yours. 

The unfaithfiil Portugucfc ferv'd Elvira 

exaftly to her Defires ; and the very next 

day feeing Agnes go out from the Prin- 

ce(s. 
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cefs, (he carry'd ConJianHa the Letter ; 
which (he took, and found there what (he 
was far from imagining : Tendernefs ne- 
ver produc'd an Effetfl more fiill of grief, 
than what it made her fufier. ' Alas ! 
' tiicy are both ciJpable, (faid (he, (ighing) 
' and in fpite of the Defence my Heart 
' would make for 'em, my Reafon con- 
' demns 'em. Unhappy Princefs, the fad 
' fubjeA of the Capricioufnefs of Fortune \ 

• Why doft not thou die, (ince thou haft 

• not a Heart of Honour to revenge it 
' felf ? O Don Pedro ! why did you give 
' me your Hand, without your Heart \ 
' And thou, fair, and ungrateful ! wert 
' thou bom to be the Misfortune of my 
' Life, and perhaps the only caufe of my 
' Death ?' After having given fome Mo- 
ments to the Violence of her Grief, (he 
called the Maid, who brought her the Let- 
ter> commanding her to fpcak of it to no 
body, and to fuffer no one to enter into 
her Chamber, 

She confider'd then of that Prince 
with more liberty, whofe Soul (he was 
not able to touch with the leaft Tender- 
ncis ; and of the auel Fair One that had 
tctray'd her : Yef, even while her Soul 
Was upon the Kack, (he was willing to 
excufe 'em, and ready to do all fhe could 
for Don Pedro ; at leaft, fhe made a firm 
Rdblution, not to complain of him, 
^ VOL. II. C Elvira, 
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Elvira was not long without being in- 
form'd of what had pafs'd, nor of the 
Melancholy of the Princefs, from whom 
fhe hop'd all file defir'd. 

yJgnes, far from forefeeing this Tem- 
peft, retoni'd to Conjimiiia ; and hearing 
of her [ndifpofirion, pafs'd the reft of 
the Day at her Chamber-door, that fhe 
might from time to time learn news of 
her HeaJth : for (he was not fufFer'd to 
come in, at which Agius was both fur- 
priz'd and troubled. The Prince had the 
fame Deftiny, and was aftonifh'd at an 
Order which ought to have excepted 
him. 

The next day Co?iftantia appear'd, but 
fo alter'd, that 'twas not difficult to ima- 
gine what fhe had fufFer'd Agiics was 
the moft impatient to approach her, and 
the Princefs could not forbear weeping. 
They were both filent for fome time, 
and Conjlantia attributed this liJence of 
Apies to fome Remorfe which (he felt : and 
this unhappy Maid being able to hold no 
longer ; 'Is it poffible, Madam, (faid 
' (he) that two Days (houJd have taken 
' from me all the Goodnefs you had for 

• me ? What have I done ? And for what 
' do you puni(h me ?' The Princefs re- 
' garded her with a languifhing Look, 
' and return'd her no Anfwer but Sighs. 

* Agnes, offended with this referve, went out 

witK 
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with very great Diflatisfadion and Anger ; 
which contributed to her being thought 
criminal. The Prince came in immediately 
after, and found Confta7Uia more diforder'd 
than ufua], and conjur'd her in a moft 
obliging manner to take care of her Health : 
The greateji good for ?ne (fald (he) is not 
iheContinuationof my Life ; I fliould have 
tnore care of it if I loved you lefs : but — 
She could not proceed ; and the Prince, 
excefEvely affliifted at her trouble, figh'd 
fad]y, without making her any anfwer, 
which redoubled her Grief. Spite then 
began to mix it felf ; and all things per- 
fuading the Princefs that they made a Sa- 
crifice of her, fhe would enter into no 
Explanation with her Husband, but fuffer- 
ed him to go away without faying any 
thing to him. 

Nothing is more capable of troubling 
our Reafon, and confuming our Health, 
than fecret Notions of Jealoufy in Soli- 
tude, 

Confiantia, who us'd to open her Heart 
freely to jignes, now believing (he had de- 
ceiVd her, abandon'd her felf fo abfolute- 
ly to Grief, that (he was ready to fink un- 
der it ; (he immediately fell (ick with the 
violence of it, and all the Court was con- 
cern'd at this Misfortune : Don Pedro was 
truly a(Hifted at it, but Agnes more than 
all the World befide. Corylantia's Cold- 
C 2 nefs 
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nefs towards her, made her continually 
figh ; and her Diftemper created merely 
by fancy, caus'd her to refleft on every 
thing that offer'd it fclf to her Memory : 
fo that at laft (he began even to fear her 
felf, and to reproach her felf for what the 
Princefs fuflfer'd. 

But the Diftemper began to be fuch, 
that they fear'd Conflantia^ Death, andftie 
her (elf began to feel the Approaches of 
it. This Thought did not at all difquiet 
her : Ihe look'd on Death as the only re- 
lief from all her Torments; and regard- 
ed the Defpair of all that approach'd her 
without the leaft concern. 

The King, who lov'd her tenderly, and 
who knew her Virtue, was infinitely moVd 
at the Extremity Ihe was in. And Don 
A/varo, who loft not the leaft Occafion of 
making him undcrftand that it was Jea- 
loufy which was the caufe of Cofi/lantids 
Diftemper, did but too much incenfe him 
againft Criminals, worthy of Compaftion. 
The King was not of a Temper to con- 
ceal his Anger long : ' You give fine Ex- 
' amples, (faid he to the Prince) and fuch 
' as will render your Memory illuftrious ! 
' The Death of Conflantia (of which you 
' are only to be accus'd) is the unhappy 
* Fruit of your guilty PalTion. Fear 
' Heaven after this : and behold your felf 
' as a Monfter that does not deferve to 
' fee 
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' {be the Light. If the Intereft you have in 
' my Blood did not plead for you, what 
' ought you not to fear from my juft Re- 

■ fentment ? But what muft not impru- 

■ dent Agnes, to whom nothing ties me, 

■ expeft from my hands? MConJlantiadies, 
ftie, who has the Boldiiefs, in my Court, 
to cherifh a foohfh Flame by vain Hopes, 

■ and make us lofe the moft amiable Prin- 

■ cefe, whom thou art not worthy to pof- 

■ fe&, ftiall feel the'Effefts of her Indif- 



Von Pedro knew very well, thatG>^o«- 
fia was not ignorant of his Sentiments 
for Ag7ics : but he knew alfo with what 
Moderation flie receiv'd it : He was very 
fen/ible of the King's Reproaches ; but as 
his Fault was not voluntary, and that a 
commanding Power, a fatal Star, had 
forc'd him to love in fpitt of himfelf, he 
appear'd afflifted and confus'd : ' You 
' condemn me, Sir, (anfwer'd he) with- 
' out having well examined me ; and if my 

* Intentions were known to you ; perhaps 

* you would not find me fo criminal ; I 
' would take the Princefs for my Judge, 
' whom you fay I Sacrifice, if /he were 

* in a condition to be confulted. If I 
' am guiJty of any Weaknefs, her Juftice 
' never reproacli'd me for it ; and my 

* Tongue never inform'd Agn^s of it. But 
' fiippole I have committed any Fault, 

C 3 ' why 
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* why would you punifh an innocent Lady, 
' who perhaps condemns me for it as 
' much as you ? Ah, Villain ! (interrup- 

* ted the King) Ihe has but too much fa- 
' vour'd you : You would not have lov'd 
' thus long, had Jhe not made you fome 
' Returns. Sir, (reply'd the Prince, pier- 
' ced with Grief for the Outrage that was 
' committed againft A^nes) you offend a 

* Virtue, than which nothing can be pu~ 
' rer; and thofe Expreflions which break 

* from your Choler, are not worthy of 
' you. Aifnes never granted me any Fa- 

* yours ; I never asked any of her ; and I 
' proteft to Heaven, I never thought of 

* any thing contrary to the Duty I owe 
' Conjlariiia.' 

As they thus argued, one of the Prin- 
ccfs's Women came all in Tears to acquaint 
Don Pedro, that the Princefs was in the laft 
Extremities of Life : ' Go lee thy fatal 

* Work, (faid the King) and exped: from 
' a too-long patient Father the Ufage 

* thou deferveft.' 

The Prince ran to Conjlantia, whom he 
found dying, and Agnes in a fwoon, in the 
Arms of fome of the Ladies. What 
caus'd this double Calamity, was, that 
j^gneSt who could fuffer no longer the In- 
differency of the Princefs, had conjur'd 
her to tell her what was her Crime, and 
either 
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either to take her Life from her, or re- 
ftore her to her Friendfliip. 

Cottflantia, who found fhe muft die, 
could no longer keep her fecret AffliAion 
from Agnts ; and after fome Words, which 
were a Preparation to the fad Explanation, 
ihe fhewed her that fatal Billet, which 
Elvira had caiis'd to be written : * Ah, 
' Madam ! (cry'd out the fair Agties, after 
' having read it) Ah, Madam ! how many 
' cruel Inquietudes had you fpared me, 
' had you open'd your Heart to me with 
' your wonted Bounty ! 'Tis eafy to fee 
' that this Letter is counterfeit, and that 
' I have Enemies without Compaflion. 

* Could you believe the Prince fo impru- 
' dent, to make ufe of any other Hand 
' but his own, on an occafion like this ? 

* And do you believe me fo fimple to 

* keep about me this Teftimony of my 
' Shame, with fo little Precaution ? You 
' are neither betray'd by your Huf- 
' band nor me ; I atteft Heaven, and thofe 
' Efforts I have made to leave Coimbra. 
' Alas, my dear Princels ! how little have 

* you known her, whom you have fo much 
' honoured ? Do not believe that when I 
' have juftity'd ray felf, I will have any 
' more Communication with the World : 
' No, no ; there will be no Retreat for 
' enough from hence for me. I will take 

C 4 * care 
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* care to hide this unlucky Face, where it 

* fhall be fure to do no more harm. 

The Princefs touched at this Difcourfe, 
and the Tears of Agnes^ prefs'd her hand, 
which fhe held in hers ; and fixing Looks 
upon her capable of moving Pity in the 
moft infenfible Souls, * If I have commit- 

* ted any Offence, my dear Agnes^ (an* 

* fwer'd fhe) Death, which I expcA in a 

* moment, fhall revenge it. I ought alfo 

* to protefl to you. That I have not ceas'd 

* loving you, and that I believe every thinj 

* you have (aid, giving you back my mol 

* tender Affeftions.' 
'Twas at this time that the Grief, which 

equally opprefs'd 'em, put the Princefs in- 
to fuch an Extremity, that they fent for 
the Prince. He came, and found himfclf 
almofl without Life or Motion at this 
fight And wha( fecret Motive foever 
might call him to the aid ofAgnes/twBS to 
Canjlantia he ran. The Princefs, who 
finding her lafl Moments drawing on, by 
a cold Sweat that covered her all over ; 
and finding fhe had no more bufinefs with 
Life, and caufing thofe Perfons fhe mofl 
fufpefted to retire, * Sir, (faid fhe to 

* Don Pedro) if I abandon Life without 

* regret, it is not without Trouble that I 

* part with you. But, Prince, we mufl 

* vanquifh when we come to die ; and I 
^ will forget my felf wholly, to think 

• of 
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* (^ nothing but of you. I have no Re- 

* proachcs to make again{l you, knowing] 
' that 'tis Inclination that difpofes HeartsJ 

* and not Reafon. Agfus is beautiful 
■ enough to infpire the moft ardent Paf- 
' fion, and virtuous enough to deferve 
' the firft Fortunes in the World. 1 ask 
' her, once more, pardon for the Injuf- 

* tice I have done her, and recommend 

* her to you, as a Perfon moft dear to me, 

* Promife me, my dear Prince, before 1 

* expire, to give her my Place in your 

* Throne : it cannot be better fill'd : you 

* cannot chufe a Princefs more perfefl: for 

* your People, nor a better Mother for 

* our little Children. And you my dear 
' and faithful Agties (purfu'd Ihe) liften 

* not to a Virtue too fcrupulous, that 

* may make any oppofition to the 

* Prince of Portugal: Refufe him not a 

* Heart of which he is worthy ; and give 

* him that FriendQiip which you had for 

* me, with that which is due to his Me- 
' Fit. Take care of my little Fernando, 

* and the two young Princcffes : let them 

* find me in you, and fpeak to them 
' fometimcs of me. Adieu, live both of 

* you happy, and receive my laft Embra- 
' ces.' 

The affliAed Agnes, who had recover'd 

a little her Forces, loft them again a fe- 

cond time ; Iler Wcaknefs was follow'd 
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with Convulfions (o vehement, that they 
were afraid of her Ufe ; but Don Pedro 
never removed from Cart/Iantia : ' What, 

* Madam (faid he) you will leave me 
' then ; and you think 'tis for my Good, 

• Alas, Coit/lantta ! if my Heart has com- 

* mitted an Outrage againft you, your 

• Virtue has fuffidently revenged you on 
' me in fpite of you. Can you think 

' me fo barbarous ?' As he was going 

on, he (aw Death (hut the Eyes of the moft 
generous Princefs for ever ; and he was 
within a very little of following her. 

But what Loads of Grief did this bring 
upon Agnes, when (he found in that Inter- 
val, wherein Life and Death were ftrug- 
gling in her Soul, that Conjlantia was new- 
ly explKd ! She would then have taken a- 
way her own Life, and have let her De- 
fpair fully appear. 

At the noife of the Death of the Prin- 
cefs, the Town and the Palace were all in 
Tears. Elvira, who faw then Don Pedro 
free to engage himfelf, repented of hav- 
ing contributed to the Death of Confian- 
tia; and thinking her felf the Caufe of 
it, promis'd in her Griefs never to pardon 
herfelf 

She had need of being guarded feveral 

days together ; during which time (he fail'd 

not ince(&ntly to weep. And the Prince 

gave all thofe days to deepeft Mourning. 

But 
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But when the firft Emotions were part, 
thofe of his Love made him feel that he 
was ftill the fame. 

He was a long time without feeing Ag- 
nes ; but this Abfence of his ferved only 
to make her appear the more charming 
when he did fee her. 

Don Alvaro, who was afraid of the Li- 
berty of the Prince, made new Efforts to 
move Agnes de Cafiro, who was now be- 
come infenfible to every thing but Grief 
Elvira, who was willing to make the bed 
of the Defign fhe had begun, confulted all 
her Womens Arts, and the Delicacy of 
her Wit, to revive the Flames with which 
the Prince once burnt for her : But his 
Conftancy was bounded, and it was Agnes 
alone that was to reign over his Heart. 
She had taken a firm Refolution, fince the 
Death of Con/lantia, to pafs the reft of her 
Days in a fblitary Retreat, In fpite of 
the precaution ftie took to hide this Defign, 
the Prince was informed of it, and did all 
he was able to difpofe his Conftancy and 
Fortitude to it. He thought himfelf 
ftronger than he really was ; but after he 
had well confulted his Heart, he found 
but too well how neceffary the Prefence 
of Agnes was to him. ' Madam (faid he 
' to her one day, with a Heart big, and 
• his Eyes in Tears) which Aflion of my 
' Life has made you determine my Death I 
• Tho' 
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' Tho' I never told you how much I loved 
' you, yet 1 am perfiiadcd you arc not igno- 
' rant of it 1 was cotiftrained to be (ilent 
' during forae Years for your fake, for 
' CaH/iantia's, and ray own ; but 'tis not 
' poffible for me to put this force upon my 
' Heart for ever : I muft once at leaft tell 
' you how it langnifhes. Receive then the 
' Affurances of a PalTion, full of Refpea 
' and Ardour, with an oi?er of my For- 
' tune, which I wifti not better, but lor 

* your advantage.' 

Agnes anfwer'd not immediately to thefc 
^ words, but with abundance of Tears ; 
1 which having wiped away, and beholding 
I Don Pedro with an air which made him ea- 
sily comprehend ihe did not agree with his 
Delires ; ' If I were capable of the Weakness 

* with which you'd inipire me, you'd be 
^ obliged to punifh me for it : What I (faid 
' /he) Conjianiia is fcarce bury'd, and you 
' would have me offend her I No, my Prince 
' (added (he with more Softnefs) no, no, 

■ fhe whom you have heap'd fo many Fa- 
' vours on, will not call down the Anger 
' of Heaven, and the Contempt of Men 

I ' upon her, by an A(Sion fo perfidious, 
I '* Be not obHinate then in a Defign in 
which I will never (hew you Favour. 

* You owe to Coft/iantia, after her Death, 
' a Fidelity that may juftify you : and I, 

■ to repair the Ills I have made her fuffer, 

' ought 
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' ought to (bun all converfe with you.' 

* Go, Madam (reply'd the Prince, grow- 

* ing pale) go, and expeft the News of my 

* Death ; In that part of the World, whi- 

* ther your Cruelty Aiall lead you, the 

* News (hall follow clofe after ; you (hall 
' quickly hear of it : and [ will go ftelc it 

* in thofe Wars which reign among my 

* Neighbours.' 

Thefe Words made the fair Agiies <ie\ 
Cetflro perceive that her Innocency was not 1 
fo great as (he imagined, and that her 
Heart interefted it felf in the Prefervation 
of Doft Pedro : ' You ought. Sir, to pre- 
' ferve your Life (reply'd ji^es) for the 
' fake of the little Prince and PrincefTes, 

* which Conjlantia has left you. Would 

* you abandon their Youth (continued (he, 
' with a tender Tone) to the Cruelty of 

* Don Alvaro ? Live ! Sir, live 1 and let 
' the unhappy Jgms be the only Sacri(ice.' 
' Alas, cruel Maid ! (interrupted Don Pe- 
' dro) Why do you command me to live, 

* if I cannot live with you ? Is it an efleA 
' of your Hatred ? ' No Sir, (reply'd 
' Agnes) I do not hate you ; and I wi(h 
' to God that I could be able to defend my 
' felf againft the Weaknefs with which I 
' find my felf po(refsU Oblige me to fay 

* no more. Sir : you (ee my Blu(hcs, in- 
' tcrpret them as you pleafe : but confider 
' yet, that the lefs Averfion I (ind 1 have to 
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' you, the more culpable I am ; and that I 
' ought no more to fee, or fpeak to you. 
' In fine. Sir, if you oppofe my Retreat, I 
' declare to you, that Don Alvaro, as o- 

* dious as he is to me, fhaU (erve for a De- 

* fence agaJnA you ; and that I will fooner 
^ confent to marry a Man I abhor, than to 
' favour a Paflion that coft ConJlanHa her 

* Life.' ' Well then. Agues (reply'd the 
' Prince, with Looks all languilbing and 

* dying) follow the Motions which bar- 

* barous Virtue infpires you with ; take 
' thefe Meafures you judge neceflary againft 
' an unfortunate Lover, and enjoy the 
' Glory of having cruelly refufed me.' 

At thefe Words he went away ; and 
troubled as Agnes was, ftie would not ftay 
him : Her Courage combated with her 
Grief, and fhe thought now, more than 
ever, of departing. 

'Twas difficult for her to go out of 
Cointbra ; and not to defer what appear'd 

' to her fo neceflary, ftie went immediately 
to the Apartment of the King, notwith- 
flanding the Intereft of Don Alvaro. The 
King received her with a Countenance fe- 
vere, not being able to confent to what 
ihe demanded : You Jhall not go hiTue, (faid 
he) and if you are wife,youJ)iall enjoy here 
with Don Alvaro both my Friejtdfitip and 

I my Favour. I havetakenanotlier Re/oluHon 
{^{■«^^/lgnes)and the World lias no part 
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in it. You will accept Don Pedro (reply'd 
xh.zY^\r\^hisFortmieisfitffidcnltofatisfy an 
am&iiious Maid: but you will not ftuceed 
Conftantia, who lovdyoufo laiderly ; and 
Spain/uisPritue^es enough to fill up part of 
the Throtuwhick IJltallUave him. Sir,{n.- 
ply'd y^nes, piqu'd at this Difcourfe) i/ 
I had a Difpofitimi to love, and a Defign to 
marry, perhaps tlte Prince might betlieonly \ 
Per/on onw/u?mIwouldfixit : A ndyouknow, I 
if my Ancefiors didnot poffe/s Crow7ts,yetl 
they were worthy to wear 'em. But let it b^ 
kow it will, lam refolved to depart, and to 
remain no longer a Slave in aPlace towhick 
I came free. 

This bold Anfwer, which ftiew'd the 
Charafter of Agnes, anger'd and aftonifhed 
the King. YouJJtall go wlten we think fit 
(reply'd he) and without being a Slave at 
Coimbra, youJJtall attend our order. 

Agnes faw fhe muft ftay, and was fo 
griev'd at it, that (he kept her Chamber 
feveral days, without daring to inform 
herielf of the Prince ; and this Retirement 
fpared her the Affliction of being viiited 
by Don A Ivor o. 

During this, Don Pedro fell fick, and 
was in lo great clanger, that there was a 
general apprehenfion of his Death. Agnes 
did not in the lead: doubt, but it was an 
'effeft of his Difcontent : fhe thought at 
firft (he had Strength and Refolution e- 
nough 



noa^ to fee him die, rather than to ^- 
voar him; but had (he refleAed a tittle, 
the had footi been conviric'd to the contra- 
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Heart that cruel 
Conftanor (he thought there fo well efta- 
bliihai : She felt Pains and Inquietude, flied 
Teare, nude WJ/hes ; and, in fine, difco- 
ver'd that ftie lov'd. 

'Twas impoffible to fee the Heir of the 
Crown, a Prince that deferved fo well, 
even at the point of Death, without a ge- 
neral Afflidion, The People who loved 
him, pafe'd whole days at the Palace-gate 
to hear News of him : The Court was all 
over-whelm'd with Grief, 

Dim Alvaro knew very well how to con- 
ceal a malicious Joy, under an Appearance 
of Sadnefs. Elvira, full of Tendernefe, 
and perhaps of Remorfe, fuffer'd alTo on 
her iide. The King, altho' he condemned 
the Love of his Son, yet ftill had a Ten- 
dernefs for him, and could not refolve to 
lofe him, Agnes de Cq/iro, who knew the 
Caule of his Diftemper, expefted the End 
of it with ftrange Anxieties : In fine, af- 
ter a Month had pafs'd away in Fears, they 
began to have a little hopes of his Re- 
covery, The Prince and Don Alvaro were 
Pcribns 



only 



glad I 



it : But Agnes rgoic'd enough for all the 
reft. 
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Don Pedro, feeing that he muft live whe- 
ther he wou'd or no, thought of nothing 
but paffing his days in melajicholy and di{- 
content : As foon as he was in a condition 
to walk, he fought out the moft folitary 
Places, and gain'd fo much upon his own 
Wcaknefs, to go every where, where Ag- 
nes was not ; but her Idea followed him al- 
ways, and his Memory, faithful to repre- 
fent her to him with all her Charms, ren- 
der'd her always dangerous. 

One day, when Siey had carry'd him 
into the Garden, he fought out a Laby- 
rinth which was at the fartheft part of it, 
to hide his Melancholy, during forae hours; 
there he found the fad Agnes, whom Grief, 
little different from his, had brought thi- 
ther ; the fight of her whom he expedted 
not, made him tremble ; She law by his 
pale and meagre Face the remains of his 
Diftemper ; his Eyes full of Languilhment 
troubled her, and tho* her Defire was fo 
great to have fled from him, an unknown \ 
Power ftopt her, and 'twas impoflible for [ 
her to go. 

After fome Moments of Silence, which 
many Sighs interrupted, Don Pedro rais'd 
himfelf from the Place where his Weak- 
nefs had forced him to fit ; he made Agnes 
fee, as he approach'd her, the fad Marks 
of his Sufferings : and not content with 
the Pity he faw in her Eyes, You have re- 

.^^ folved 
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/oived my Death tJun, cruel Agnes, (&itl he) 
v^dejirewasike/amewithyours : butHea- 
venhasthougktfiitorefervemeforotherMif- 
fariun£SiandI/eeyouagai»,asunliappy,htt 
mare in love than eivr. 

There was no need of thefe Words to 
move Agnes to compaffion, the Languifli- 
ment of the Prince fpoke enough ; and the 
Heart of this fair Maid was but too much 
difpofed to yield it felf : She thought then 
that Cottjlanlia ought to be fatisly'd ; Love, 
which combated for Don Pedro, triumphed 
over Friendship, and fouad that happy Mo- 
ment, for which the Prince of Portugal, had 
fo long fighed. 

Do ftol reproach meyfor that wluchkasafi 
tm more than you. Sir, (replied flie) and 
do not accufe a Heart, which is neitlter in- 
grateful nor bar barons: andlmu/l fell yon, 
that I love you. Bui now I have THodeyou 
ihatConfeJJion,wlmtisii farther thatyaur^ 
quire of mef Don Pedro, who expeifted 
not a Change fo favourable, felt a double 
Satisfadion ; and falling at the Feet of 
AgneSy he exprefs'd more by the Silence his 
Pailion created, than he could have done 
by the moft eloquent Words. 

After having known all his good For- 
tune, he then confuked with the amiable 
Agnes, what was to be feared from the 
King ; they concluded that the cruel Billet, 
which fo troubled the laft days of Con/Ian- 
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tia, could come from none but Elvira and 
DottAlvaro. The Prince, who knew that 
his Father had fearched already an Alliance 
for him, and was refolv'd on his Favou- 
rite's marrying Agnes^ conjur'd her fo ten- 
derly to prevent thefe Perfecutions, by 
confcnting to a fecret Marriage, that, after 
having a long time confider'd, (be at laft 
confented. I will do what you will liave me 
(faid /he) Otd I pre/age nothing but fatal 
Eiients from it ; all my Blood turns to Ice, 
when I think of this Marriage^ and the I- 
mage of Con&stntia. Je^tHS to hinder me from 
doing it. 

The amorous Prince Curmounted all her 
Scruples, and feparated himfelf from Ag- 
nes, with a Satisfaction which foon re- 
doubled his Forces ; he faw her afterward 
with the Pleafure of a Myftery : And the 
Day of their Union being arrived, Don 
Gill, Biftiop of Giiarda, performed the Ce- 
remony of the Marriage, iti the Prefence 
of feveral WitnelTes, faithful to Don Pedro, 
who faw him PolTefTorof all the Charms of 
the feir Agnes. 

She lived not the more peaceable for 
belonging to the Prince of Portugal ; her 
Enemies, who continually perfecuted her, 
left her not without Troubles : and the 
King, whom her Refufal inrag'd, laid his 
abfolute Commands on her to marry Don 
Alvaro, 
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Mtaro), with Threats to force her to it, 

if (lie cotitinu'd rebellious. 

The Prince took loudly her part ; and 
this, join'd to the Refiifal he made of mar- 
rying the Priiicefs of Arragon, caus'd Suf- 
pidons of the Truth in the King his Fa- 
ther. He was feconded by thofc that were 
too much interefted, not to unriddle this 
Secret, Don Aharo and his Sifter afted 
with fo much care, gave lb many Gifts, 
and made fo many Promifes, that they dif- 
cover'd the fecret Eng^ements of Don 
Pedro and Agfus. 

The King wanted but little of breaking 
out into all the Rage and p^ury fo great a 
Difappointment could Infpire him with, 
againft the Princefs. Don ytlvaro, whofe 
Love was changed into the moft violent 
Hatred, appeafed the firft Tranfports of 
the King, by making him comprehend, 
that if they could break the Marriage of 
'em, that would not be a fufficient Re- 
venge ; and fo poifon'd the Soul of the 
King, to confent to the Death of Agn^. 

The barbarous Don Alvaro offered his 
Arm for this terrible Execution, and his 
Rage was Security for the Sacrifice. 

The King, who thought the Glory of 
hb Family difgraced by this Alliance, and 
his own in particular in the Procedure of 
his Son, gave full Power to this Murderer, 
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to make the innocent Agttes a Viftim to 
his Rage. 

It was not cafy to execute this horrid 
Defign : Tho" the Prince faw Agnes but in 
(ecret, yet all his Cares were ftill awake 
for her, and he was marry'd to her above 
a Year, before Don Alvaro could find out 
an opportunity fo long fought for. 

The Prince diverted himfelf but little,] 
and very rarely went far from Coimbra ; 
but on a Day, an unfortunate Day, and 
marked out by Heaven for an unheard-ofl 
and horrid AflafTmation, he made a Party \ 
to hunt at a fine Houfe, which the King of 
Portugal had near the City. 

Agaes lov'd every thing that gave the 
Prince fatisfaftion ; but a fecret Trouble 
made her apprehend fome Misfortune in 
this unhappy Journey. Sir, (faid fhe to 
him, alarm'd, without knowing the Rea- 
fon why) J tre7nbU,fedttg you to-day as it 
were dejigned t/ie ia/i 0/ my Life : Preferve 
your /elf,tny dear Prince; attdl/to' tluExcr- 
ci/e you take 6e not very dangerous, beware of 
iA^leaJl Hazards ^and bring me back ail that 
J trujl with you. Don Pedro ^ who had ne- 
ver found her fo handfome and fo charm- 
ing before, embraced her feveral times, 
and went out of the Palace with his Fol- 
lowers, with a Defign not to return till the 
next Day. 

He 
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He was no fooner gone, but the cruel 
Don Alvaro prepared himfelf for the Exe- 
cotion he had refolv'd on ; he thought it 
of that importance, that it required more 
Hands than his own, and fo chofe for his 
Companions Don Lopez Pacheo, and Pe- 
liro Citello, two Monfters like himlelf, 
whofe Cruelty he was aflur'd of by the 
Prefents he had made 'em. 

They waited the coming of the Night, 
and the lovely Agfus was in her firft Sleep, 
■which was the laft of her \Mz, when thde 
AfiaiTins approach'd her Bed. Nothing 
made refiftance to Don Alvaro, who could 
do every thing, and whom the blackeft 
Furies introduced to Agnes ; (he waken'd, 
and opening her Curtains, few, by the 
CandJe burning in her Chamber, the Pon- 
yard with which Don Alvaro was armed ; 
he having his Face not cover'd, (he eafiJy 
knew him, and forgetting her felf, to 
think of nothing but the Prince : yttft Hea- 
ven (faid (he, lifting up her fine Eyes) if 
you tuillreve}igeCor^3i\ni,/a4is/y your /elf 
'with my Blood only, and /pare t/tai o/Hoa 
Pedro. The barbarous Man that heard 
her, gave her not time to lay more ; and 
finding he could never (by all he could do 
by Love) touch the Heart of the fair Ag- 
nes, he pierc'd it with his Ponyard : his 
Accomplices gave her feveral Wounds, 
tho' 
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tho' there was no necefTity of fo many to 
put an end to an innocent Life. 

What a fed Speflacle was this for thofe 
who approach'd her Bed the next day ! 
And what difmal News was this to the 
unfortunate Prince of Portugal ! He re- 
turned to Cowibra at the firft report of this 
Adventure, and faw what had certainly 
coft him his Life, if Men could die oif 
Grief. After having a thoufand times em- 
braced the bloody Body of Agnes, and 
L^id all that a juil Defpair could infpire 
Khim with, he ran like a Mad-man into 
; Palace, demanding the Murderers of 
1 Wife, of things that could not hear 
B. In fine, he iaw the King, and with- 
I out obferving any rcfped, he gave a loofe 
to his Refentment : after having rail'd a 
long time, overwhelm'd with Grief, he fell 
into a Swoon, which continu'd aJI that day. 
They cany'd him into his Apartment ; 
and the King, believing that his Misfor- 
tune would prove his Cure, repented not 
of what he had permitted, 

Don Alvaro, and the two other AfTaflins, 
quitted Cmnbra. This Abfence of theirs 
made 'em appear guilty of the Crime ; for 
which the afflided Prince vow'd a fpeedy 
Vengeance to the Ghoft of his lovely Ag- 
nes, refblving to purlue them to the utter- 
moft part of the Univerfe ; He got a con- 
siderable number of Men together, fuffi- 
cient 
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cient to have made refiftance, even to the 
King of Portugal himfelf, if he Ihould yet 
take the part of the Murderers : with thefe 
he ravaged the whole Country, as far as 
the Duero Waters, and carry'd on a War, 
even till the Death of the King, continu- 
ally mixing Tears with Blood, which he 
gave to the revenge of his deareft ^- 



Such was the deplorable End of the un- 
fortunate Love of I}on Pedro of Portugal, 
and of the fair jigms de Caftro, whofe Re- 
membrance he faithfully preferv'd in his 
Heart, even upon the Throne, to which he 
mounted, by the Right of his Birth, af- 
ter the Death of the King.' 



THE 

Lover's WATCH: 

OR, THE 

ART of making LOVE. 



The ARGUMENT. 

''' I * I S hithemojlhappyattd augi^lCourt 
\_ of thebcjiand grealeftMonarckof the 
World, titat Damon, a young Noblmtan^ 
whom we will render under that Name, lan- 
guijhesfor aMaidofQuality^wliowill^ve 
us leave to call fur Iris. 

Their Births are equally illuftrious; they 
are both rich, and 6olh young ; their Beauty 
fuchas I do not too nicely particularize, le/l 
IJJiould di/coverfwhich lam not permitted 
to do) who the/e charming L overs are. Let 
iifujffice, that Iris is the mojl/air andaccom- 
Vol. II. D pliflCd 



74 



The Argument, 



pUjI^d Per/on that ever adorn' da Court; and 
that Damon is only worthy of the Glory of 
her Favour ; for he kas all that eon render 
him lovely in the fair Eyes of the amiable 
Iris. Nor is he Mafler of thofe fuperficial 
Beauties alone, tliat pleafe at frjijighi ; he 
can charm tfieSoulwiiha thoufandArts of 
IVit arid Gallantry. And^inawordtlmay 
fay, withoutflatterif^either, that there is no 
one Beauty, no one Grace, no PerfefHon of 
Mind ami Body, that wants to complete a 
ViHory on both fides. 

The agreement of Age, Fortunes, Quali- 
ty and Humours in Uiefe two fair Lovers, 
madetheimpatient Damon hope, thatnothtng 
wouldoppofehisPaffion: and if lie f aw him- 
felf every hour languifliing for tlte adorable 
Maid, he did not however defpair : Andif 
Insfigh'd, it was not for fear of bdngone 
day more liappy. 

In tlie midllof the Tranquillity of tkefe 
two Lovers, Iris was obliged to go into t/te 
Country for fomeMo>tths,whit/ier'tivas iit^ 
poffiblefor Damon to wait on her, fte being 
oblig' d to attend the King his Mafler ; and 
being the mojl amorous of his Sex,ft^er'd 
with extreme Impatience t/te Abfence of his 
Miftrefs. Neverthelefs, liefaiVd not to fend 
to lier every day, and gave up all his melan- 
cholyHourstoTldnking^Sighing,andlVrit~ 
ing to her the f of teji Letters t/miLove could 
infpire. So t/tat Ins even bleffai tltat jSb- 
fence 
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fmce that gave Iter fo tender and convincing 
Proofs of Ms Paffion ; and found this dear 
way of conver/ingi even recmnpenfed all her 
Sig/isfor his Abfence. 

After a little Intercourfe of this kind, 
Damon bethought idmfelf to ask Iris a Dif- 
cretion which lie had won of her before flie 
left ths Town; and in a Billetdoux to that 
purpofe, pre/} her very earneflly for it. Iris 
beingittfinitely pleas' dwithkis Importunity, 
fi^fer^d him to ask it ofteti ; aTid he never 
faitd of doing fo. 

But as I do not Jure defign to relate t/ie 
Adventuresof tliefe two amiable Perfons, nor 
give you all the Billetdouxes tliat pa/l be- 
tween tium ; yoiiJJiall here find nothing but 
the Watch tlUs cltamiing Maid fent Iter im- 
patient Lover. 
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IRIS to DAMON. 

IT muft be confeft, Daman, that 
I you are the moft importuning 
I Man in the Worii Your Bil- 
lets have a hundred times de- 
manded a Di/creiion, which you 
won of me ; and tell me, will you not wait 
my Return to be paid. You are either a 
very faithlefs Creditor, or believe me very 
unjuft, that you dun with fuch impatience. 
But to let you fee that I am a Maid of Ho- 
nour, and value my Word, I will acquit my 
felf of this Obligation 1 have to you, and 
lend you a Watc/i of my falhion ; perhaps 
you never faw any fo good. It is not one 
of thofe that have always fomething to 
be mended in it : but one that is with- 
out fault, very juft and good, and will re- 
main fo as long as you continue to love 
me : But Damon, know, that the very 
Minute you ceafe to do fo, the String 
will break, and it will go no more. 'Tis 
only ufeful in my Abfence, and when I 
return 'twill change its Motion : and 
tho' I have fet it but for the Spring- 
time, 'twill ferve you the whole Year 
round : 
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round : and 'twill be neceflary only that 
you alter the Bulinefs of the Hours (which 
mv Cupid, in the middle of my Watch, 
points you out) according to the length 
of the Days and Nights. Nor is the 
Dart of that little God direifted to thofe 
Hours, fo much to inform you how they 
pafs, as how you ought to pafs them ; 
how you ought to employ thofe of your 
Ablerice from Irts. 'Tis there you Ihall 
find the whole Bufinefs of a Lover, from 
his Miftrefs ; for I have defign'd it a Rule 
to all your Aftions. The Confideration of 
the Work-man ought to make you fet a 
Value upon the Work : And tho' it be not 
an accomplilh'd and perfeft piece ; yet, 
Damon, you ought to be grateful and efteem 
it, fince I have made it for you alone. 
But however I may boaft of the Defign, I 
know, as well as I believe you love me, 
that you will not fuffer me to have the 
Glory of it wholly, but will fay in your 
Heart, 

Thai'Lx)Vt,the great Injiru^or oftheMind, 
Thalformsa-neui,andfaJ}tionseverySoul, 
Refijies thegrojs DefeHs 0/ hwna?t Ki?id\ 
Humbles the proud and vain, infpiresshedull; 
Gives Cowards noble Heat in Fight, 
And teaches feeble Women /tow to write : 
That doth the Univerfe command. 
Does from my Iris' Heart direil her Hand. 
D 3 I 




1 
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I give you the Liberty to fay this to your 
Heart, if you pleafe : And that you may 
know with what Juftice you do fo, I will 
confeis in my turn. 

The Confeffion. 

That luov€s my ConduH where I go^ 
And Love in/irti£ls me all I do. 
Prudence no longer is my Gvide^ 
Nor take I Coun/el ofmy Pride. 
In vain does Honour now invadcy 

In vain does Reafon take my part^ 
Ifagain/i Love it do perfuade^ 

If it rebel againjl my Heart. 
If the f oft Evening do invite^ 

And I incline to take the Air, 
The Birds y the Springs the Flowers no more 
delight ; 

' Tis Love makes all thePleafure there: 

Love, which about mefHll 1 bear ; 
Tm charmed with what I thither brings 
And add a Softnefs to the Spring. 
If for Devotion I defign^ 
Love m^ets me^ evert at the Shrine ; 
In all my Worfhip claims a party 
And robs even Heaven ofmy Heart : 
All Day does counfel and controuly 
And all the Night employs my Soul. 
No wonder then if all you think be true^ 
That\j^^€s concerrCdin all I do for you. 

And, 
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And, Damon, you, know that Love is no 
ill Mafter ; and I niuft fay, with a Blufh, 
that he has found me no unapt Scholar ; 
and he inftrutfls too agreeably not to fuc- 
ceed in all he undertakes. 



WIto can rcjijl hisfofi Commands? 
When he rt/olves, what God wiikjtands f 

But I ought to explain to you my 
Watch ; The naked Lave which you will 
find in the middle of it, with his Wings 
clip'd, to Jhew you he is fixed and con- 
ftant, and will not fly away, points you 
out with his Arrow the four and twenty 
Hours that compole the Day and the 
Night : Over every Hour you will find 
written what you ought to do, during its 
Courfe ; and every Half-hour is marked 
with a Sigh, fince the quality of a Lover 
is, to figh day and night : Sighs are the 
Children of Lovers, that are born every 
Hour. And that my Watch may always be 
juft, Love himfelf ought to conduA it ; and 
your Heart Ihould keep time with the 
Movement : 

My Pre/ent's delicate and new, 

If^your Heart the Motion's fet ; 
According as thaCs falfe or trtie, 
Yo^ It find my Watch •will anfwer it. 

D 4 Every 
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Every Hour is tedious to a Lover, fe- 
parated &om his Miftrefs : and to fhew you 
how good 1 am, I will have my IVatch in- 
ftnid: you, to pais fome of them without 
Inquietude ; that the force of your Ima- 
gination may fometimes charm the Trouble 
you have for my Abfence : 

Perhaps I am mijlaken Jiere, 

My Heart may too tntich Credit givei 
But, Damon, you can charm my Fear, 

And/oon my Error undeceive. 

But I will not difturb my Repofe at 
this time with a Jealoufy, which I hope 
is altogether frivolous and vain ; but be- 
gin to inftruifl you in the Myfteries of my 
IVatch. Caft then your Eyes upon the 
eighth Hour in the Morning, which is the 
Hour I would have you begin to wake: 
you will find there written, 

w rf fwgFi iP T* ffTh i «T* i >iwTww>fc i 

EIGHT O'CLOCK. 

Agreeable Reverie. 

DO not rife yet ; you may find Thoughts 
agreeable enough, when you awake, 
to entertain you longer in Bed. And 'tis 
in that Hour you ought to recolleift all the 
Dreams 



Si 

Dreams you had in the Night. If you had 
dream'd any thing to my advantage, con- 
firm your felf in that thought ; but if to 
my diladvantage, renounce it, and difown 
the injurious Dream. 'Tis in this Hour 
alio that 1 give you leave to refleft on all 
that I have ever faid and done, that has 
been moft obliging to you, and that gives 
you the moH tender Sentiments. 

The ReBeifUons. 



Renumber, Damon, while your Mind 

Reflefls on things that c/iamt and plmfe. 
You give me Proofs t/tatyou are Hnd^ 

And/et my doubting Soul at ea/e : 
For when your Heart receives with foy 

The thoughts of Favours which I give^ 
My Smiles in vain I not employ. 

And ott tlu Square we love and live. 

Think tlien on all 1 ever did. 

That e'er was charming, ^er was dear ; 
Let nothing from that Soul be hid, 

IVho/e Griefs and Joys I ful and fliare. 
All thai your LoveandFai(hhavefougki,\ 
All tfiat your Vowsand Sighs havebought, > 
Now render prefent to your Thought. \ 

And for what's to come, I give you leave, 
Damon, to flatter your felf, and to expeft, 
1 (hall ftill purfue thofe Methods, whofe 

t-* D s Re- 
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Remembrance charms lb well : But, if it 
be pofGble, conceive thefe kind Thoughts 
between fleeping and waking, that all my 
too forward Complaifance, my Goodneft, 
and my Tendemefe, which I confeis to 
have for you, may pais for half Dreams: 
for 'tis moft certain, 

Tltat tko' the Favours of the Fair 
Are ever to ilie Loz'cr dear ; 
Yet,UJlheJhouldreproath that eafy Flame, 
Tltat buys its Satis/afHon with its Shatne ; 
She ought but rarely to eonfefs 
How inueh Jhe finds of Tendernefs ; 
Nicely to gjiard tlie yielding part. 
And hide the hard-kept Secret in herHeart. 

For, let me tell you, Damon, tho' the Paf- 
fion of a Woman of Honour be ever fo 
innocent, and the Lover ever fo difcrcct 
and honeft ; her Heart feds I know not 
what of Reproach within, at the refleAion 
of any Favours fhe has allow'd him. For 
my part, I never call to mind the lead foft 
or kind Word I have fpoken to Damon, 
without finding at the fame inftant my Face 
cover'd over with Blufhes, and my Heart 
with fenfible Pain. I figh at the Remem- 
brance of every Touch I have ftolen from 
his Hand, and have upbraided my Soul, 
which confefles fo much guilty Love, as 
that fecret Delire of touching him made 
appear. 
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appear, I am angry at the Difcovery. tho' 
I am pleas'd at the fame time with the Sa- 
tisfadion I take in doing fo ; and ever dif- 
order'd at the Remembrance of fuch Ail- 
ments of too much Love. And thefe un- 
quiet Sentiments alone are fufficient to per- 
uiade me, that our Sex cannot be referv'd 
too much. And I have often, on thefe oc- 
cafions, faid to my felf. 

The Referve. 

Tkd Damon every Virtue have. 

With all thatphafes in his Form^ 
That can adorn the yufi and Brave, 

That can the coldejl Bofom warm ; 
Tho* Wit and Honour there abound. 

Yet the Purfuet^s ne'er pur/u'd, 
Jnd when my Weaknefs he has founds 

His Love will fink to Gratitude: 
While on the asking part he lives, 
'Tisjhe th' Obliger is who gives. 

And he t/iat at one Throw the Stakehaswon 
Gives over play yfince all tlte Stock is gone. 
And what dull Gatne/Ur ventures certain 

Store 
With Lofers who canfet no more ? 
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NINE O'CLOCK. 
Dejign to pleafe no body. 

I Should continue to accufe you of that 
Vice I have often done, that of Lazi- 
nefs, if you remained paft this Hour in 
bed : 'tis time for you to rife ; my Watch 
tells you 'tis nine o'clock. Remember 
that I am abfent, therefore do not take too 
much pains in drefling your felf, and fet- 
ting your Perfon off. 

The Queftion. 

Tell me ! WJtat can he dejign^ 
Who in his Mi/ire/s* abfence will be fine ? 

Why does he cock, and comby and dre/s ? 

Why is his Cravat String in Print f 

What does tK embroidered Coat cot^fe/s? 
Why to tfie Glafs this long Addre/Sy 

If tfiere be nothing itit ? 
If no new Conquefl is defig^id^ 
If no new Beauty fill his Mind ? 
Let Fools and Fops, whofe Talents lie 

In being "neat, in being fpruce^ 

Be drcfi in Vain^ and Tawdery ; 

With Men of Senfe^ 'tis out of ufe : 
The only Folly tliat Difiin6lionfets 
Between thenoify fluttering Fools and Wits. 

Re- 
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Remember, Iris is away ; 

Andfighing to your Valet cry. 
Spare your Perfimies and Care to-day, 
I have no bufine/s to be gay. 

Since Iris is not by. 
ru be all n^Hgent in Dre/s, 

Andfcarce/et off for Cotnplaifance ; 
Put me on noi/dng that may plea/e. 
But only fitch as vtay give no Offence. 

Say to your felf, as you are dreiUng, 

* Would it pkafe Heaven, that I might fee 
' Iris to-day ! But oh ! 'tis impofTible : 
.' Therefore all that I fliall fee will be but 
' indiiFerent Objefts, fince 'tis Iris only 

• that I wifti to fee.' And fighing, whif- 
per to your felf : 

The Sigh. 
AkfcharmingObjeilofmy wifftingThought! 

Ah / foft Idea of a diflant Btifs ! 
Thatonlyartin Dreams and Fancy brought. 

That givsffwrt Intervals of Happinefs. 
But when I waking find thou abfent art. 

And with thee, all tltat I adore, 
iVhatPains, what Anguifhfillsmy Heart f 

What Sadtufs fdses me all o'er ! 
All Enter taimnenis I negle^. 

Since Iris is no longer Utere : 
Beauty fcarce claims my bare Refpefi, 

Since in tlu Throng I find not Iter. 
Ah then ! how vain it were lodrefs, andjhow; 
Since all I wifft to p leaf e, is abfent noto I 
'Tis 



Tis with thefe Thoughts, Damon, that 
your" Mind ought to he employ'd, during 
your time of Drefling, And you are too 
knowing in Love, to be ignorant. 

That wlien a Lover ceafes to be bUft 

With t!u Objea he de/ircs. 
Ah ! how indWercnt are the rejl ! 

How foon their Conver/aticn tires f 
Thd they a t/ioit/and A rls to plea/e inventt 
Their Charms are dull, their Wit imperii' 

nmt. 



TEN O'CLOCK. 
Reading of Letters. 

MY Cupid points you now the Hour 
in which you ought to retire into 
lyour Cabinet, having aheady paft an Hour 
I in Drefling : and for a Lover, who is fure 
not to appear before his Miftrefs, even 
' that Hour is too much to be fo employ'd. 
But i will think, you thought of notMng 
lefs than Drefling while you were about it. 
Lofe then no more Minutes, but open your 
Scrutore, and read over fome of thole Bil- 
lets you have received from me. Oh ! 
what Pieafures a Lover feels about his 
Heart, in reading thofe from a Miftrels he 
entirely loves ! The 
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The Joy. 

Who, but a Lover, can expre/s 
Tk€ ypys, tfte Pants, the Tendernefs, 
That ihefoft amorous Soul invades. 
While the dear Billetdoux he reads ? 
Raptures Divine the Heart o'er-Jlow, 
Which he tliat loves not cannot know. 

A tlwufand Tremblings, thotifand Fears, 
Thejhort-breatk'd Sig/is, the joyful Tears! 
The Tranfport, wh£re the Love's con/ell ; 
The Cliange, where Coldnefs is exprejl ; 
The diffring Flames the Lover burns^ 
As thofe are Jhy, or kind, by turns. 

However you find 'em, Damon, conftrue 

'em aJl to my advantage: Poffibly, fome of 

them have an Air of Coldnefs, fomething 

different from that Softnefs they are ufually 

I too amply filj'd with ; but where you find 

I they have, believe there, that the Senfe of 

J'Honour, and my Sex's Modefty, guided 

I "my Hand a httle againft the Inclinations 

of my Heart ; and that it was as a kind 

of an Atonement, 1 believed I ought to 

make, for fomething I feared I had faid too 

kind, and too obliging before. But where- 

ever you find that Stop, that Check in 

my Career of Love, you will be fure to 

find fomething that follows it to favour 

vou. 



you. and deny that uawtlling Impofition 
upon my Heart ; which, left you (hould 
miftake. Love fhews himfelf in Smiles a- 
gmn, and flatters more ^reeably, ditclain- 
ing the Tyranny of Honour and rigid Cu- 
ftom, that Impofition upon our Sex ; and 
will, in fpite of me, let you {ee he reigns 
abfolutely in my Soul. 

The reading my BiHetdoux may detain 
you an Hour : I have had fo much Good- 
nels to write you enow to entertain you 
fo long at leaft, and fometimes reproach 
my felf for it ; but, contrary to all my 
Scruples, I find my felf liifpos'd to give 
you thofe frequent Marks of my Tendcr- 
nefs. If youre be fo great as you exprefs 
it, you ought to klfs my Letters a thou&nd 
times ; you ought to read them with At- 
tention, and weigh every Word, and va- 
lue every Line. A Lover may receive a 
thoufand endearing Words from a Miftrefs, 
more eafily than a Billet. One lays a 
great many kind things of courfc to a 
Lover, which one is not willing to write, 
or to give teftify'd under one's Hand, fign- 
ed and lealed. But when once a Lover 
has brought his Miftrefc to that degree of 
Love, he ought to aflure himfelf, flie loves 
not at the common rate. 
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Love's Witnefs. 

SHgkt unpremeditated Words are borne 
By every common Wind into i/ie Air ; 

Carelejly uttered, die asfoon as born. 
And in one injlant give both Hope and 
Fear : 

BrcathingallContrarieswiththeJameWindt 

According to the Caprice of the Mind. 

But Billetdoux are conjlant Wittiejfes, 

Subjiantial Records to Eternity ; 
ytt/l Evidence, who the Truth confefs, 

On which the Lover fafely may rely ; 
They're /erious Thoughts, dige/hd and r&- 

fohU; 
And lajl, when Words are into Clouds de- 
volz/d. 



I will not doubt, but you give credit to 
all that is kind in my Letters ; and I will 
believe, you find a Satisfa<5tion in the En- 
tertainment they give you, and that the 
Hour of reading 'em is not dilagreeable to 
you. I could with, your Pleauire might 
be extreme, even to the degree of fuffer- 
ing the Thought of my Abience not to di- 
minilh any part of it And I could wifh 
too, at the end of your Reading, you would 
figh with Pleafure, and fay to your felf^ 

The 
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The Tranfport 

O Iris ! While yo« thus can ckarm. 
While at tliis Diflanceyou can wound and 

warm ; 
My ab/etU Torments 1 will blejs and bear. 
Thai give mefuch dear Proofs bow Hndyou 

are. 
Prc/ent, the valu'd Store was only feeUt 
Now I am rifUng the bright Mafs within. 

Every dear^ P^fi> ^^ liappy Dayy 
When langtajlting at Iris' Feet I lay ; 
Whenallmy Prayers and all my Tears could 

move 
No more t/ian her Permiffion^IJlumld love: 

Vain with my Glorious Defiiny^ 
I tliougkt, biyondf/carce any Heaven cou'd 
be. 

But, cJiarnung Maid, now T am taught. 
That A b/etue has a thou/and Joys to give. 
On which the Lovers pre/ent never thought. 

Thai recompen/e the Hours we grieve. 
Rather by Abfence let me be undone, 
Than/or/eit all tluP leaf ures tliat has won. 

With this little Rapture, I wifli you 
wou'd finifti the reading my Letters, fhut 
your Scrutore, and quit your Cabinet ; for 
my Love leads to eleven o'clock. 

ELE- 
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ELEVEN O'CLOCK. 

The Hour to write in. 

IF my Watch did not inform you 'tis 
now time to write, I believe, Damon, 
your Heart wou'd, and tell you alfo that 
I Ihould take it kindly, if you would em- 
ploy a whole Hour that way ; and that you 
Jhould never lofe an Occafion of writing 
to me, (ince you are aflured of the Wel- 
come I give your Letters. Perhaps you 
will fay, an Hour is too much, and that 
'tis not the mode to write long Letters. 
I grant you, Damon, when we write thofe 
indifferent ones of Gallantry in courfe, 
or neceffary Compliment ; the handlbme 
comprizing of which in the feweft Words, 
renders 'em the moft agreeable : But in 
Love we have a thoufand fooliih things to 
fay, that of themfelves bear no great 
Sound, but have a mighty Senfe in Love ; 
for there is a peculiar Eloquence natural 
alone to a Lover, and to be underftood by 
no other Creature : To thofe. Words 
have a thoufand Graces and Sweetnefles ; 
which, to the Unconcerned, appear Mean- 
nefs, and eafy Senfe, at the beft. But, 
Damon, you and I are none of thofe ill 
Judges 
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Judges of the Beauties of Love ; we can 
penetrate beyond the Vulgar, and perceive 
the fine Soul in every Line, thro' all the 
humble Drefs of Phrafe ; when pofTibly they 
who think they difcern it beft In florid Lan- 
guage, do not fee it at all. Love was not 
bom or bred in Courts, but Cottages ; and, 
nurs'd in Groves and Shades, finiles on the 
Plains, and wantons in the Streams ; all 
unador'd and hamUds. Therefore, Da- 
mon, do not confult your Wit in this Af- 
&ir, but Love alone ; fpeak all that he 
and Nature taught you, and let the fine 
Ttungs you learn in Schools alone : Make 
ufe of thoie Flowers you have gathcr'd 
there, when you convers'd with Statefraen 
and the Gown. Let lyis pofTels your 
Heart in all its fimple Innocence, that's 
the beft Eloquence to her that loves ; and 
that is my Inftrudion to a Lover that 
would fucceed in his Amours ; for I have 
a Heart very difficult to pleafe, and this 
is the neareft way to it. 

Advice to Lovers, 

Lovers, if you wotidgain the Hean 
Of Damon, learn to win the Prii^ 

H/U Jltew you allits tend'reji part, ' 
And where its greatefl Danger lies ; 

The Magazine of its Di/dain, 

Where Honour, feebly guarded, does remain. 

u 
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If prefent, do but little fay ; 

Eiwugh tkefilait Lover fpeaJiS : 
But wait, andjtgh, and gaze all day ; 

StuhRheCrickmoretlmnLangiiagetakes. 
For Words the dulleft way do move ; 
And itttcr'd more to fJiew your Wit than 
Love. 

Let your Eyes tell her of your Heart ; 

Its Story is i for Words, too delicate. 
Souls thus exchange, and thus impartt 

And all their Secrets can relate, 
A Tear, a broken Sigh,fh£ll underfiand; 
OrthefofttremblingPreffwgsofilieHaTid. 

Or if your Pain muflbein Words exprefi^ 

Let 'cm fall gently, ututffuy'd, and flow ; 

And wlure they fail, your Looks may tell 

the refl: 

Thus \y^ci\QT\.fpoke,and J was conquer' dfo. 

The witty Talker has mijiook his Art; 

The modc/l Lover only c/iarms the Heart. 

Thus, while all day you gazing fit. 

And fear to fpeak, atui fear your Fate, 
You more Advantages by Silerue get, 
Thanlhegay forwardToulhwith all his Prate. 
Let Iiitn befilent Jiere ; but whai away. 
Whatever Love can dt^iate, let him fay. 

There 
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There let the bajkful Soul unveil. 
And give a loofe to Love and Truth : 

Let him improve tlte amorous Tale, 
With all the Force of IVords, and Fire 
of Youth : 

There all, and any thing let hint exprefs ; 

Too long he cannot write, too muck con/ejs, 

O Damon ! How well have you made 
me underftand this foft Pleafure! You 
know my Tendemefs too well, not to be 
fcnfible how I am charmed with your a- 
greeable long Letters. 

The Invention. 

Ah ! he who firji found out the way 
Souls to each other to convey. 
Without dull Speaking, fure muft be 
Something above Humanity. ^ 

Let the fond World in vain difpute. 
And thefirjl Sacred Myflery impute 
Of Letters to the learned Brood, 
And of tlie Glory cheat a God: 
'Twasljavtalonet/tatfr/ltkeArte^ay'd, \ 
And P(ych& was the frfl fair yielding\^ 
Maid, \ 

That was by the dear Bitletdoux betrayed, ) 

It is an Art too ingenious to have been 

found out by Man, and too necelTary to 

Lovers, not to have been invented by the 

God 



The Lover's Watch. 
God of Love himfdf. But, Damon^ 



95 

do 



not pretend to exaift from you thofe Let- 
ters of Gallantry, which, I have told you, 
are filled with nothing but fine Thoughts, 
and writ with all the Arts of Wit and 
Subtilty : I would have yours ftill all ten- 
der unaiFet^led Love, Words unchofen. 
Thoughts unftudied, and Love unfeign'd, 
I had rather find more Softnefs than Wit 
in your Paffion ; more of Nature than of 
Art ; more of the Lover than the Poet. 

Nor would I have you write any of 
thole little (hort Letters, that are read 
over in a Minute \ in Love, long Letters 
bring a long Pleafure : Do not trouble 
your felf to make 'em fine, or write a 
great deal of Wit and Senfe in a few 
Lines ; that is the Notion of a witty 
Billet, in any Alfiiir but that of Love. 
And have a care rather to avoid thefe 
Graces to a Miftrefs ; and aflure your felf, 
dear Dantott, that what pleafes the Soul 
pleales the Eye, and the Largenefs or Bulk 
of your Letter Ihall never offend me ; and 
that I only am difpleaied when I find 
them fmall. A Letter is ever the bed 
and moft powerful Agent to a Miftrefs, 
it aJmoft always perfuades, 'tis always 
renewing little Impreflions, that portibly 
otherways Abfence would deface. Make 
ufe then, Damon, of your Time while it 
is given you, and thank me that I per- 
mit 
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mit you to write to me : Perhaps I ftiall 
not always continue in the Humour of (vd' 
fcring you to do fo ; and it may fo hap- 
pen, by ibme turn of Chance and For- 
tune, that you may be deprived, at the 
feme time, both of my Prefence, and of 
the Means of (ending to me. I wiJl be- 
lieve that fuch an Accident would be a 
great Misfortune to you, for I have of- 
ten heard you fayj that, " To make the 
" moft happy Lover fuffer Martyrdom, 
" one need only forbid him Seeing, Speak- 
** ing and Writing to the Objeia he loves," 
Take all the Advantages then you can, 
you cannot give me too often Marks too 
powerful of your Paffion : Write there- 
fore during this Hour, every Day. I 
give you leave to believe, that while you 
do foj you are ferving me the moft oblig- 
ingly and agreeably you can, while abfent ; 
and that you are giving me a Remedy, 
againft all Grief, Uneafinels, Melancholy, 
and Defpair ; nay, if you exceed your Hour,- 
you need not be aftiam'd. The Time you- 
employ in tlus kind Devoir, is the Time' 
that I Ihall be grateful for, and no doubc 
will recompenfe it. You ought not how- 
ever to negled Heaven for me; I will give 
you time for your Devotion, for my IVa/ci 
tells you 'tis time to go to the Temple. 



Th€ Lover's H^atck. 97 

TWELVE O'CLOCK. 
ImUfpmfibU Duty. 

THERE are certain Duties which 
one ought never to negleft ; That 
of adoring the Gods is of this nature ; and 
which we ought to pay, from the bot- 
tom of our Hearts : And that, Damon, is 
the only time I will difpenfe with your not 
thinking on me. But I would not have 
you go to one of thofe Temples, where 
the celebrated Beauties, and thofe that 
make a profeflion of Gallantry, go ; and 
who come thither only to fee, and be 
feen ; and whither they repair, mare to 
(hew their Beauty and Drefs, than to ho- 
nour the Gods. If you will take my ad- 
vice, and oblige my wiih, you {hall go 
to thofe that are leaft frequented, and 
you ftialt appear there like a Man that 
has a perfect Veneration for all things 
facred. 



The Inftru(9ion. 

Damon, if yottr Heart and Flame, 
YoH tvt/ktJJiould always be the fame. 



Do 



Do not give it leave to rove, 
. Nor expofe it to new Harms : 
' Ereyoji think on'i, you may love, 
1/ you gaze on Beauty's C/iarms : 
If zuiih me you wou^d not part, 
Xurnyour £yes into your Heart. 

If you find a ttew Defire 
In your eafy Soul take fire^ 
From tfie tentptiug Ruin fly : 

Tkink ii/aitkle/st thin-k it bafe : 
Fancy /oon will fade and die. 

If you wifely ceafe to gaze. 
Lovers fliould liave Honour loo. 
Or they pay but half Lovis due. 

Do Tiot to the Temple go. 
With defigii to gaze or Jhow : 
Whatier Thoughts you Itave abroad^ 

Thd you can deceive elfewhere^ 
Therms no feigning with your God ; 

Souls fltould be all pcrfcB there. 
The Heart that's tdjlu Altar brougki. 
Only Heaven fiwuld fill its Thought. 

Da not your fober Thoughts perplex, 
By gazing on tlie Ogling Sex ; 
Or if Beauty call your Eyes, 

Do fwl on tlie Obje^ dwell ; 
Guard your Heart from tlie Surprise^ 

By thinking Iris doth excell. 

Abovn 
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Above all Earthly Things Id be, 
Damon, mojl behind by thee ; 
And only Heaven mujl rival me. 



ONE O'CLOCK. 

Forc'd Entertainment. 



I Perceive it will be very difficult to 
you to quit the Temple, without be- 
ing furrounded with Compliments from 
People of Ceremony, Friends, and News- 
mongers, and feveral of thofe forts of 
Perfons, who affliift and bufy themfelves, 
and rejoice at a hundred things they have 
no Intereft in ; Coquets and Politicians, 
who make it the Bufinefs of their whole 
Lives, to gather all the News of the 
Town ; adding or diminifhing according 
to the Stock of their Wit and Invention, 
and {preading it all abroad to the believing 
Fools and Goffips ; and perplexing every 
body with a hundred ridiculous Novels, 
which they pais off for Wit and Enter- 
tainment ; Or elfe fome of thofe Recoun- 
ters of Adventures, that are always telling 
of Intrigues, and that make a Secret to a 
hundred People of a thoufand foolifh things 
they have heard : Like a certain pert and 
impertinent Lady of the Town, whofe 
E 2 Youth 
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Youth and Beauty being pall, fet up for 
W/t, to uphold a feeble Empire over 
Hearts ; and whofc Chara*5ter is this : 



The Coquet. 

Milanda, who had never been 
Efteem'd a Beauty atfifteeKt 
Always amorous was, and kind: 

To every Swain Jhe lent an Ear ; 
Free as Air, but falfe as Wind; 

Yet none contplain'd, Jhe was/evere. 
She ea^d more than Jhe made complain \ 
Was always Jingi^, pert, and vain, 

Wkere-ier the Throng was, Jhe was feen^ 
And Jwepi tlte Youths along the Green ; 
With equal Grate Jlie Jlatter'd all ; 

Andjondly proud of all Addreji^ 
Her Smiles invite, her Eyes do call. 

And her vain Heart her Looks umfefs. 
She rallies this, to that Jhe bov/d. 
Was talking ever, laugldng loud. 

On every Jide Jlie makes advatue. 
And every where a Confidence ; 
She tells for Secrets all Jhe knows. 

And all to know Jhe does pretend : 
Beauty in Maids Jhe treats as Foes : 

But every hand/ome Youth as Friend. 

Scandal 
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Scandal ftillpaffis cfffor Truth ; 
And Noife and Nonfenfe^ Wit and YoziiJk. 
Coquet all o'er, and wery pari, ,.^,^j ( 
Vet wanting Beauty, even of Art ; 
Herds with the ugly, and the old; 

And plays t/ie Crttick on the reft : 
Of Men, the bafltful, and tlu bold. 

Either^ and all, by turnsy likes left : 
Even now, tho' Youth be languijlidtfhe 
Sets up for Love and Gallantry. 

This (brt of Creature, BanwJit is very dan- 
gerous ; not that I fear you will fquander 
away a Heart upon her, but your Hours ; 
for, in fpight of you, (he'll detain you 
with a thoufand Impertinencies, and eter- 
nal Tattle. She pafles for a judging Wit ; 
and there is nothing fo troublefome as fuch 
a Pretender, She, perhaps, may get fome 
knowledge of our Correfpondence ; and 
then, HO doubt, will improve it to my 
Diladvantage. Poflibly Ihe may rail at 
me ; that is her faftiion by the way of 
^ndly Speaking ; and an aukwsu-d Com- 
mendation, the moft efFeftual way of De- 
faming and Traducing. Perhaps (he tells 
you, in a cold Tone, that you are a hap- 
py Man to be belov'd by me : That Iris 
indeed is handfome, and Ihe wonders Ihe 
has no more Lovers ; but the Men are not 
of her mind ; if they were, you Ihould 
have more Rivals, She commends my 
E 5 F ace 



Face, bat chat I have blue Eyes, lad 1 
my Complexion is no beixcr : My.-J 
but too much inclining to fu. 
She would charm infinitdy imh 1 
but that fbe knows too weO (he \ 

&n& of it. And conclndes, But ; 

together (he is well enough.— 
(be runs on without giving tou I 
edge in a word in my dcnnoe ; i 
and anon crying up her own 
and Management : Tells you 
is oppreft with Lovers, and btigu'd 
Addre(res; and recommending Iwr &if, iK 
every turn, with a pcrcdvaWe Connii^r 
And all the while is jilting you of yoar 
good Opinion ; which the would buy at 
the price of any body's Repofe, or her 
own Fame, tho' but for the Vanity of 
adding to the number of her Loveis. 
When (he ftes a new Spark, the firit thii« 
fhe does, (he enquires into his Eflate ; ir 
Ibe find it fuch as may (if the Coxcomb 
be well manag'd) (upply her Vanity, Ibe 
makes advances to him, and applies hef 
fcif to all thofe little Arts me ufualty 
makes ufe of to gain her Fools ; and ac- 
cording to his Humour dretfes and aflfisfts 
her own. But, Dantan, fince I point to 
no particular Perfon in this Charafter, I 
will not name who you Ihould avoid ; but 
all of this fort I conjure you, wherefoever 
you find 'em. But if unlucky Chance 
throw 
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throw you in their way, hear all they fay, 
without credit or regard, as for as De- 
cency will fufFer you ; hear "em without 
approving their Foppery ; and hear 'em 
without giving 'em caufe to cetifure yon. 
But 'tis fo much loft Time to llften to 
aJl the Noveb this fort of People will per- 
plex you with ; whofe Bufinefs Is to be 
idle, and who even tire themfelves with 
their own Impertinencies. And be afl'ur'd 
after all there is nothing they can tell you 
that is worth your knowing. And Da- 
mon, 3 perfed: Lover never asks any News 
but of the Maid he loves. 



The Enquiry. 

Damon, if your L/>vs be true 
To Vu Heart that you pojfsfs, 
Teil me what Jtaveyoii to do 

Where you liave no Tendcrnefs ? 
Her ^airs who cares to learn. 
For whom Ite has notfome Concern f 

If a Lever fain would know 

If the ObjeSl Mdbe true. 

Let her but induflrious be 

To watch /lis Curiofity ; 
Tho' n^erfo cold Ms Queftions fecm. 
They cojnefrom warmer Thoughts within. 



E 4 



Wlun. 
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When I hear a Swain enquire 

Wltaigay Melinda does to UvCy 
I conclude there is/ome Fire 
In a Heart inqwfitive ; 
Or 'tis, at Uajl, the Bill thaSsfet 
ToJIiew, The Heart is to be let 

TWO o'OCLOCK. 
Dinner- Time. 

LEAVE all thofe fond EnteitainmentSj 
or you will difobljge me, and make 
Dinner wait for you ; for my C»/*i/ tells 
you 'tis that Hour. Love does not pretend 
to make you lofe that ; nor is it ray Pro- 
vince to order you your Diet. Here I 
give you a perfed Liberty to do what 
you pleafe ; and pollibly, 'tis the only Hour 
m tlie whole four and twenty that I will 
abfolutely refign you, or difpcnfe with 
your even fo much as thinking on me. 
"Tis true, in feating your felf at Table, 
I would not have you placed over-againft 
a very beautiful ObjeA ; for in fuch a one 
there lire a thoufand little Graces in 
Speaking, Looking, and Laughing, that 
fail not to charm, if one gives way to 
the Eyes, to gaze and wander that way; 
ifl^ which, perhaps, in fpight of you, you 
will 
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will find a Pleafure : And while you do 
fo, tho' without defign or concern, you 
give the fair Charmer a fort of Vanity 
in believing you have placed your felf 
there, only for the advantage of looking 
on her ; and (he affumes a hundred litde 
Graces and Afffedtations which are not 
natural to her, to complete a Conqueft, 
which (he believes fo well begun already. 
She foftens her Eyes, and fweetens her 
Mouth ; and in fine, puts on another Air 
than when (he had no Defign, and when 
you did not, by your continual looking 
on her, rouze her Vanity, and encreafe her 
eafy Opinion of her own Charms. Per- 
haps (he knows I have (bme Intereft in 
your Heart, and prides her felf, at leaft, 
with believing (he has attrafted the Eyes 
of my Lover, if not his Heart ; and 
thinks it eafy to vanquilh the whole, if 
(he pleafes ; and triumphs over me in her 
(ecret Imaginations. Remember, Datnon^ 
that while you ad thus in the Company 
and Converiation of other Beauties, every 
Look or Word you give in favour of 'em, 
is an Indignity to my Reputation ; and 
which you cannot fuffer if you love me 
truly, and with Honour : and a(nire your 
(elf, fo much Vanity as you infpire in her, 
fo much Fame you rob me of; for what- 
ever Praifes you give another Beauty, fo 
much you take away from mine. There- 
E 5 fore, 
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fore, if you dine in G>mpany, do as o- 
thers do : Be generally civil, not applying 
your fcif by Words or Looks to any par- 
ticular PerTon : Be as gay as you plcaie : 
Talk and laugh with all, for this is not 
the Hour for Chagrin. 

The Pcrmifiion. 

My Damon, tkd Iftiitt your Love, 

I will not JhtU your Appetiie ; 

Thai I would have you JHll improve. 

By every new andfiifli Hdight. 

Feqfi till ApoUo hides his Head, 

Or drink the amorous God to Theds" Bed, 

Be like your f elf : A II witty, gay ! 

And o'er the Bottle bUfs the Board; 
The lift'ning Round willy all the Day, 
Beckarm'd^Ttdplea^dwitkez'ery Word, 
Tid Venus' Son infpire your Wit, 
'lis the Silenian God beft utters it. 

Here talk of every thing but me. 

Since ezlry thing you fay with Grace: 
If not difpo^d your Humour be. 
And you'd this Hour in filence pafs ; 
Since fometfung mttfi the SuljeH prove 
Cy Damon's Thoughts,letit be me andl-^we. 

Bui, Damon, t/us enfranchis'd Hour, 
No Bounds, or Laws, will J impofei 
But 
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But leave it wholly inyour poTifr, 
What Hjwiour to refu/e or chufe : 
I Rules prefcribe hit to your Flume; 
For If your Mijlrefsy not Phyjician, am. 



THREE O'CLOCK. 
Vijits to Friends. 

DAtnon, my Watch is jufter than you 
imagine ; it would not have you live 
retired and folitary, but permits you to 
go and make Vifits. I am not one of 
thofe that believe Love and Friendlhip 
cannot find a place in one and the fame 
Heart : And that Man would be very 
unhappy, who. as foon as he had a 
Miftrefs, fhould be obliged to renounce 
the Society of his Friends. I muft con- 
fefe, I would not that you (hould have 
fo much Concern for them, as you have 
for me ; for I have heard a fort of a Pro- 
verb that iays, He cannot be very fervent 
in Love, who is not a little cold in Friend- 
Jhip, You are not ignorant, that when 
lave eftablilhes himlelf in a Heart, he 
reigns a Tyrant there, and will not fuf- 
fer even Friendlhip, if it pretend to Diare 
his Empire there, 

Cupid. 
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Love 1/ J Gvd, vohi^e charmimg Svsof 

Both fieavtJiy and Earlh, and Seas ohty ; 

Jt Powtr that iBtU not mingled hi 

With any dull Equality. 

Since firji from Heaven, which gave him 

Birth, 
He ruPd the Empire of the Earth ; 
Jealous of So^retgn Penv'r he rules , 
And will be abJoUtte in Souls. 

I fhould be very angry if you had any of 
thofe Friendihips which one ought to deliie 
in a Miftrefs oniy ; for many times it hap- 
pens that you have Sentiments a little too 
tender for thofe amiable Perfons ; and ma- 
ny times Love and Friendlhip are fo con- 
founded together, that one cannot calily 
difcern one from the other, I have feen a 
Man flatter himfelf with an Opinion, that 
he had but an Efteem for a Woman, when 
by feme turn of Fortune in her Life, as 
marrying, or receiving the Addrelfes of 
Men, he has found by Spite and Jealouiiea 
within, that that was Love, which he be- 
fore took for Complaiiance or Friendfliip. 
Therefore have a care, for fuch Amities 
arc dangerous : Not but that a Lover may 
have fair and generous Female Friends, 
whom he ought to vifit ; and perhaps I 
fliould 
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(hould efteem you lefs, if I did not believe ■ 
you were valued by fuch, if I were per- 
fetftly aflured they were Friends and not 
Lovers. But have a care you hide not a 
Miftrefs under this Veil, or that you gain 
not a Lover by this Pretence : For you 
may begin with Friendihip, and end with 
Love; and 1 ihould be equally afflifted 
Ihould you give it or receive it. And tho' 
you chai^ our Sex with all the Vanity, 
yet I often find Nature to have given you 
as large a Portion of that common Crime, 
which you would ftiuffle off", as aiham'd to 
own ; and are as fond and vain of the Ima- 
gination of a Conqueft, as any Coquet of 
us all : tho' at the fame time you defpife 
the Viftim, you think it adds a Trophy to 
your Fame. And I have feen a Man drefs, 
and trick, and adjuft his Looks and Mdn> 
to make a Vifit to a Woman he lov'd not, 
nor ever could love, as for thofe he made 
to his Miftrefs ; and only for the Vanity 
of making a Conqueft upon a Heart, even 
unworthy of the little Pains he has taken 
about it. And what is this but buying 
Vanity at the expence of Eafe ; and with 
Fatigue to purchafe the Name of a con- 
ceited Fop, befides that of a difhoneft 
Man ? For he who takes pains to make 
himfelf beloved, only to pleafe his curious 
Humour, tho' he ihould lay nothing that 
tends to it, more than by his Looks, his 
iiitOT'' Sighs, 
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Sighs, and now and then breaking into 
Praifes and Commendations of the Object ; 
by the i " ' 



: he takes, i 



■ well dreft 



I appear ' 
before her, and in good order, he lyes in 
his Looks, he deceives with his Mein and 
Fafhion, and cheats with every Motion, 
and every Grace he puts on : He cozens 
when he fings or dances ; he diHembles 
when he fighs ; and every thing he does, 
that wilfully gains upon her, is Malice pre- 
penfe, Bafenefs, and Art below a Man of 
Senfe or Virtue : and yet thefe Arts, thefe 
Cozenages, are the Common Praftices of 
the Town. What's this but that damnable 
Vice, of which they fo reproach our Sex ; 
that of jilting for Hearts ? And 'tis in vain 
that my Lover, after fuch foul Play, Ihall 
think to appeafe me, with faying, He ■ 
did il to try bow tajy he could conquer ^ and 
of how great force his Charms were : And 
why Jhould I be angry if all the Town loved 
him,Jince he loved none but Iris ? Oh foolilh 
Pleafure ! How little Senfe goes to the ma- 
king of fuch a Happinels ! And how lit- 
tle Love muft he have for one particular 
Peribn, who would wifh to infpire it into 
all the World, and yet himfelf pretend to 
be infenfible 1 But this, Damon^ is rather 
what is but too much praitifed by your 
Sex, than any Guilt I chaise on you : tho* 
Vanity be an Ingredient that Nature very 
feldom omits in the Compofition of either 
Sex ; 
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Sex ; and you may be allowed a Tiufture 
of it at lead. And, perhaps, I am not 
wholly exempt from this Leven in my Na- 
ture, but accufe my felf fomerimes of 
finding a fecret Joy of being ador'd, tho' 
I even hate my Worftiipper. But if any 
fuch Plcafure touch my Heart, I find it 
at the fame time blufhing in my Cheeks 
with a guilty Shame, which foon checks 
the petty Triumphs ; and I have a Virtue 
at Ibberer Thoughts, that I find furmounts 
my Weaknels and Indifcretion ; and 1 hope 
Damon finds the fame : For, lliould he 
have any of thofe Attachments, I (hould 
have no pity for him. 

The Example. 



Damon, if you'd have me true. 
Be you my Precedetii atid Guide: 

Example /ooner wepurfue. 

Than the dull DiSiates of our Pride. 

Precepts of Virtue are too weak an Aim: 

'Tis Demonflraiion that can befl reclaim. 

Shew me the Path you'd Jiave me go ; 

With fuch a Guide I cannot fray : 
What you approve, whatier you do. 

It is but juft I bend Hie way. 
If true, my Honour favours your Defign ; 
If falfe, Revenge is the refult of mine. 



A Lover true, a Maidftncere, 
Are to be priz'd as things divine : 

'Tis Jujliee makes the Bl^ng dear, 
Ju/Hce of hove without Defign. 

And flit that reigns not in a Heart aioiu. 

Is never Jafe, or ea/y, en her Throne. 



FOUR O'CLOCK, 



Geiteral Conver/ation. 



T N this Vifiting-Hour, many People 

I will happen to meet at one and the 

iame Time together, in a Place : And as 

you make not Vifits to Friends, to be fi- 

lent, you ought to enter into Converfa- 

tion with 'em ; but thofe Converfations 

ought to be general, and of general things : 

for there is no neceffity of making your 

, Friend the Confident of your Amoure. 

I Twould infinitely difpleafe me, to hear 

I -you have reveal'd to them all that I have 

rcpos'd in you ; tho' Secrets ever fo trivia], 

yet fince utter'd between Lovers, they de- 

ierve to be priz'd at a higher rate : For 

what can fhew a Heart more indifferent and 

indifcreet, than to declare in any iaftiion, 

or with Mirth, or Joy, the tender things 

a Miftrefs fays to a Lover ; and which 

poflibly. 
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poffibly, related at fecond hand, bear not 
the fame Senfe, becaufe they have not the 
fame Sound and Air they had orlgiiiaUy, 
when they came from the foft Heart of 
her, who figh'd 'em firft to her laviih 
Lover ? Perhaps they are told again with 
Mirth, or Joy, unbecoming their Charac- 
ter and Bulioels ; and then they lofe their 
Graces : (for Love is the moft folemn 
thing in nature, and the moft unfiiiting 
with Gaiety.) Perhaps the foft Expreffions 
fuit not (o well the harlher Voice of the 
mafculine Lover, whofe Accents were not 
form'd for fo much Tendernefs ; at leaft, 
not of that fort : for Words that have the 
fame Meaning, are alter'd from their Senfe 
by the leaft tone or accent of the Voice ; 
and thofe proper and fitted to my Soul, 
are not polTibly fo to yours, tho' both have 
the fame Efficacy upon us ; yours upon my 
Heart, as mine upon yours : and both will 
be mifunderftood by the unjudging World. 
Besides this, there is a Holinefs in Love 
that's true, that ought not to be profan'd : 
And as the Poet truly fays, at the latter 
end of an Ode, of which I will rectte the 
whok; 

The Invitation. 



Amynta, fear not to confefi 
The eharming Secret of thy Tendernefs : 



That 
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TTuU which a Lover caH*t conceal^ 

Thai which^ to me^ tkouJkouUl/l rev€al\ 
And is but what thy lovely Eyes expre/s^ 

Come, whifper to my panting Hearty 
That /leaves and meets thy Voice half-way ; 

Tliat guejfes what thou would/l impart^ 
And langmflies for what thou haft to fay. 
Confirm my trembling DouJ^t^ and make me 

hwWy 

WhenceallthefeBleffings^andthefeSigkings 
flaw. 

Why dqft thoufcruple to unfold 
A Myftery thai does my Life concern f 
If thou m^er fpeakfiy it will be told; 
For Lovers all things can difcem. 
From every Looky from every dqjfhful Grace^ 
That ftill fucceed ecuh other in thy Face^ 
I fhall the dear tranfporting Secret learn: 
But 'tis a Pleafure not to be expr^^ \ 
To hear it by the Voice confeft^ f 

When f oft Sighs breathitonmypcmting & 
Breqft. ) 

All calm andfilent is the Grove, 
Wkofefhading Boughs refifi the Day ; 

Here thou may ft blufh, and talk of Lave^ 
While only Wi^ids, unheeding , flay , 
That will fiot bear the Sound away : 

While I withfolemn awful Joy, 

A II my attentive FaculUes employ ; 

Liflning 
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Limning to every valu'd Word; 

Andinniy Soul the fecret Treafure hoard: 
There Hkefome Myjlery Divine^ 
The watid'rous Knowledge nienjhrine. 

lave am his jfoys rto longer call his otvn. 

Than the dear Secrefs kepi unknown. 

There is nothing more true than thofe 
two laft Lines : and that Love ceafes to be 
a Pleafure, when it ceafes to be a Secret, 
and one you ought to keep (acred : For 
the World, which never makes a right 
Judgment of things, will mifinterpret 
Love, as they do Religion ; every one 
judging it, according to the Notion he 
bath of it, or the Talent of his Senfe. 
Loz'e (as a great Duke faid) is like Appa- 
ritions: every onetalksof them, buifew/iave 
f^ft 'em : Every body thinks himfelf capa- 
ble of underflanding Love, and that he 
is a Mafter in the Art of it ; when there 
is nothing fo nice, or difficult, to be right- 
ly comprehended; and indeed cannot be. 
but to a Soul very delicate. Nor will he 
make himfelf known to the Vulgar ; There 
muft be an uncommon Finenefs in the 
Mind that contains him ; the reft he only 
vifits in as many Difguifes as there are 
Difpofitions and Natures, where he makes 
but a (hort ftay, and is gone. He can fit 
himfelf to all Hearts, being the greateft 
Flatterer in the World : And he poflelTes 
every 
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every one with a Confidence, that they are 
in the number of his Eleft ; and they think 
they know him perfoftly, when nothing 
but the Spirits refined poffefs him in his 
Excellency. From this difference of Love, 
in different Souls, proceed thofe odd fzn- 
taflick Maxims, whjch fo many hold of fo 
different kinds : And this makes the moft 
innocent Pleafures pafs oftentimes for 
Crimes, with the unjudging Croud, who 
call themfelves Lovers ; And you will have 
your PaflJon ceiifur'd by as many as you 
(hall difcover it to, and as many feveral 
ways. I advife you therefore, Damou, to 
make no Con6dents of your Amours; and 
believe, that Silence has, with me, the 
moft powerful Charm. 

*Tis alfo in thele Converfations, that 
thofe indifereetly civil Perfons often are, 
who think to oblige a good Man, by let- 
ting him know he is belov'd by fome one 
or other ; and making him underftand how 
many good Qualities he is Mafter of, to 
render him agreeable to the Fair Sex, if 
he would but advance where Love and 
good Fortune call ; and that a too conftant 
Lover lofes a great part of his Time, which 
might be manag'd to more advantage, 
fince Youth hath fo ftiort a Race to run. 
This, and a thoufand the like indecent 
Complaifances, give him a Vanity that 
fuits not with that Difcretion, which has 
hitherto 
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hitherto acquir'd him To good a Reputation. 
I would not have you, Damons aft on thcfe 
occafions, as many of the eafy Sparks have 
done before you, who recdve fuch Weak- 
neft and Flattery for Truth ; and palTmg 
it off with a Smile, fuffer 'em to advance 
in Folly, till they have gain'd a Credit 
with 'em, and they believe all they hear ; 
telling 'em they do fo, by confentlng Gef- 
tures. Silence, or open Approbation. For 
my part, I fliould not condemn a Lover 
that ihould anfwer a (brt of civil Brokers 
for Love, fomewhat briskly ; and by gi- 
ving 'em to underftarid they are already en- 
gag'd, or direifling 'em to Fools, that will 
poflibly hearken to 'em, and credit fuch 
Stuff, fhame 'em out of a FoUy fo infamous 
and difingenuous. In fuch a Cafe only I 
am willing you fliould own your Paffion ; 
not that you need tell the Object which 
has charm'd you : And you may fay, you 
are already a Lover, without faying you 
are belov'd. For fo long as you appear 
to have a Heart unengag'd, you are ex- 
pos'd to all the litde Arts and Addreffes 
of this fort of obliging Procurers of Love, 
and give way to the hope they have of 
making you their Profelyte. For your 
own Reputation then, and my Eale and 
Honour, fhun fuch Converfations ; for they 
are neither creditable to you, nor pleafmg 
to me: And believe me, Damon, a true 
Lover 
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FIVE O'CLOCK. 



Dangeroms Vi/zts. 

T FcTcfcc, or fear, that tfade bnfj in^xr- 
I dnent Friends will ohSgc yoa to vifit 
(^ne Ladies of diexr Acqaamtancc, or 
yours ; my Waitk does not forbid yoo. 
Yet I mufl tell yoa, I appreh end Dmger in 
fuch Vifits ; and I fear, you will have need 
of all your Care and Precantioo, in diefe 
Encounters, that you may give me ik> canfe 
to fufpeft you. Perhaps you will argue, 
that Civility obliges you to it. If I were 
afTur^d there would no other Defign be 
carried on, I fhould believe it were to ad« 
vancc an amorous Prudence too fkr, to 
forbid you. Only keep yourfelf upon 
your gu«ird ; for the Bufinefs of moft part 
of the I^'air Sex, is, to feek only the Con- 
qucft of Hearts : All their Civilities are 
but fo many Interefts ; and they do no* 
thinff without Defign. And in fuch Con- 
vrrlufions there is always a Je nefcay quoy^ 
thrtt !!« fc.ir'd, cfpeciaJly when Beauty is 
tucDmpanicd with Youth and Gaiety ; and 
which they alVume upon all occafions that 

may 
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may ferve their turn. And J confefe, 'tis 
not an eafy matter to be ju{l tn the^e 
Hours and Converiktions : The moft cer- 
tain way of being fo, is to imagine I read 
all yoiir Thoughts, obfervc all your Looks, 
and hear all your Words. 

The Caation, 

My Damon, if your Heart be kind. 
Do not too long with Beauty /lay ; 

FortherearECertainMom<ntswheittlwMind 
Is Aurryd by Uie Force o/C/tartns away. 

In Fate a Afinute critical there lies, 

TkatwaitsonLovejandtakesyou bySurprisse. 

A Lever pleas' d with Conflancy, 

Lives Jlil I as if the Maid he lovd were by: 

As if his Afiiotts were in view. 

As if his Sl^sjke didpitrfue; 

Or that his very Soul flu knew. 

Take heed ; for thd Jam not prefcnt there. 

My Lov£,my Genius waits you every where. 

I am very much pleas'd with the Reme- 
dy, you fay, you make ufe of to defend 
your felf from the Attacks that Beauty 
gives your Heart ; which in one of your 
Billets, you faid was this, or to tills pur- 
pofe: 

The 
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The Charm for Conftancy. 

Iris, to keep my Soul entire and true^ 
It thinks^ each Moment of the J^ay^ on you. 
And when a charming Face IJee^ 

That does all other Eyes incline^ 
It has no Influence on me : 

I think it ev'n deformed to thine. 
My Eyes J my Soul, and Senje, regardlefs 

move 
To ally but the dear OhjeSl of my Love. 

But, DamoUy I know all Lovers are na- 
turally Flatterers, tho* they do not think 
fo themfelves ; becaufe every one makes 
a Senfe of Beauty according to his own 
Fancy. But perhaps you w3l fay in your 
own defence. That 'tis not Flattery to 
fay an unbeautiful Woman is beautiful, if 
he that fays fo believes fhe is fo. I fliould 
be content to acquit you of the firft, pro- 
vided you allow me the laft : And if I 
appear charming in Damoti^ eyes, I am 
not fond of the Approbation of any other. 
'Tis enough the World thinks me not al* 
together difagreeable, to juftify his Choice ; 
but let your good Opinion give what In- 
creafe it pleafes to my Beauty, tho' your 
Approbation give me a Pleafure, it fhall 
not a Vanity ; 'and I am contented that 
Damon fhould think me a Beauty, without 
my believing I am one. 'Tis not to draw 
new AiTurances, and new Vows from yon, 

that 
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that I fpeak this ; tho' Tales of Love are 
the only ones we defire to hear often told, 
and which never tire the Hearers if ad- 
dreft to themfelves. But 'tis not to this 
end I now feem to doubt what you fay 
to my advantage : No, my Heart knows 
no Difguife, nor can dilTemble one Thought 
of it to Damon ; 'tis all fincere, and ho- 
neft as his Wilh ; 'Tis therefore it tells 
you, it does not credit every thing you 
fay ; tho' I believe you fay abundance of 
Truths in a great part of my Character. 
But when you advance to that, which 
my own Senfe, my Judgment, or my Glafe 
cannot perfuade me to believe, you muft: 
give me leave either to believe you think 
me vain enough to credit you, or pleas'd 
that your Sentiments and mine are dif- 
fering in this point. But I doubt I may 
rather reply in fome Verfes, a Friend of 
yours and mine lent to a Perfon Ihe thought 
had but indifferent Sentiments for her ; 
yet, who neverthelefs flatter'd her, be- 
caufe he imagin'd (lie had a very great 
Efteem for him. She is a Woman that, 
you know, naturally hates Flattery : On 
the other fide fhe was extremely dilTatif- 
fy'd, and uneafy at his Opinion of his 
being more in her favour than Ilie de- 
fir'd he (hould believe. So that one Night 
having left her full of Pride and Anger, 
fhc next Morning fent him thefe Verfes, 
inftead of a Biltetdoiix. 



Vol. II. 
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The Defianoe, 

By Heaven ^tisfaJfey I am not vain ; 

And rather would the SubjeSl be 
Of your Indifference, or Difimn^ 

Than Wit or Raillery, 

Take back the trifling Praijeyou give, 
Andpafs it on fame eafler FooLy 

Who may the injuring Wit believe^ 
Thai turns her into 



Tell her.flt^s witty, fair and gay. 

With all the Charms that can fubdme : 

Perhaps fli^ II credit what you fay ; 
But curfe me if I do. 

If your Diverfion you deflgn. 

On my Goodnature you have preft : 

Or if you do intend it mine. 
You have mi/took the yefl 

Philander, y?)/ that guilty Art: 

Your charming facile Wit will find. 

It cannot play on any Heart, 
That isfincere and kind 

For Wit with Softftefs to refide. 
Good-nature is with Pity /ior^d ; 

But Flattery's the refult of Prick, 
And fawns to be adar'd. 
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Nay, even when you fmile and dow, 
'Tis io be render'd more compleat: 

Your IVii, with ev'ry Grace you JJiew, 
Is but a popular Cheat. 

Laugh on, and call me Coxcomb do ; 

And, your Opinion to im/trove, 
T^nM, all you think of me is true ; 

And to confirm it, /wear I love. 

Then, while you- wreck my Soul with Paini 
And of a cruel Couquefi boafi, 

'Tis you, Philander, t/iat are vain. 
And witty at my cofl. 

PolTibly, the angry Amynta, when ftie 
writ theie Verfes, was more offended, 
that he believed himfelf beloved, than that 
he fiatter'd ; tho' (he wou'd feem to make 
that a great part of the Quarrel, and 
Cauie of her Refentment : For we are of- 
ten in a humour to feem more modeft in 
that point, than naturally we are ; being 
too apt to have a favourable Opinion of 
our felves : And 'tis rather the EfFeAs of 
a Fear that we are flatter' d, than our own 
ill Opinion of the Beauty fiatter'd ; and 
that the Praifer thinks not fo well of it, as 
we do our felves, or at leaft we with he 
fliould. Not but there are Grains of Al- 
lowance for the Temper of him that 
Ipeaks: One Man's Humour 
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much ; and he may be permitted to en* 
large upon the Praife he gives the Per- 
fon he pretends to, without being accused 
of much Guilt Another hates to be 
wordy; from fuch an one, I have known 
one foft Expreflion, one tender thing, go as 
far as whole Days everlafting Proteftations 
urged with Vows, and mighty Eloquence. 
And both the one and the other, mdeed, 
muft be allowed in good manners, to 
ftretch the Compliment beyond the bounds 
of nice Truth : and we muft not wonder 
to hear a Man call a Woman a Beauty, 
when fhe is not ugly ; or another a great 
Wit, if fhe have but common Senfe above 
the Vulgar ; well bred, when well dreft ; 
and good-natur'd, when civil. And as I 
(hould be very ridiculous, if I took all you 
faid for abfolute Truth ; fo I fhould be 
very unjuft, not to allow you very fincere 
in almoft all you faid befides ; and thofe 
things, the moft material to Love, Ho- 
nour and Friendftiip. And for the reft 
(Damon) be it true or falfe, this believe, 
you fpeak with fuch a Grace, that I can- 
not chufe but credit you ; and find an in- 
finite Pleafure in that Faith, becaufe I love 
you : And if I cannot find the Cheat, I 
am contented you fhould deceive me on, 
becaufe you do it fo agreeably. 



SIX 
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CLOCK. 



Walk witliQut Dejign. 



I 

\ 7 O U yet have time to walk ; and my 
j[ Watch fordaw you cou'd not re- 
ftife your Friends, You muft to the Park, 
or to the Mall ; for the Seafon is fair and 
inviting, and all the young Beauties love 
thofe Places too well, not to be there. 
'Tis there that a thoufand Intrigues are car- 
ry'd on, and as many more defign'd : 'Tis 
there that every one is fet out for Conquell; 
and who aim at nothing lefs than Hearts. 
Guard yours well, my Damon ; and be not 
always admiring what you fee. Do not, in 
pafling by, figh them filent Praifes. Suf- 
fer not fo much as a guilty Wifh to ap- 
proach your Thoughts, nor a Heedful 
Glance to fteal from your fine Eyes : 
Thofe are Regards you ought only to have 
for her you love. But oh ! above all, have 
a care of what you fay : You are not re- 
proachable, if you fhould remain lUent all 
the time of your Walk ; nor would thofe 
that know you believe it the Effefts of 
Dulnefe, but Melancholy. And if any of 
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your Friends ask you, Why you are ib ? I 
will give you leave to figh, and fa y 

The Mal-Contcnt, 

Ah ! wonder not if I appear 
Regardlefs of the Pleafures here ; 
Or that my Thoughts are thus confifid 
To tJujufl Limits of my Mind. 
My Eyes take no delight to rove 
O'er all the fmiUng Charmers oftheGraoe^ 
SifueJJte is abfetit wJwm th^ love. 

Ask me not^ Why thefloTifry Sf>ring^ 
Or the gay little Birds thatftng^ 
Or the young Streams no more deKght^ 
Or Shacks and Arbours carit invite f 
Why thejoft Murmurs of the Windy 
Within the thick-grown Groves confifid^ 
No more my Soul tranfport^ or chear ; 
Since all t/iafs charming — Iris, is not here; 
Nothing feems glorious, nothing fair. 

Thenfujffer me to wander thuSy 

WWi downrcafl Eyes, and Arms Orcrofsi 

Let Beauty unregarded go ; 

The Trees and Flowers unheeded firaw. 

Let purling Streams negleHed glide ; 

With all the Springs adorning Pride^ 

^ Tis Iris only Soul can give 
To the dull S hades , andPlaitis, and mstke 

^em thrive ; 
Nature and my Iqft Joys retrieve 

I 
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I do not, for all this, wholly confine 
your Eyes : you may look indifferently on 
all, but with a particular regard on none. 
You may praife all the Beauties in gene- 
ral, but no (ingle one too much. I will 
not exaA from you neither an intire Si- 
lence : There are a thouiand Civilities you 
ought to pay to all your Friends and Ac- 
quaintance ; and while I caution you of 
AftioDS, that may get you the Reputation 
of a Lover of iome of the Fair that 
haunt thofe Places, I would not have you, 
by an unnecefiary and uncomplailant Sul- 
lennefs, gain that of a Perfon too negli- 
gent or mwofe. I would have you remits 
in no one Punftilio of good Manners. I 
would have you very juft, and pay all you 
owe ; but in thcfe Afifeirs be not over ge- 
nerous, and give away too much. In fine, 
you may look, fpeak and walk ; but {Da- 
mon) do it all without defign : And while 
you do fo, remember that Iris fent you 
this Advice. 

The Warning. 

Take heed, my Damon, i» the Grove, 
]V/iere Beauties with defign do walk ; 
Take heed, my Damon, how you look and talk. 
For there are Ambujcades of Love. 
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The very Winds that/oftly blow. 
Will help betray your ea/y Heart; 

And all the Flowers that blufltittg grow% 
The Shades about, and Rivulets behw. 

Will take the Vigor's part. 

Remember^ Damon, all thy Safety lies 
In t/ie jufi ConduU of your Eyes. 
The Heart, by Nature good and bravtg 
Is to thofe treacheroits Guards a Slavtr 
Ift/iey let in the fair deftrufUve Foe, 
Scarce Honour can defend her nobleSeattt 
Ev'ttjlie will be corrupted too. 

Or dri'dn to a Retreat. ^ 

The Soul is but the Cully to the Sight. , 
AfidmuJIbepleas'dinwhatthit takes delight... 

Therefore examine your felf well ; andt 
conduct your Eyes, during this Walk, like 
a Lover that feeks nothing : And do not 
ftay too long in thefe Places. 

SEVEN O'CLOCK. 

Voluntary Retreat. 

'T^IS.'time to be weary, 'tis Night: 
J^ Take leave of your Friends and re- 
tire home. 'Tis in this Retreat that you 
ought to recollaft in your Thoughts all 
the 
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the Aftions of the Day, and all thofe 
things that you ought to give me an ac- 
count of, in your Letter : You cannot hide 
the leaft Secret from me, without Trea- 
fon agmnfl facred Love, For all the 
World agrees that Confidence is one of 
the greateft Proofs of the Paflion of Love ; 
and that Lover who refufes his Confidence 
to the Perfon he loves, is to be fufpefted 
to love but very indiiferently, and to think 
very poorly of the Senfe and Generofity 
of his Miftrefs. But that you may acquit 
your felf like a Man, and a Lover of Ho- 
nour, and leave me no doubt upon my 
Soul ; think of all you have done this 
day, that I may have all the Story of 
it in your next Letter to me : but deal 
faithfully, and neither add nor diminifh 
in your Relation ; the Truth and Sinceri- 
ty of your ConfcHion will atone even for 
little Faults that you ftiall commit againft 
me, in fome of thofe things you /hall tell 
roe. For if you have fail'd in any Point 
or Circumftance oi Love, I had much ra- 
ther hear it from you than another : for 
'tis a fort of Repentance to accufe your 
felf; and would be a Crime unpardonable, 
if you fuffer me to hear it from any 
other : And be aHur'd, while you confefs 
it, I fhall be indulgent enough to forgive 
you. The nobleft Quality of Man is Sin- 
cerity ; and (Damon) one ought to have as 
,_, F 5 much 
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And (Damon) tho' thy noble Blood 
Be nwjl illujlrious, and refiiCd ; 

T/io' ev'ry Grace and ev'ry Good 
Adorn thy Per/on and thy Mind: 

Yet, if this Virtue Jkine Twt tltere. 
This God-like Virtue, which aloney 
Wert thou lefs witty, brave^ or fair ^ 
Wotidfor all t/iefe, lefs pridd, atone ; 

My tender Folly Pd controul, 

Andfcorn the Conquefl of thy Soul. 



EIGHT O'CLOCK. 

Impatient Demands. 

AFter you have fufiiciently collected 
your felf of all the paft Aftions 
of the Day, call your Page into yourCa- 
binet, or him whom you trufted with 
your laft Letter to me ; where you ought 
to enquire ot him a thoufand things, and 
all of me. Ask impatiently, and oe an- 
gry if he anfwers not your Curiofity 
ioon enough : Think that he has a dream- 
ing in his Voice, in thefe moments more 
than at other times ; and reproach him 
with Dulnefs : For 'tis moft certain that 
when one loves tenderly, we would know 
in a minute, what cannot be related in 
an hour. Ask him, How I did ? How I 
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receiv'd his Letter ? And if he examined 
the Air of my Face, when I took it ? If 
I blufh'd or looked pule ? If my Hand 
trembled, or I fpoke to him with ihort 
interrupting Sighs? If I asked him any 
Queftions about you, while I was open- 
ing the Seal ? Or if I could not well fpeak, 
and was iilent ? If I read it attentively, 
and with Joy ? And all this, before you o- 
pen the Aiiiwer I have fent you by him: 
which, becaufc you are impatient to read, 
you, with the more hafte and eameftnefs, 
demand all you expe^ from him ; and that 
you may the better know what Humour 
I was in, when I writ that to you : For, 
Ohf a Lover has a thoufand little Feara, 
and Dreads, he knows not why. In fine, 
make him recount to you all that paft, 
while he was with me ; and then you ought 
to read that which I have fent, that you 
may inform your felf of all that pafles 
in my Heart ; for you may afiure your 
felf, all that I fay to you that way pro- 
ceeds from thence. 

The Aflurance. 

Howjhall a Lover come to know. 
Whether his belo^d or no f 
What dear things muftjlie impart^ 
To ajfure him of iicr Heart' 
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Is it when her Blujhes rtfe ; 
And Jhe lan^iJJi in Iter Eyts : 
Tremble wlieti lie does approach ,- 
Lookpalcy arid faint at eifry Touch f 

Is iti when a thou/and ways 
She does his Wit and Beattty prmfe ; 
Or flu venture to explain^ 
In Icfs moving Words, a Pain; 
T/ta'fl} indifcreet flte grows. 
To confirm it with her V&ws ? 

Thefefomeflwrt-Kv'd Paffion tnoves. 
While the Objen's ir^flte laves; 
While the gay a?id/udden Fire 
Kindles byfltmefond Dejire : 
And a Coldnefs will enjue. 
When the Lover's out o/view. 
Then flu refle£ls with Scandal o'er 
The ea/y Sceiu tliat pafl before: 
T/ien, with Blufhes, would recal 
The uncon/id'ring Criminal; 
In which a thoufojid Faults flu^ II fend. 
And cidde tlu Errors of her Mind 
Such fickle weight is found in Words, 
As no fubflantial Faith a^ords ; 
Decnvd and dajffi'd all may be. 
Who truft tliat frail Security. 

But a wellrdigeflcd Flame, 
That mill always be the fame ; 
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And Ihat does from Merit grow, 
Eflablijh'd *5y our Reafon too; 
By a better way ■will prove, 
'Tis ih' unerring Fire of Love. 
LalUng Records it will give : 
And, tliat all Jlte fays may live ; 
Sacred and auOiaitick Jiand, 
Her Heart confirms it by her Hand. 
If this, a Maid, well bom, allow ; 
Damon, believe &er/7t/l and true. 



NINE O'CLOCK. 

Melanclioly Reflexions. 

YO U will not have much trouble to i 
explain what my Watch defigns here. 
There can be no Thought more affliding, ' 
than that of the Abfence of a Miftrefs ; . 
and which the Sighings of the Heart will > 
foon make you find. Ten thoufand Feara 
opprefs him ; he is jealous of every body, 
and envies thofe Eyes and Ears that are. 
charmed by being near the Objeifl ador'd.. 
He grows impatient, and makes a thou- 
fand Refolutions, and as foon abandons 
them all. He gives himfelf wholly up j 
to the Torment of Uncertainty ; and by , 
degrees, from one cruel Thought to ano- < 
ther, winds himfelf up to infupportable , 
Chagrin. 
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Chagrin. Take this Hour therij to think 
on your Misfortunes, which cannot be 
fmall fo a Soul that is wholly fenfible of 
Love, And every one knows, that a Lo- 
ver, deprived of the Objeft of his Heart, 
is deprived of all the World, and incon- 
folable: For tho' one wilhes without cea- 
fing for the dear Charmer one Joves, and 
tho you fpeak of her every minute ; tho' 
you are writing to her every day, and tho' 
you are infinitely pleas'd with the dear and 
tender Anfwer : yet, to fpeak fincerely, 
it muft be conftfled, that the Felicity of 
a true Lover is to be always near his Mi- 
ftrefs. And you may tell me, O Damon I 
what you pleafe ; and fay that Abfence in- 
foires the Flame, which perpetual Pre- 
fence would fatiate : I love too well to be 
of that mind, and when I am, I Ihall be- 
lieve my Paflion is declining. I know- 
not whether it advances your Love ; but 
furely it muft ruin your Repofe : And it is 
poflible to be, at once, an abfeht Lover, 
and happy too. For my part, I can meet 
with nothing that can pleafe in the abfence 
of Damon ; but on the contrary I fee ail 
things with difguft. I will flatter my felf, 
that 'tis fo with you ; and that the leaft 
Evils appear great Misfortunes ; and that 
all thofe who fpeak to you of any thing 
but of what you love, increale your Pain, 
by a new remembrance of her Abfence. 
I 
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I will believe that theie are your Scnti* 
ments, when you are aflur'd not to fee 
me in fome weeks ; and if your Heart do 
not betray your Words, ail thofe dayt 
will be tedious to you. I would not, how- 
ever, have your Melancholy too extreme ; 
and to leflen it, you may perfuade your 
felf, that I partake it with you: for, I 
remember, in your laft you told me, you 
would wifti we fhould be both grieVd at 
the iame time, and both at the fame time 
pleas'd ; and I believe I love too well not 
to obey you. 

Love fecur'd. 

JunvSt of all JoySf thefweet^ isj 

The mqft fubflantial Happinefs ; 
Tkefofted Bleffing Life can crave. 
The noblejl Pajfion Souls can have. 
Yet, if no InUm^Hon were. 

No Difficulties came between, 
' Twmid not be rendey'd kalf/o dear : 
TkeSky isgaye^when/mallCloiidsare/een, 
The/wee^ Flower, the blueing Rofe, 
Amidft the Thorns fecureft grows. 
If Love were one conHnt^d yoy, 
Howfomt the Happinefs would cloy ! 
The wi/er God did this forefee ; 

And to preferve tlie BUfs entire, 
Mix'd it with Doubt and fealoufy, 

Thofe ncceffary Fuels to the Fire ; 

Suf. 
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SuftaiiCd the fleeting Piea/ures ttdth new 

Fears ; 
Wtlh liitle Quarrels, Sighs and Tears ; ■ 
With Ab/ence, that tormenting Smarts 
That makes a Minute feem a Day^ 
A Day a Year to the impatietit Hearty 

Titat langidflus in the Delay, 

But cannot /tgh tlie tender Pain away ; 

That JHll returns, and with a greater Force, 

Thro'ei/ry Vein it takes its grate/ulCour/e. 

But whatfo^er the Lover doesfujlain, 

Thd heJHllJigh, complain, and fear; 
It cannot be a mortal Pain, 

When Two do the Affli£Hon bear, 

TEN o' CLOCK. 

Refle^ons. 

AFTER the aiBiaing Thoughts of my 
Abfence, make fome Refleftions on 
your Happinefs. Think it a Bleffing to be 

rrrmitted to love me ; think it fo, becaufe 
permit it to you alone, and never could 
be drawn to allow it any other. The firft 
thing you ought to coafider, is, that at 
length I have fuffer'd my felf to be over- 
come, to quit that Nicety that is natu- 
ral to me, and receive your Addreffes ; 
nay, thought 'em agreeable : and that I 
have 
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have at laft confcfTd, the Prefent of 



your 



Heart is very dear to me. 'TIs true, 
did not accept of it the firft time it was 
offe-'d me, nor before you had told me a 
thousand times, that you could not efcape 
expiring, if I did not give you leave to 
figh for me, and gaze upon me ; and that 
there was an ablolute neceffity for me, 
either to give you leave to love, or die. 
And all diofe Rigours my Severity has 
made you fuffer, ought now to be recoun- 
ted to your Memory, as Subjefts of Plea- 
fure \ and you ought to efteem and judge 
of the Price of my Aff«ftions, by the Dif- 
ficulties you found in being able to touch 
my Heart: Not but you have Charms 
that can conquer at firft fight; and you 
ought not to have valu'd me lefs, if I had 
been more eafily gain'd : But 'tis enough 
to pleafe you, to think and know I am 
gain'd ; no matter when and how. When, 
after a thoufand Cares and Inquietudes, 
that which we wifli for fucceeds to our 
Defires, the remembrance of thofe Pdns 
and Pleafures we encounter'd in arriving 
at it, gives us a new Joy. 

Remember alfo, Damon, that I have 
preferred you before all thofe that have 
been thought worthy of my Efteem ; and 
that I have Ihut my Eyes to all their 
pleading Merits, and could furvey none 
but your 
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yours. 
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Confider then, that you had not only 
the Happinefs to pleafe me, but that you 
only found out the way of doing it, and 
I had the Goodnefs at laft to tell you fo, 
contrary to all the Delicacy and Nicenefs 
of my Soul, contrary to my Prudence, and 
all thofe Scruples, you know, are natural 
to my Humour. 

My Tendernefs proceeded further, and 
I gave you innocent Marks of my new- 
born Paffion, on all occafions that prefcn- 
ted themfelves : For, after that from my 
Eyes and Tongue you knew the Senti- 
ments of my Heart, I confirm'd that 
Truth to you by my Letters. Confefs, 
Damon^ that if you make thefe Reflexions, 
you will not pafs this Hour very difagree- 
ably. 

Beginning Love. 

As free as wanton Winds I Uv'd, 

That unconcern'd do play : 
No broken Failh, no Fate I griev'd ; 

A'o Fortune gave me Joy. 
A dull Content crowti'd all my Hours, 

My Heart no Sight ofprejl; 
I caifd in vain on no deaf Pow'rSf 

To eqfe a tortur'd Breali. 



The 
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Too mtan was all that I could fay , 

Too poorly undtrjlood: 
I gave my Soul the noblt^ way. 

My Letters made tt good. 

You may believe I did not eaiiiy, nor 
fuddenly, bring my Heart to this Conde- 
fcenfion ; but I loVd, and all things in Z^a- 
mon were capable of making me refolve fo 
to do. I could not think it a Crime, where 
every Grace, and every Virtue juftified 
my Choice : And when once one is afiured 
of this, we find not much difficulty in 
owning that Paflion which will fo well 
commend one's Judgment ; and there is 
no Obftacle that Love does not furmount 
I confefs'd my Weaknefs a thousand ways, 
before I told it you ; and I remember all 
thofe things with Pleafure, but yet I re- 
member 'em alfo with Shame. 



ELEVEN o' CLOCK. 
Supper, 

I WILL believe, Z)awK»«, that you have 
been fo well entertain'd during this 
Hour, and have found fo much Sweetnefs 
in thefe Thoughts, that if one did not 
tell you that Supper waits, you would lofe 
your 
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your fdf in ReHeftions fo pleafing, many 
more Minutts. But you muft go where 
you are expcfted ; perhaps, among the 
fejr, the young, the gay ; but do not a- 
bandon your Heart to ido much Joy, tho' 
you have fo much rea(bn to be contented : 
but the greateft Pleafures are always im- 
pcrfed, if the Objeft belov'd do not par- 
take of it. For this reafon be chearful and 
merry with referve : Do not talk too 
much, I know you do not love it ; and if 
you do it, 'twill be the efFeft of too much 
Complaifance, or with fome defign of 
pleafing too well ; for you know your own 
charming Power, and how agreeable your 
Wit and Convcrfation are to all the World. 
Remember, I am covetous of every Word 
you fpeak, that is not addrefs'd to me^ 
and envy the happy Uftner, if I am not 
by. And I may reply to you as Amynta 
did to PMlander, when he charged her of 
loving a Talker : and becaufe, perhaps, 
you have not heard it, I will, to divert 
you, fend it to you ; and at the fame time 
affure you, Danion, that your more noble 
Quality, of fpeaking little, has reduc'd 
me to a perfeft Abhorrence of thofe wordy 
Sparks, that value themfelves upon their 
ready and much talking upon every tri- 
vial Subjeft, and who have fo good an 
Opinion of their Talent that way, they 
will let no body edge in a word, or a re- 

p'y; 
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ply ; but will make all the Converfation 
themfelves, that they may pals for very 
entertaining Perfons, and pure Company. 
But the Verfes — 
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Afx,finceyoi£ll have Ufa, 

I grant I was impertinent ; 
And, till this Moment, did not know^ 

Thro' all my Life wliat 'twas I meant. 
YourkindOpinion wastheJlaiteringGlafSi 
In which myMindfoundliow deform' dit was. 

In your clear Senfe, which knows no Art, 

Ifaw the Errors of my Soul; 
And all the Foiblefs ofiny Heart 

With one Refieilion you controul. 
Kind as a God, and gently you cliaflife : 
By what you liate.you teach me to be wife. 

Impertinence, my Se:t^ s fitame. 

That hasfo long my Life purfu'd. 

You withfuch Mode^ reclaim. 
As all tlie Women liasfubdu'd. 

Tofo Divifte a Power what vtujl I owe. 

That renders mefo like tlte perfe6l You i* 

That converfable Tlmig I hate. 
Already, with a jujl Difdain, 

That prides himfelf upon Ms Prate, 
Attdis, of Words, t/tat Nonfcnfe, vain : 
When 
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Whaiin your few appears fueh Exceliena, 
As have r^aach'd^ and c/iarm'd mt into 
Smfe. 

For ever may I HJi'mngJit, 

Tlio' but eack Hour a Word be bam ; 
I would attend thy coming WU, 

And bUfs tvhat canfo well inform. 
LettludullWorldlunceforth to Words be 

damn'd ,- 
Pm into nobler Sen/e than Talking Jkai^d> 

I believe you are fo good a Lover, as to 
be of my Opinion ; and that you will nd- 
ther force your (elf againft Nature, nor 
fitid much occafion to lavilh out thofe ex- 
cellent things that muft proceed from you, 
whenever you fpeak. If all Women were 
like me, I fhould have more reafon to fear 
your Silence than your Talk : for you have 
a thoufand ways to charm without fpeak- 
ing, and thofe which to me (hew a great 
deal more Concern. But, Damon, you 
know the greateft part of my Sex judge 
the fine Gentleman by the Volubility of 
his Tongue, by his Dexterity in Repartee, 

and cry Oh ! he never wants fine things 

to fay: He's eternally talking tlie mq/i fur- 
prizing things. But, Danwn, you are well 
aflur'd, I hope, that fris is none of thefe 
Coquets : at leaft, if fhe had any fpark of 
it once in her Nature, (he is by the excel- 
lency 
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lency of your contrary Temper taught to 
know, and fcorn the Folly : And take heed 
your Condud never give me caufe to fuf- 
peft you have deceived me in your Tem- 
per. 

TWELVE O'CLOCK. 

Complai/ance. 

NEverthelefs, Damon, Civility requires 
2 little Complailance after Supper ; 
ajid 1 am affur'd, you can never want that, 
tho' I confefs, you are not accus'd of too 
general a Complaifance, and do not often 
make ufe of it to thofe Perfons you have 
an Indifference for : tho' one is not the Ids 
efteemable for having more of this than 
one ought ; and tho an exce& of it be a 
Fault, tis a very excufable one. Have 
therefore {ome for thofe with whom you 
are : You may laugh with 'em, drink with 
'em, dance or fing with 'em ; yet think of 
me. You may difcourfe of a thoufand in- 
different things with 'em, and at the fame 
time ftiil think of me. If the Subjeift be 
any beautiful Lady, whom they praife, ei- 
ther for her Perfon, Wit, or Virtue, you 
may apply it to me : And if you dare not 
,_iqVol. II. G fay 
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iky it aloud, at leaft^ let your Heart an- 
fwer in this Language : 

Yes^ ihefidr Objell^ whom ytm praifa^ 
Can give us Love a thou/and Wi:^s ; 
Her Wit and Beauty charming are; 
ButJHll my Iris is marefaiK 

No body ever (poke before me 6f afiudi- 
ful Lorer, but ftiH I figh'd, and diou£^t 
of Damon : And ever when they teil toe 
Tales of Love^ any foft pleafing Intercourics 
of an Amour ; On 1 with what PleafuitS do 
I Kften ! and with Pleafure anfWer 'emi^ o- 
ther witfi my Eyes, or Tongue— 

That Lover may his Sylvia warm, 
But cannot, Hke my Thaoxm, charm. 

If I have not all thefe excellent Quali- 
ties you meet with in thofe beautiful Peo- 
ple, I am however very glad tilAt Love 
prepoflefles your Heart to my advantage : 
And I need not tell you, Damon, that a 
true Lover ought to perfiiade himfelf, that 
all other Objefts ou^t to give place to 

her, for whom his Heart fighs But 

fee, my Cupid tells you 'ds One o' Clojrit, 
and that you ought not to be longer fitom 
your Apartment ; where, while you aie 
undreffing, I will give you leave to fay to 

your fclf 

The 
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Alas ! and mu/t the Sun decline, \ 

Be/ore it liave inforidd my Eyes \ 
Of all that's glorious, all tltat'sfine^- - 

Of all Ifighfor, all I prise ? 
How joyful were ihofe happy Days, 
When Insffiread lier charming Rays, 
Did my unwearied Heart infpire 
With ncver-ceafing awful Fire, 
And ^ery Minute gave me new Defire ! 
But nowt alas I all dead and pale. 

Like Flaufn that witJter in the Shade : 
Where no kind Sun-beams can prevail. 

To raife its cold and fading Head^ 

I fink into my ufelefs Bed. 
I gyafp thefenfeUfs Pillow as I lie ; •__ 
A thoufand times, in vain, I fighing cry, 

Ahlwou'dtoHeavejitnyXns wereasmgh. 

ONE o' CLOCK. 

ImpoffiHlity to Sleep. 

YO U have been up long enough ; and 
Cupid, who takes care of your Health, 
tells you, 'tis time for you to co to bed. 
Periiapa you may not fleep as foon as you 
are laid, and poffibly you may pafs an 
G 2 Hour 
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Hour in Bed, before you (hut your Eyes. 
In this impoflibility or fleeping, I think it 
very proper for you to imagine what I am 
doing where I am. Let your Fancy take 
a little Journey then, invifible, to obferve 
my Anions and my Conduft. You will 
find me fitting alone in my Cabinet (for t 
am one that do not love to go to bed earr 
ly) and will find me very uncafy and pen- 
five, pleas'd with none of thofe thingi 
that fo well entertain others. I fliun aS 
Converfation, as far as Civility will allow, 
and find no Satisfaiflion like being alone, 
where my Sou! may, without interruption, 
converfe with Damon. I llgh, and fbmo- 
times you will fee my Cheeks wet with 
Tears, that infenfibly glide down at ^ 
thoufand Thoughts that prefent them(elve» 
foft and afflifting. I partake of all your 
Inquietude, On other things I think with 
indifference, if ever my Thoughts do ftray 
from the more agreeable Objeift I fint^ 
however, a little Sweetnefs in this Thought, 
that, during my Abfence, your Heart 
thinks of me, when mine fighs for you. 
Perhaps I am miftaken, and that at the 
fame time that you are the Entertainment 
of ail my Thoughts, I am no more in yours ; 
and perhaps you are thinking of thofe 
things that immortalize the Young and 
Brave, either by thofe Glories the Mufes 
flatter you with, or that of Bellotuit and 
the 
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the God of War ; and ferving now a Mo- 
narch, whofe glorious Ads in Arms has 
out-gone all the feign'd and real Heroes 
of any Age, who has, hirafelf, out-done 
whatever Hiftory can produce of great 
and brave, and let fb illuilrious an Exam- 
ple to the Under-World, that it is not 
impoffible, as much a Lover as you are, 
but you are thinking now how to render 
your felf worthy the Glory of fuch a God- 
like Mailer, by projefting a thoufand 
things of Gallantry and Danger. And tho', 
I confefs, fuch Thoughts are proper for 
your Youth, your Quality, and the Place 
you have the honour to hold under our 
Sovereign, yet let me tell you, Damoii, 
you will not be without Inquietude, If you 
think of either being a delicate Poet, or a 
brave Warrior ; for L(nie will ftill inter- 
rupt your Glory, however you may think 
to divert him either by writing or fight- 
ing. And you ought to remember thefe 
Verfcs: 



Love and Glory. 

Beneath the kind froUBing Laurefs fliade^ 
Forjighing Lovers, and /or Warriors maJe, 
Thejoft Adonis, and rough Mars luere laid. 
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i Soih were dejign'd to take their Refi ; 
I But Love the gentle Boy oppreft, 
\ Andfalfe Alarjns Jkook tnefiern Heroes 
Breay. 

\Xhis thinks to /often all his Toilso/lVar, 
I 'In tfie dear Arms of tJie obliging Fair ; 
vAnd that, by HuiUing, to divert Ms Care. 

' ^11 Day, der Hills and Plairts, wild Bmfts 
he chas'd. 
Swift as tilt flying Winds, his eager hafle ; 
In vain, the God of Love purfues asfa/l. 

ButokfnoSports,no Toils, divertive prove. 
The Eveningftill returns him to the Grove, 
"Tofigh and langiii/li for tlieQueenof Love: 

Where Elegies and Sonnets hedoes frame. 
And to tlie lifl fling Echoes fghs her Name, 
Andon the Treesearves Records of his Flame. 

The Warrior in the dti/ly Camp all day 
With rattling Drums and Trumpets^ does 

effay 
To fright the tender Jiati'ritig God away. 

But fill, alas, in vain : whaiier Delight^ 
WltatCareshe takes thewantonBc^tofrigiti, 
\ji\zfiill revenges it at night. 
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'Tis tiien, he kauHts ike Royal Tenl, 
Tlie Jleeping Hours in Sighs arefpent^ 
And all his RefoluHotis does prevent. 

In ail his Paitis, Love mix'd his Sntart ; 
In every IVoutid he feels a Dart ; 
Aiidth^foft Godis irenidliitg in hisHeart. 

Then he retires toJJtady Groves, 
And tkerSi vt vain, he/eeks Repofe, 
And drives toflyjrmn what Ite cannot iofe. 

While thus /le lay, Bellona canie, 
Andwith a geiC rous fierce Difdahif 
Up&raids him vdlh his feeble Flame. 

I Arife, the WQrld's great Terror , aiid tJidr 
Behold tlie gliifrii^ Hoflfrojnfar, \Care; 
ThaituaitstheCondiUloftlie GodofWar. 

Beneath t/iefe glorious Laurels, which were 
To crown the ttoble Vi£lo/s Head^ {/node 
Why thusfupinely art thcu laid? 

Why onthatFaceywhereawfulTerror grew. 
Thy Sun-parch'd Cheeks why do I view 
Thefhining Tracks of falling Tearsbedewf 

What God haswrought theJeuniverfalHarmsi 
What fatal Nymph, what fatal Charms, 
Has made lite Heroe deaf to War's Alarms f 

G 4 Now 
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Now UttheconquringEnfignsupbefurld: 
X^mm to be gay t be/o/i, tmd airCd; 
And idie» lojfe th4 Empire of the WorUL 

In fond effeminate Delights go on; 
Lofe all the Glories you have won : 
Bravely refolve to love, and be undone. 

*Tis thus the martial Virgin pleads; I 
Thiisjhe the anurous Gbd perfuades *: 
To fly from 'Ve,nus,aftd the ^ow'ry Meads, 



You fee here that Poets and Warriors 
are oftentimes in affliiftion, even under the 
Shades of their protefting Laurels ; and 
let the Nymphs and Virgins fing what they 
pleafe to their memory, under the Myrdca, 
and on flowery Beds, they are much better 
Days than in the Campaign. Nor do the 
Crowns of Glory furpafs thofe of Love : 
The firft is but an empty Name, which is 
now kept and loft with hazard ; but Love 
more nobly employs a brave Soul, and all 
his Pleafures are folid and lafting ; and 
■yhen one has a worthy Objeift of one's 
Flame, Glory accompanies Love too. But 
go to fleep, the Hour is come ; tho* 'tis 
now that your Soul ought to be entertajn'd 
in Dreams. ii 
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TWO O'CLOCK. 

Conver/atton in Dreams. 

T Doubt not but you will think it very 
I bold and arbitrary, that my Watck 
Ihould pretend to rule even your fleeping 
Hours, and that my Cupid (hould govern 
your very Dreams ; which are but Thoughts 
difordered, in which Reafon has no part ; 
Chimera's of the Imagination, and no 
more. But tho' my Watch does not pre- 
tend to Counfei unreafonable, yet you muft 
allow it here, if not to pafe the Bounds, 
at ieaft to advance to the utmoft Limits of 
it I am affur'd, that after having thought 
fo much of me in the Day, you will think 
of me alfo in the Night. And the firft 
Dream my Watch permits you to make, 
is to think you are in Converfation with 
me. 

Imagine, Danwn, that you are talking 
to me of your Paffion, with all the Tranf- 
port of a Lover, and that I hear you with 
Satisfaflion ; that all my Looks and 
Bluflies, while you are fpeaking, give you 
new Hopes and AlTurances; that you are 
not indifferent to me ; and that I give you 
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X thou£uid TdHmonies of my Tenderadj^ 

lO umocent and obliging. 

I WhQc f ou ETC uying all dut Love can 

I dktate, all that Wit and good Manners can 

I invent, and all that I wifh to hear from 

Hamon, belkvc in this Dream, all fiatter- 

ing and dear, that after havii^ Aiewed me 

' Ae Ardour of your Flame, I confefs to 

Tou the Bottom of my Heart, and all the 

loving Secrets there ; that I give you Sigh 

for Sigh, Tcndemcfs for Tendemefs, Heart 

I for Heart, and Pleafure for Pleafure. And 

I would have your Senfe of this Dream fo 

pcrft^ and your Joy fo entire, that if it 

bippcD you Should awake with the Satis- 

I foftion of this Dream, you Ihould find your 

Heart ftill panting with the foft Pleafure 

of the dear deceiving Tranfport, and you 

Jhould be ready to cry out, 

Ak ! howfweet it is to dreamy 
When ckarming Iris £1 ilu Theme I 

For fuch, I wifh, my Damon, your fleep- 
ing and your waking Thoughts (hould ren- 
der me to your Heart, 
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THREE O'CLOCK. 
Capridffus Suffering in Dreams. 

IT is but juft to mix a little Chagrin 
with thefe Pleafures, a little Bitter with 
your Sweet ; you may be clo/d with too 
long an Imagination of my Favours : And 
I will have your Fancy in Dreams rcpre- 
(ent me to it, as the mod capricious Maid 
in the World. I know, here you will ac- 
cufe my Watch, and blame me with un- 
neceflary Cruelty, as you will call it : but 
Lovers have their little Ends, their little 
Advantages, to purfue by Methods wholly 
unaccountable to all, but that Heart 
which contrives 'em : And as good a Ix>ver 
as I believe you, you will not enter into 
my Defign at firft fight ; and tho', on rea- 
fonable Thoughts, you will be fatisfied 
with this Conduft of mine, at its firft Ap- 
11 proach you will be ready to cry out — 
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Iris ! let myjleeping Hours be fraught 
With yoys, which you deny my waking 
Thought. 
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lit not tnoHgk y<m abjent are f 

fit net enough I ftgh all day. 
And hnguijh out my Life in Care, 

To e'ery Paffum made a Prey f 
I bum with Love, andfoft Defire ; 

I rave with fealoufy and Fear : 
All Day, fifr Eafe, my Soul I tire ; 

In vain I fearch it ev'ry where : 
It dwells not xmth the Witty or the Fair. 

It is not in the Camp or Courts 
In Bufinefs, Mufick, or in Sport ; 
The Plays, the Park, the Mall aford 
JVo more than the dull Baffet-board. 
The Beauties in the Drawing-room, 
With all tluir Sweetnefs, aUOuir Bloom, 
No more my faithful Eyes invite. 

Nor rob my Iris of a Sigh or Glatue, 
XJnUfsfoft Thoughts of her incite 

A Smile, or trivial Coniplaifance, 
Thenfince my Daysfo ayixiotts prove. 

Ah, cruel Tyrant ! give 
A little Loofe to foys in Love, 

And let your Damon live. 

Let him in Dreams be Jiap^ made. 

And let his Sleep fame Blifs provide : 
The nice/2 Alctid may yield in Night's dark 
Jhade, 
WhatfJiefo longby Day-light haddenyd. 
There let me think you prefent artt 
And court my Pillow far my Fair. 

There 
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TkereUtme findyouMnd,and that yougim 
All that a Man of Honour dares receive. 
And may my Eyes eternal Watches keep. 
Rather tlian want that Plea/ure w/iettljleep. 

Some fuch Complaint as this I know 
you will make ; but, Damon, if the little 
Quarrels of Lovers render the reconci- 
ling Moments fo infinitely charming, you 
muft needs allow, that thefe little Cha- 
grin in capricious Dreams muft awaken 
you to more Joy to find 'em but Dreams, 
than if you had met with no Diforder 
there. 'Tis for this reafon that I would 
have you fufi^er a little Pain for a com- 
ing Pleafure ; nor, indeed is it poflible for 
you to efcape the Dreams my Cupid 
points you out. You (hall dream that 1 
have a thoufand Folbleffes, fomething of 
the Lightnefs of my Sex ; that my Soul 
is employ'd in a thoufand Vanities ; that 
(proud and fond of Lovers) I make ad- 
vances for the Glory of a Slave, without 
any other Intereft or Defign than that of 
bang ador'd. I will give you leave to 
think my Heart fickle, and that, far 
from refigning it to any one, I lend it 
only for a Day, or an Hour, and take it 
back at pleafure ; that I am a very Coquet, 
even to Impertinence. 

All this I give you leave to think, and 
to otFend me : but 'tis in fleep only that 



ijS 



The Lover's Watek. 



I pmnit it ; for I would nerer pardon 
you the Icaft Offence of this nature, if^m any 
other kind than in a Dreara. Nor is h 
enough Affltdion to you, to imagine me 
thus idly vain ; but you are to pais on to 
a hundred more capricious Humours : as 
that I exad of you a hundred unjuft 
Things ; that 1 pretend you fhould break 
off with all your Fricnda, and for the fu- 
ture have none at all ; that I will my felf 
do thofe Things, which I vioJentiy con- 
demn in you ; and that I wili have for 
others, as well as you, that tender Friend- 
fliip that refembles Love, or rather Love 
which People call Frlendihip ; and that 1 
will not, after all, have you dare com- 
plain of me. 

In fine, be as ingenious as you pkafe 
to torment your felf ; and believe, that I 
am become unjuft, ungrateful, and in- 
fcnfible : But were I fo inde«l, O Da- 
mon I confider your awaking Heart, and 
tell me, would your Love ftand the proof 
of all thefe Faults in me \ But know, that 
I would have you believe I have none of 
thefe WeaknefTes, tho' 1 am not wholly 
without Faults, but thofe will be excufa- 
bic to a Lover ; and this Notion I have 
of a perfeft one : 

Wltat^erfatUaJlukHumottrs ruhtheFmr., 
Sysjlillthe Lover's Dotage, attd his Cart, 
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FOUR O'CLOCK. 
yealoujy in Dreams. 

DO not think. Damon, to wake yet ; 
for I defign you fhall yet fuffer a 
little more : Jealoufy muft now poffefs 
you, that Tyrant over the Heart, that 
compels your very Reafon, and leduces all 
your Good-Nature. And in this Dream 
you muft believe that in fleeping, which 
you could not do me the injuilice to do 
when awake, Ajid here you muft explain 
all my Aftions to the utmoft difadvantage: 
Nay, I will wifh, that the Force of this 
Jealoufy may be fo extreme, that it may 
make you languiJb in Gcief, and be over- 
come with Anger, 

You ftull now Imagine, that one of 
your Rivals is with me, interrupting all 
you (ay, or hindering all you would fay ; 
that I have no Attention to what you fay 
aloud to me, but that I incline mine Ear 
to hearken to all that he whifpers to me. 
You Ihall repine, that he purilies me 
eva7 where, and is eternally at your 
heels if you approach me ; that I carefs 
him with Sweetnels in my Eyes, and that 
Vanity in my Heart, that poflefles the Hu- 
mours of almoft all the Fair ; that is, to 
believe 
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believe ic greatly for my Glory to have 
abundance of Rivals for my Lovers. " 
know you love me too well not to be 
extremely imeafy in the Company of a Ri- 
val, and to have one perpetually near me ; 
for let him be belov'd or not by the Mi- 
ftreis, it muft be confefs'd, a Rival is 
very troublefome Peribn. But, to aiRift 
you to the utmofl:, I will have you vma^ 
gine that my Eyes approve of all his 
Thoughts ; that they flatter him witli 
Hopes ; and that I have taken away mr 
Heart from you, to make a Prefent of i£ 
to this more lucky Man. You ihall fufc 
fer, while poflefs'd with this Dream, all> 
that a cruel Jealoufy can make a tender 
Soul fuffer. 

The Torment 

O yealoufy ! ikott Pajfion mojt ingraie f 
Tormenting as Def pair ^envious as Hate/ 
Spightful asWUc>uraft,wkichtK Invoket.. 

harms i 
Worfethan ike Wretch that ftgers by Us 

Charyns. 
Thoufubtil Poi/on in tJu Fancy bred, , ^ 
Diffiiid thro' every Vein, t!u Heart and | , 

Head, \ 

Andoverall, like-miUContagion/pread. , 

Thou, who/e/ole Property is to (kftroy, , 

Thou Oppojite to Good, Antipathy to fc^i 

Whofi 
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Wlwfe A ttri&utes are cruel Rage and Fire^ 
Reafon de^aucfi'd, fal/e Senfe, arid mad 
Defire. 

It fine, it is a Paffion that ruffles all 
the Senfes, and diforders the whole Frame 
of Nature. It makes one hear and fee 
what was never fpoke, and what never 
was m view. "Tis the Bane of Health 
and Beauty, an unmannerly Intruder ; and 
an Evil of Life worfe than Death. She 
is a very cruel Tyrant in the Heart; ftie 
pofTeOes and pierces it with infinite Un- 
quiets ; and we may lay it down as a cer- 
tain Maxim 

Sht t/tat wot^d rack a Laser's Heart 

To the exUni of Cntelty, 
Miifi his TrangnilUiy pervert 

To the moji torturing yealonfy. 

I fpeak too fenfibly of this FaHion, not 
to have lov'd well enough to have 
been touch'd with it : And you fhall be 
this unhappy Lover Da»ton, during thb 
Dream, in which nothing (hall prefent it 
felf to your tumultuous Thoughts, that 
Ihall not bring its Pain. You ftiall here 
pafs and repafs a hundred Defigns, that 
fhall confound one another. In fine, Da- 
mon, Anger, Hatred, and Revenge, (hall 
furround your Hca^^ 

a_n T/iere 
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Titrt ii^/ima «ll t^gtiktr ragw 
With migkfy Fora, with mi^tty F 
In/pigkt o/RtaJoMy in emUempi ofi 
Sometimes bytmmsjometimts n 



FIVE o'OCLOCK. 
Quarrels in Drtams. 

I Perceive you are tust able to fufier all thn 
Injuftice, nor can I permit it any loi^ 
gcr : and the' you commit no Crime your 
lelf, yet you believe In this Dream, that 
I complain of the Injuries you do m^ 
Fame; and that I am extremely angry 
with a Jcaloufy fo prgudictal to my Ho- 
nour. Upon this belief you accuie me 
of Weaknefe ; you rdblve to fee me no 
mote, and are making a thoufand feeble 
Vows againft Love. You efleem me as a 
falle one, and relblve to ceaTe loving the 
vain Coguett and will fay to me, as a cer- 
tain Friend of yours laid to his falfe 
Miftrea: 

The Inconftant 

The', SyVf'v^, you are very /airt 

Yet diJagrtxabU to me ; 
Andfinceyoufo inconftant are. 

Your Beauts damned with l^mty. 

Yom 
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Your Wit, your mofi offenfive Arms, 
For wantofyudgmetUi wants its CJiarms. 

To every Lover that is new, 

All new and charming youjurprize; 
But when your fickle Mind tk^ view, 
Theyjhun the danger of your Eyes. 
Should you a Miracle of Beauty flww, 
Yetyor^re i?uonJiant, and willfHll befo. 

'Tis thus you will think of me : And 
in fine, D(imo?i, during this Dream, we 
are in perpetual State of War. 

Thits both refolve to break their Ckain^ 
And tldnk to do't without tniich Pain, 
But Oh I alas ! we ftrive in vain. 

For Lovers, of t/temf elves, can nothing do; 
There muft be t/is Confait of two: 
You give it me, ayid I mufi give it you. 

And if we fhall never be free, till we 
acquit one another, this Tye between you 
and I, Damon, is likely to laft as long as 
we live ; therefore in vain you endeavour, 
but can never attain your End ; and in 
conclufion you will fay, in thinking of me : 

Oh ! Jiow at eafe my Heart would live. 
Could I renounce this Furtive; 



1 64 



The Lover's Watch. 



This tUar, buifalfe, aiirailing Maid, 
That has her Vows and Faith beira^dl 
Reafim wouid have it /o, but tovs 
Dares net the dan^rous TryalprovA. 

Do not be angry then, for this affliAtng 
Hour is drawing to an end, and you ought 
not to ddpair of coining into my abfolute 
Favour again, 

Then do not let your murm'ring Heart, 
Againfl my Ittfre/i, take your part. 

The Feud was raised by Dreams, allfalfe 

and vain. 
And the next Steep Jhall reconcile again. 



SIX O'CLOCK. 

Aecontmodation in Dreams, 



THO" the angry Lovers force them- 
felveg, all they can, to chafe away 
the troublefom Tendernefs of the Heart, 
in the height of their Quarrels, Love 
fec3 all their Sufferings, pities and redref- 
fes *em : And when we begin to cool, and 
a foft Repentance follows the Chagrin of 
the Love-Quarrel, 'tis then that Love 
takes the advantage of both Hearts, and 
renews the charming Friendihip more for- 
cibly 
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dbly than ever, pats 3 ftop to all our 
Feuds, and renders the peace-makJng Mi- 
nutes the moft dear and tender part of 
our Life. How pleafing 'tis to fee your 
Rage diflblve ! How fweet, how foft is 
every Word that pleads for pardon at my 
Feet ! 'Tis there that you tell me, your 
very Suflferings are over paid, when I but 
aflurc you from my Eyes, that I will 
forget your Crime : And your Imaginati- 
on (hall here prefent me the moft fenfible 
of your paft Pain, that you can wiih ; and 
that all ray Anger being banifh'd, I give 
you a thoufand Marks of my Faith and 
Gratitude ; and laftly, to crown all, that 
we again make new Vows to one another 
of inviolable Peace : 



After thefe Debates of Love, 
Lovers thoufattd Pleafures prove. 
Which they ever think to iafe, 
Thd oftentimes th^ do not la/i. 

Enjoy then all the Pleafures that a 
Heart that is very amorous, and very 
tender, can enjoy. Think no more on 
thofe Inquietudes that you have fufFer'd ; 
blefs Love for his Favours, and thank me 
for my Graces: and refolve to endure 
any thing, rather than enter upon any 
new (Quarrels. And however dear the 
reconciling Moments are, there proceeds 
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deal d[ EtQ from tbefe litde 
Q iuxi e l s; and I think the beft 
ve can fbUow, is to avoid 'em 
as ve can: And if we cannot, 
in ijjoat of Love and good Un- 
<krSani*a^ dicT ihoukl break out, we 
OQgtir to oake as ipeedy Peace as pofB- 
hie ; fx ^ not good to grate die Heart 
too Vx^. left it grow harden'd inienfibl]^, 
acfti kiie its cadre Temper. A few Quar- 
leSs tJKit moft be in Love: Love cannot 
tur^vrt h idx without 'em : and, befides 
the JcT of an Accommodation, Love be- 
cc«s > k men fbooglv united, and 
aace channii^* The t efet c Jet the Lover 
lecenne this as a certain Receipt againft 
iVffrSg Lore: 

Love leconoTd. 

H( itii EX**/*/ ijrv tki PaJJion be 
Ex^rt }^t^>XK iki amorous Patr, 
Li^ t.v :^ir -V//^ Fmas ofjcaloufy 

7^** Aj-'-i tif P Urn/Mr e As would raife ; 
Tu Port tkit hi xssmld bl4rsL\ allays. 



iriu-np V%S^ijtm£n§s falfe arife^ 

Whrx miimUrj^rtt^d your Thought^ 
fyy^S,^C^9}ix^hirts ^fvourSmilesandEyes 
^ S^ mt .V xuu/ul Quarrels wrought; 

Let 
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Let L/fve ike kind Occa/ian take, 
Andftraight Accommodations make. 

Thefullen Lover, long unkind, 
Ill-itatur'd, hard to reconcile, 

Lofes the Heart lie had inclined ; 
Love cannot undergo long Toil; 

H^s/oft and /meet, not born to bear 

The rough Fatigues of painful War, 



SEVEN o' CLOCK. 
Divers Dreams. 

BEhold, Damon, the laft Hour of your 
Sleep, and of my Watch. She leaves 
you at Liberty now, and you may chufe 
your Dreams : Truft 'em to your Imagi- 
nation, give a Loofe to Fancyj and let 
it rove at will, provided, Damon, it be 
always guided by a refpedful Liove. For 
thus far I pretend to give bounds to your 
Imagination, and will not have it pafs be- 
yond 'em : Take heed, in fleeping, you 
give no ear to a flatt'ring Cupid, that will 
favour your flumbring Minutes with Lyes 
. too pleafmg and vain : You are dlfcreet 
enough when you are awake ; will you 
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Danum, twnke; my Watch's Courfe is 
done : after tbis, you cannot be ignorant 
of what you ought to do during my Ab- 
fence. I did not believe it neceflary to 
caution you about Balls and Comedies ; 
you know, a Lover depriv'd of his Mif- 
trefs, goes feldom there. But if you can- 
not handfomely avoid thefc Diversions, I 
am not fo unjuft a Miftrels, to be angry 
with you for it ; go, if Civihty, or other 
Duties oblige you : I will otUy fbrlnd 
you, in confideration of me, not to be too 
much fatisfy'd with thofc Pleafures ; but 
fee 'em fo, as the World may have reafon 
to lay, you do not feck them, you do not 
make a Bulinels or Pleafure of them ; and 
-1^t 'tis Coniplaifance, and not IncU- 
'iiation, that carries you thither. Seem r»- 
dier negligent than concern'd at any thing 
there ; and let every part of you (ay, Ina 

£i itoi here 

I fay nothing to you neither of your 
Duty elfewhere ; I am fatisfy'd you know 
it too well ; and have too great a Vener»- ' 
tion for your glorious MaSer, to neglefti 
any part of that for even Love it fel£ And . 
I very well know how much you love to be . 
eternally near his illuHrious PeHbn ; and 
that you fcarce prefer your Miftrefs be- \ 
fore him, in point of Love : In all thii^ , 
elfe, I give him leave to take place of Iris 
ia the noble Heart of Damon. 
.wuiad H I 
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I am fatisfy'd yoa pafs your time well 
now at Windfor, for you adore that Place ; 
and 'tis not, indeed, without great rea- 
fon : for 'tis moft certainly now render'd 
the moft glorious Palace in the Chriftian 
World, And had our late Gracious So- 
vereign, of blefled Memory, had no other 
Miracles and Wonders of his Life and 
Reign to have immortaliz'd his Fame (of 
which there flull remain a thoufand to Pof- 
terity) this noble Struflure alone, this 
Building (almoft Divine) woald have e- 
terniz'd the great Name of Glorious 
Charles II. till the World moulder again 
to its old Confufion, its firft Chaos. And 
the Painting of the famous Varrio, ani 
noble Carvings of the inimitable Gibbon^' 
(hall never die, but remain to tell fucceed- 
ing Ages, that all Arts and Learning were 
not confin'd to antient Ronit and Greece, 
but that England too could boaft its migh- 
tieft Share. Nor is the Iniide of this 
magnificent Structure, immortaliz'd with 
{o many eternal Images of the illuftrious 
CkarUs and Catharine, more to be admi- 
red than the wondrous Profpefts without, 
the ftupendous Height, on which the 
famous Pile is built, renders the Fields, 
and floVry Meadows below, the Woods, 
the Thickets, and the winding Streams, 
the moft delightful ObjeA that ever Na- 
ture produc'd. Beyond all thefe, and fer 
Vol. II. H below, 
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below, in an inviting Vale, the venerable 
College, an old, but noble Building, rai- 
fes it felf, in the midft of all the Beauties 
of Nature, high-grown Trees, fruitful 
Plains, purling Rivulets, and fpacious 
Gardens, adorn'd with all Variety of Sweets 
that can delight the Senfes. 

At farther diftance yet, on an Aiirent 
almoft as high as that to the Royal Struc- 
ture, you may behold the famous and no- 
ble Clifdon rife, a Palace erefted by the il- 
luftrious Duke of Biukingham, who will 
leave this wondrous Piece of Architefture, 
to inform the future World of the Great- 
nefs and Delicacy of his Mind ; it being 
for its Situation, its Profpefts, and its 
marvellous Contrivances, one of the fineft 
Villds of the World ; at leaft, were it 
finifh'd as begun ; and would fufficiently 
declare the magnifick Soul of the Hero 
that caus'd it to be built, and contriv'd 
all its Finenefs, And this makes up not 
the leaft part of the beautiful Profpaft 
from the Palace Royal, while on the other 
iide lies fpread a fruitful and delightful 
Park and Foreft well ftor'd with Deer, 
and all that makes the Profpedt charm- 
ing ; fine Walks, Groves, diilaiit Valleys, 
Downs and Hills, and all that Nature 
could invent, to furnifh out a quiet foft 
Retreat for the moft fair and moft charm- 
ing of Queens, and the moft heroick, good, 
and 
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and juft of Kings : And thefe Groves a- 
lone are fit and worthy to divert fuch earth- 
ly Gods. 

Nor can Heaven, Nature, or human 
Art contrive an Addition to this earthly 
Paradife, unlefs thofe great Inventers of 
the Age, Sir Samuel Moreland, or Sir Ro- 
bert Gordon, cou'd bythe power of Engines, 
convey the Water lb into the Park and 
Caftle, as to furni/h it with delightful 
Fountains, both ufeful and beautifiil. Thefe 
are only wanting, to render the Place all 
Perfeiflion, and without Exception. 

This, Damoriy is a long Digreflion from 
the Bufinefs of my Heart ; but, you know 
I am fo in love with that charming 
Court, that when you gave me an occali- 
on, by your being there now, only to 
name the Place, I could not forbear tranf- 
greffing a little, in favour of its wondrous 
Beauty ; and the rather, becaufe I would, 
in recounting it, give you to underftand 
how many fine Objedts there are, befides 
the Ladies that adorn it, to employ your 
vacant Moments in ; and I hope you will, 
without my Inftrudlions, pafs a great part 
of your idle time in furveying thefe Pro- 
fpefts, and give that Admiration you fliould 
pay to living Beauty, to thofe more ve- 
nerable Monuments of everlafting Fame. 
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Neither need I, Damon, afljgn you ytnir 
waiting Times : your Honour, Duty, Love, 
and Obedience, will inftruft you when to 
be near the PeKon of the King; and, I 
believe, you will omit no part of that 
Devoir. You ought to eftablifh your For- 
tune and your Glory : for I am not of the 
mind of thofe critical Lovers, who believe 
it a very hard matter to reconcile Love 
and Intereft, to adore a Miftrefs, and ferve 
a Mafter at the fame Time. And I have 
heard thofe, who on this Subjeift, fey. Let 
a Man be never Jo careful in theje dmbU 
Duties, 'tis ten to one but he UJes his For- 
tune or his Mifirejs. Thefe are Errors that 
I condemn ; And I know that Love and 
Ambition are not incompatible, but that 
a brave Man may preferve all his Duties 
to his Sovereign, and his Paflion and his 
RefpeA for his Miftrefs, And this is my 
Notion of it. 



Love and Ambition. 

The nobler Lover, who would prove 

Uncommon in Addrefs, 
Let him Ambition join with Love; 

With Glory, Tendemefs: 
But let the Virtues fo be mxxt^ 

That when to Love he goes. 
Ambition may not come betwixt. 

Nor Love his Power oppofe. 
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The vacant Hours from fofter Sport, 
Let kirn give up to Int'rejl and the Court. 

*Tis Honour Jkall Jus Bus'ne/s 6e, 

And Love ids tiobUJl Play : 
Tkofe tvjojhould never dijagree. 

For both make dther gay. 
Love without Hotiour were too mean 

For any gallant Heart ; 
And Honour fmgly, but a Dream, 

Where Love mi^ fiave no Part. 
A Flams like this you cannot fear^ 

Where Glory claims an equal Share. 

Such a Paflion, Damon, can never make 
you quit any Part of your Duty to your 
Prince. And the Monarch you ferve is fo 
gallant a Mafter, that the Inclination you 
have to his Pcrfon obliges you to ferve 
him, as much as your Duty ; for Damoii% 
loyal Soul loves the Man, and adores the 
Monarch : for he is certainly all that com- 
pels both, by a charming Force and Good- 
Qcls, from all Mankind. 

The KING. 

Darling of Mars I BellonaV Care! 
TkeJecoTid Deity of War I 
Delight of Heaven, andfoy of Earth! 
Bom for great and xvondrous things, 
D^in'd at his aujpicious Birth 
7*' mt-do the num'rous Race of long-paji Kings. 
H 3 Be/l 
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Be/l Reprefentative of Heaven-, 
To whom its chief ejl Attributes are ^vk 
Great, pious, Jhdfafi, jit/I, and brave I 
To Vengeance flow, butfwift iofave! 
jyifpenftng Mercy all abroad! 
Soft and forgiving as a God! 

ThoufavingAngelwItopreferi/H the Land 
Prom tliejvft Rage of t/ie avenging Hand; 
StoptthedirePlagiic,thato*ertheEarthwas 
11 hurVd, 

And JJieathing thy Almighty Swordy 
Caim'dtluwildFearsofadtftra^dWorldf , 
{AsHeavatfirflmadeit^'u/ithafacredWordl ' 

But I will flop the low Flight of my 
humble Mufe, who when (he is upon the 
wing, on this glorious Subjeft, knows no 
Bounds. And all the World has agreed 
to fay fo much of the Virtues and Won- 
ders of this great Monarch, that they have 
left me nothing new to fay ; tho' indeed 
he every Day gives us new Themes of his , 
growing Greatnels, and we fee nothing 
that equals him in our Age. Oh! how I 
happy are we to obey his Laws ; for he i 
is the greateft of Kings, and the beft of 
Men ! 

You will be very unjuft, Danwn, if you 
do not confefs I have acquitted my felf 
like a Maid of Honour, of all the Obli- 
gations I owe you, upon the account of 
the 
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the Difcretien I loft to you. If it be not 
valuable enough, I am generous enough to 
make it good : And fince I am fo willing 
to be juft, you ought to efteem me, and 
to make it your cfiefeft Care to preferve 
me yours ; for I believe I Ihall deferve it, 
and wifti you fhould believe fo too. Re- 
member me, write to me, and obferve 
punctually all the Motions of my Watch : 
The more you regard it, the better you 
will like it ; and whatever you think of 
it at firil light, 'tis no ill Prefent. The 
Invention is Toft and gallant ; and Germany, 
fo celebrated for rare Watches, can pro- 
duce nothing to equal this. 

Damon, tny IVatch is jujl and new ; \ 
jinJ all a Lover ought to do, > 

My Cupid faithfully willjhew. 1 

And ev'ry Hour he renders there. 
Except I'heure du Bergere. 
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DAMON fy IRIS. 

I X P E C T not. Oh charming 
I fris I that I (hould chufe Words 
thaiUc you in ; (Words, 
' that leall Part of Love, and 
leaft the Buiuiefs of the Lover) 
but will fay all, and every thing that a 
tender Heart can dJAate, to make an Ac- 
knowledgment for fo dear and precious a 
Prefent as this of your charming Watch : 
while all I can fay will but too dully ex- 
prels my Senle of Gratitude, my Joy, and 
the 
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the Pleafure I receive^in the mighty Favour. 
I conle& the Frdient too lich^ too gay, and 
too magnificent for my Expeftation : and 
tho' tny Love and Faith deTerve it^ yet my 
humbler Hope never durft carry me to a 
Wifh of fo great a Blifsj fo great an Ac- 
knowledgment from the Maid I adore. 
The Materials are glorious, the Work de- 
licate, and the Movement juft, and even 
gives Rules to my Heart, who fhall ob- 
lerve very exadly all that the Cupid re- 
marks to me ; even to the Minutes, which 
I will point with Sighs, tho' I am obliged 
to 'em there but every half Hour. 

You tell me, fair Irisy that I ought to 
preferve it tenderly, and yet you have fent 
it me without a Cafe. But that I may 
obey you juilly, and keep it dear to me, 
as long as I live, I will give it a Cafe of 
my Fafhion : It £hall be delicate, and fui- 
table to the fine Prefent, of fuch Materials 
too. But becaufe I would have it perfed, 
I wiB confult your admirable Wit and In- 
vention in an AfiFair of fo curious a Confe- 
quencCi 
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7>l^ FIGURE e/"^ CASE. 

IDefign to give it the Firgure of the 
Heart Does not your Watchy Irisy rule 
the Heart ? It was your Heart diat contri- 
ved it, and 'twas your Heart you confulted 
in all the Management of it; and 'twas 
your Heart that brought it to fo fine a 
Conclufion, The Heart never afts with- 
out Reafon, and all the Heart projeds, it 
performs with Pleafure. 

Your Watcky my lovely M^d» has cx- 
pl^'d to me a World of rich Secrets of 
Love : And where fliould Thoughts fo fir 
cred be ftored, but in the Heart, where all 
the Secrets of the Soul are treafur'd up, 
and of which only Love alone can take a 
view ? ^Tis thence he takes his Sighs and 
Tears, and all his little Flatteries and Arts 
to pleafe ; all his fine Thoughts, and all his 
mighty Raptures ; nothing is fo proper as 
the Heart to preferve it, nothing fo worthy 
as the Heart to contain it : and it concerns 
my Intereft too much, not to be infinitely 
careful of fo dear a Treafure : And believe 
me, charming Iris^ I will never part wth 
it. 



The 
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The Votary. 

Fair Goddefs ofmyjiift D^e, 
Infpirer ofntyfoftefi Fire ! 
Since yoUifromout the num'rous Throng 
Thai to your Altars do belong. 

To me the Sacred My/i'ry have reveal'd. 

From all my Rival- WorJJtippers conceal' d; 
And taught my Soul with heav'nlyFire^ 
Refn'd it from its grower Senfe, 

And wrought it to a higher Excellence; 
It can no more return to Earth, 
Like things that thetuereceivethdr Birth: 
ButJHll afpiring, upward move-, 

jind teach the World new Flights of Love ; 
New Arts of Secrecy fitall learn, 

AndrenderVouthdifcreetinLov^sConcem. 

In his foft Hear t,to hide tlu charming things 
A Miflrefs whifpers to his Ear ; 
And^ery tender SighJJte britigs. 
Mix with his Soul, and hide it there. 

To bear himfelf fo well in Company ^ 
That if his Miflrefs prefent be. 
It may be thought by all the Fair, 
Each in his Heart does claim, a Share^ 
And all are more belov'd thanjhe. 

But when with ifie dear Maid apart. 
Then at her Feet the Lover lies ; 

Opens Ids Soul,Jhews all his Heart, 
While yoy is dancing in his Eyes. 

Then 
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Then all that Honour may, or take^ orgive^ 
They both cUflributey both receive. 

A Looker-on wotidfpoil a Lover^s yoy ; 

For Love's a Gante where only two can play. 
And ^tis the Jiardeft ofLovis Myfleries^ 

^0 feign Love where it is not, hide it where 
it is. 

After having told you, my lovely Iris, 
that I defign to put your Watch into a 
Heart, I ought to mew you the Ornaments 
of the Cafe. I do intend to have 'em 
crown'd Cyphers : I do not mean thofe 
Crowns of Vanity, which are put indiflfe- 
rently on all forts of Cyphers ; no, I muft 
have fuch as may diftinguifh mine from the 
reft, and may be true Emblems of what 
I would reprefent My four Cyphers 
therefore fhaJl be crowned with thefe four 
Wreaths, of Olive, Laurel, Myrtle, and 
Rofes : and the Letters that begin the 
Names of Iris and Damon fhall compofc the 
Cyphers ; tho' I muft intermix fome other 
Letters that bear another Senfe, and have 
another Signification. 
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The Firfl CYPHER, 

THE firft Cypher is compos'd of an / 
and a /?, which are join'd by an Z. 
and a E\ which fignifies Love Extreme. 
And 'tis but juft. Oh adorable Iris ! that 
Love fhould be mixt with our Cyphers, 
and that Love alone (hould be the Union 
of 'em. 

hove ought alone the MufHck Knot to tie ; 

Lovey that great M after of all Arts : 
And this dear Cypher is to letyoufeey 

Love unites Names as well as Hearts. 

Without this charming Union, our Souls 
could not communicate thofe invifible 
Sweetneffes, which compleat the Felicity 
of Lovers, and which the moft tender 
and paffionate Expreffions are too feeble ' to 
make us comprehend. But, my adorable 
Iris^ I am contented with the vaft Pleafure 
I feel in loving well, without the care of 
exprefling it well ; if you will imagine my 
Pleafure, without expreffing it : For I 
confeis, 'twould be no Joy to me to adore 
you, if you did not perfeftly believe I did 
adore you. Nay, tho' you lov'd me, if 
you had no Faith in me, I fhould languifh, 

and 
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and love in is modi Pain, as if you fcorn'd; 
and at die Gune time believe I dy*d for 
Tou : For fuiely, /rts, 'tis a gicatei Pka- 
{nre to pleafe than to be pleas'd ; and the 
glorioos Power of Giving, is infinitdy a 
greatct Satisfaftion, dian that of Receiving : 
tfacre is fo Great and God-like a Quality in 
it. I would have your Belief therefore e- 
qual to my Paffion, extreme ; as indeed all 
Lcve fhould be, or it cannot bear that Di- 
vine Name : it can pais but fw an indifie- 
rent ASoBbon. And thefe Cyphers ought 
to make die Worki find all the noble Force 
of delicate Paffion : for. Oh my Iris ! what 
would Love fignify, if we did not love 
fierrentlr ? Sifters and Brothers love ; 
Friends and Relations have Afie6tions : but 
where the Souls are join'd, which are filPd 
with eternal foft Wifhes, Oh ! there is 
fome Excels of Pleasure, which carmot be 
cxprclVd ! 

Your Looks, your dear obliging Words> 
and your charming Letters, have fuffident- 
ly pcrfuaded me of your Tendemcfe ; and 
you might fuiely ice the Excefs of my 
PiiBon by my Cares, my Sighs, and entire 
Rcngr-ation to your Will. I never think 
v>f /rt>, but my Heart feels double Flames, 
and pants and heaves with double Sighs ; 
and whofe Fonoe makes its Ardours known, 
bv a thoufand Tranfports : And they are 
\xry much to blame, to give the Name of 

Love 
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Love to feeble eafy Paffions. Such tranfi- 
.tory tranquil loclinations arc at beft but 
Well-wifhers to Love ; and a Heart that 
has fiich Heats as thofe, ought not to put 
it felf into the Rank of thofe nobler Vic- 
tims that are offer'd at the Shrine of Love;. 
But our Souls, Iris, burn with a more glo- 
rious Flame, that lights and conduifVs us 
beyond a Poflibility of lofing one another. 
'Tis this that flatters all my Hopes ; 'tis 
this alone makes me believe my felf worthy 
of Iris: And let her judge of its Violence, 
by the Greatnels of its Splendour. 

Does not a PafTion of this nature, Ca 
true, lb ardent, deferve to be crown'd ? 
And will you wonder to fee, over this 
Cypher, a Wreath of Myrtles, thofe 
Boughs fo facred to the Queen of Love, 
and fo worihipp'd by Lovers ? 'Tis with 
thefe foft Wreaths, that thofe are crown'd, 
who underftand how to love well and faith- 
ftiUy. 

The Smiles, the Graces, and f/te Sports^ 
That in the Secret Groves maintain their Courts, 

Are with thefe Myrtles crown'd: 
Thither tlie Nymphs tltdr Garlands bring : 
Their Beauties, and t/ieir Praifesfingy 

While Echoes do tite Songs refound. 

Love, thd a God, with Myrtle Wreaths 
Does his foft Temples bind ; 

More 
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More valtid are thofe confecrated Leaves^ 
Than tJu bright WealthinEaJlemRockscanr 

find : 
And Crowns of Glory Ufs Ambition move^ 
Than thofe more f acred Diadems of Love. 
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7:5^ Second CYPHER, 

IS crown'd with Olives ; and I add to 
the two Letters of our Names an R and 
L, for Reciprocal Love. Every time that 
I have given you, O lovely Irisy Teftimo- 
nies of my Paffion, I have been fo bleft, as 
to receive fome from your Bounty; and 
you have been pleafed to flatter me with 
a Belief, that I was not indiflFerent to you. 
I dare therefore fay, that being honoured 
with the Glory of your Tendemefs and 
Care, I ought, as a Trophy of my illuftri- 
ous Conqueft, to adorn the Watch with a 
Cypher that is fo advantageous to me; 
Ought I not to efteem my felf the moft 
fortunate and happy of Mankind, to have 
exchanged my Heart with fo charming and 
admirable a Perfon as Iris? Ah ! how fweet, 
how precious is the Change ; and how vaft 
a Glory arrives to me from it ! Oh ! you 
muft not wonder if my Soul abandon it 
felf to a thoufand Extafies ! In the Mer- 
chandize of Hearts, Oh, how dear it is to 

receive 
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receive as much as one 



gives 



and barter 



Heart for Heart ! Oh ! I would not receive 
mine again, for all the Crowns the Uni- 
verfe contains 1 Nor ought you, my Ado- 
rable, make any Vows or Wifhes, ever to 
retrieve yours ; or fliew the leaft Repen- 
tance for the Bleffmg you have given me. 
The Exchange we made, was confirm'd by 
a noble Faith ; and you ought to believe, 
you have beftow'd it well, fince you are 
paid for it a Heart that is fo conformable 
to yours, lb true, (b juft, and fo full of 
Adoration : And nothing can be the juft 
Recompence of Love, but Love: and to 
enjoy tJie true Felicity of it, our Hearts 
ought to keep an equal Motion ; and, like 
the Scales of Juftice, always hang even. 

'Tis the Property of Reciprocal Love, 
to make the Heart feel the Delicacy of 
Love, and to give the Lover all the Eafe 
and Softnefs he can reafonably hope. Such 
a Love renders all things advantageous 
and profperous : Such a Love triumphs 
over all other Pleafures, And I put a 
Crown of Olives over the Cypher of Re- 
ciprocal Love, to make known, that two 
Hearts, where Love is juftly equal, enjoy 
a Peace that nothing can difturb. 

Olives are never fading fge?i ; 
But always fiourifJiing^ and green. 
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Ihe Emblem 'tis of Love and Peace ; "J 
For Love that's true, will never ceafe : > 
jind Peace does Pleajure fiill increafe. \ 

Joy to the World, the Peace of Kings imparts; 

jhtd Peace in Lcve dijhihutes it to Hearts. 

The Third CYPHER. 



THE C and the L, which are join'd 
to the Letters of our Names in this 
Cypher crown'd with Laurel, explains a 
Conflant Love. It will not, my rair Iris, 
fufEce, that my Love is extreme, my Paf- 
fion violent, and my Wi/hes fervent, or 
that our Loves are reciprocal ; but they 
ought al(b to be conftant : for in Love, the 
Imagination is oftner carried to thofe things 
that may arrive, and which we wifti for, 
than to things that Time has robbed us of. 
And in thoie agreeable Thoughts of Joys 
to come, the Heart takes more delight to 
wander, than in all thofe that are paft ; 
tho' the Remembrance of 'em be very dear, 
and very charming. We ftiould be both 
unjuft, if we were not perfuaded we are 
pofleftwith a Virtue, the Ufe of which is fo 
admirable as that of Conftancy, Our Loves 
are not of that fort that can finilh, or have 
an end ; but fuch a Paffion, fo perfeft, and 
fo conilant, that it will be a Precedent for 
future 
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future Ages, to love perfeftly ; and when 
they would exprefs an extreme PafTion, 
they will fay. They lov'd, as Damon (Ud 
the charming Iris. And he that knows the 
Glory of conftant Love, will defpife thofe 
fading Paffions, thoft little Amufements, 
that ferve for a Day. What Pleafure or 
Dependance can one have in a Love of 
that fort ? What Concern ? What Raptures 
can fuch an Amour produce in a Soul ? 
And what Satisfaflion can one promife 
one's felf in playing with a falfe Gamefter ; 
who tho' you are aware of him, in fpite of 
all your Precaution, puts the falfe Dice 
upon you, and wins all ? 

Thoje Eyes that can »o better Conqueft make^ 

Let 'em nier look abroad : 

Such, but tlie empty Name 0/ Lovers take, 

And fo profane the God. 

Better ihsy never fJiould pretend. 

Than, ere begun, to make an end. 

Of thai fond Flame what /hall we fay, 
Thafs lorn and languiJJid in a Day ? 
Suchfhart-Uv'd Bleffings cannot bring 
The Pleafure of an Envying. 
Who i^t will celebrate that Flame, 
That's damn'd to fuch afcanty Fame ? 
WhileconflaniLevetheNymphsandSwaitts ") 
Still facrcd make, in lajling Strains > 
And chearful Lays throughout the Plains. } 
A 
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A conftant Love knows no Decay ; ^ 
Butjlill advancing ev'ry Day^ \ 

Will lajl as long as Life can flay ^ ^ 
With eifry Look and Smile intproves^ ^ 
With the fame Ardour always moves ^ \ 
With fuchasTyzmoncharminglns loves/ ' 

Conftant Love finds it felf impofTible to 
be fhaken ; it refifts the Attacks of Envy, 
and a thoufand Accidents that endeavour 
to change it : Nothing can difoblige it but 
a known Falfenefs, or Contempt : No- 
thing can remove it ; tho* for a fhort mo- 
ment it may lie fuUen and refenting, it re- 
covers, and returns with greater Force and 
Joy. I therefore, with very good reaibn, 
crown this CypJier of Conftant Love with a 
Wreath of Laurel ; fince fuch Love al- 
ways triumphs over Time and Fortune, 
tho' it be not her Property to befiege : for 
fhe cannot overcome, but in defending her 
felf; but the Vidories fhe gains are never 
the lefs glorious. 

For far lefs Conquefl^ we have known 
The Vi6lor wear the Laurel Crown. 
T/ie Triumph with more Pride let him re-^ 

ceive ; 
While thofe of Love^ at lea/l, more Plea' 

fures give. 

The 
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PErhaps, my lovely Maid, you will not 
find out what I mean by the .^and the 
h, in this iaft Cypher, that is crown'd 
with Rofes. I will therefore tell you, I 
mean Secret Love. There are very few 
People who knew the Nature of that Plea- 
fure, which fo divine a Love creates : And 
let me fay what I will of it, they muft feel 
it themfelves, who would rightly under- 
ftand it, and all its raviihing Sweets. But 
this there is a great deal of Reafon to be- 
lieve, that the Secrecy in Love doubles the 
Pleafures of it. And I am fo abfolutely 
perfuaded of this, that I believe all thofe 
Favours that are not kept fecret, are 
dull and pall'd, very infipid and tafte- 
lefs Pleafures : And let the Favours be 
ever fo innocent that a Lover receives 
from a Miftrefs, ftie ought to value 'em, 
fet a Price ^upon em, and make the Lover 
pay dear ; while he receives 'em with Diffi- 
culty, and fometimes with Hazard. A 
Lover that is not fecret, but fuiFers every 
one to count his Sighs, has at moil but a 
feeble Paffion, fuch as produces fudden and 
tranfitory Deiires, which die as foon as 
born : A true Love has not this Charac- 
ter ; for whenfoever 'tis made publick, it 
ceafes 
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CBOB tD be X Pfcjfiat^ and b ooljr the Re- 
mit cr Vjzxccr. Xot chst I ccpdBi our 
Li^ves -ftogfc jihnm rcmam a Secret : No, 
I 'trrainT jrvci, ac thst rate, aniye to a 
MHmg^ waaJt y above all the dories of 
uT^X I ai^ore oo ; bot crcn tlicn diefe 
a ni'iiiamt Jofs» a thwifaid Pkafiires 
I jtau. % as c&tnii to cnncfal fitMn 
xodxb WctjI as if the whole Preier- 
vicini «at tsat Fleatbre (ypcndcd on my Si- 
.e?ic? I js inVffr x i^cjcsiii a great meanire. 
T J rxs Cyrexr I pot a Crown of Rofes^ 
w^dr ire set Flowers of a tot bftiiig Date. 
A:tc rs s jEt vxxi tec, chat ^tis impofliUe 
X jcn^ !ial We fee c f eiy Day, 

Runs, 

F^JTMc CCTCsaL a r^im . tim^ Hates and Ma- 
Ji:s$w Dii^mfey Dttbb&gatiaoSy a 
WTC3I21XC cxizxi^ able to 

tveputa- 



rca rjs im >IV5n3* is weil as Rofes ; and a 

l^*%f^ •m^^ tr gfjffr:: rrar as the deareft 
imi snicrsfc m'ng 3dc odfr chat of his 
>:*¥^». -v-nca: 25. icosd, the leaft part ; 
?uc rrjc ^"^ 3IS XCdbr-sk saore valuable to 
Ti:rr run LjXi. Hi cc^ir to endeavour 
X* c^ ricrie ic cccsfoa to make falie 
*^\,ir^^<^«^ -*f^ ^ .\.iiccsw or to give their 
Cc-riurt^ 11 Old 22ci crtifrLiT are never 
rt rn: V i«vur ^r ne F rr Pstmc : for likdy, 
:^V\v' "^h; >ri?T:\irtr< jt;: cf ie btttV Fcmak 
>c V :^^? C^V'iKCs cf rar somber ; whofe 
icn: Scurtcs mii KjiIIeR». jocn'd to that 

fency-d 
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fency'd Wit they boaft of, fets 'em at odds 
with all the Beautiful and Innocent. And 
how very little of that kind ferves to give 
the World a Faith, when a thouland Vir- 
tues, told of the fame Perfons, by more 
credible Witnefles and Judges, ftiall pafs 
unregarded I fo willing and inclin'd is all 
the World to credit the III, and condemn 
the Good ! And yet. Oh 1 what pity 'tis 
we are compell'd to live in Pain, to oblige 
this foolilh fcandalous World ! And the' 
we know each other's Virtue and Honour, 
we are oblig'd to obferve that Caution (to 
humour the talking Town) which takes 
away fo great a part of the Pleafure of Life ! 
'Tis therefore that among thofe Rofes, you 
will find fome Thorns ; by which you may 
imagine, that in Love, Precaution is necef- 
iary to its Secrecy : And we muft reftrain 
our felves, upon a thoufand occalions, with 
fo much Care, that. Oh Iris f 'ds impofE- 
ble to be difcreet, without Pain ; but 'tis 
a Pain that creates a thoufand Pleafures. 

Where flwuld a Lover hide his Joys, 
Free from Malice, free from Noife ; 
Where no Envy can intrude ; 
Where no bufy RivaCs Spy, 
Made, by Dif appointment, rude. 
May inform his fealoufy ? 
The Heart will the befl Refugeprove; 
Which Nature meant the Cabtmt of Love. 
What 
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WJiat would a Lover not endure^ 
HisMiflrcf^ Fameatid Honour tofecuret 
Iris, tlu Care we take to be difcreet^ 
Is the dear Toil t/iat makes theP leafurefweet: 
The Thorn t/tat does the Wealth inclofe. 
That with lefs fancy Freedom we may touch the 
Rofe. 




The CLASP of the WATCH. 

AH, charming Iris ! Ah, my lovely 
Maid I 'tis now, in a more peculiar 
manner, that I require your Aid in the 
finifhing of my Defign, and compleadng 
the whole Piece to the utmoft Perfeftion ; 
and without your Aid it cannot be per- 
formed. It is about the Clafp of the Watch ; 
a Material, in all appearance, the moft 
trivial of any part of it. But that it may 
be fafe for ever, I defign it the Image, or 
Figure of two Hands ; that fair one of 
the adorable IriSy joined to mine ; with this 
Motto, Inviolable Faith : For in this Cafe^ 
this Heart ought to be fhut up by this e- 
ternal Clafp. Oh ! there is nothing fo ne- 
ceflary as this ! Nothing can fecure Love, 
but Faith. 

That Virtue ought to be a Guard to all 
the Heart thinks, and all the Mouth utters : 
Nor can Love fay he triumphs without 

It 
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it. And when that remains not in the 
Heart, all the reft deferves no Regard. Oh I 
I have not lov'd fo ill to leave one Doubt 
upon your Soul. Why then, will you want 
that F'aith, Oh unkind Charmer, that my 
Paflion and my Services fo juftly merit ? 

When two Hearts entirely love. 
And in one Sphere of Honour move, 
Each maintains ilu other's Fire^ 
With a Faith that is entire. 
For, what heedlefs Youth befiows. 
On afaithlefs Maid, his Vows f 
Faith without Love, dears Virtue's Price; 
But Love wtt/iout her Mixture, is a Vice. 

Love, like Religion, fiill fhould be. 
In l/ie Foundation firm atid true; 

In Points of Faith JhouldfHll agree, 
Thd Innovations vain and new. 
Love's little Quarrels, may arife ; 
In Foundations flill they're j'nfi and wife. 

Then, charming Maid, be fur e of this ; 

Allow me Faith, as well as Love: 
Since that alone affords no Blifs, 

Unlefs your Faith your Love improve. 
Eillter refolve to let me die 
By fairer Play, your Cruelty ; 
Than not your Love with Faith impart. 
And with your Vows to give your Heart. 
In mad Defpair Pd rather fall, 
ThanlofemygloriousHopesofconqucringall. 

i_ii Vol. II. I So 
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So certain it is, that Love without Fdth, 
is of no value. 

In fine, my adorable Irisy this Cafe 
(hall be, as near as I can, like thofe de- 
licate ones of Filligrin Work, which do 
not hinder the Sight from taking a View 
of all within : You may therefore fee, 
thro' this Heart, all your Watch. Nor 
is my Defire of preferving this ineflimable 
Piece more, than to make it the whole 
Rule of my Life and Aftions. And my 
chiefeft Defign in thefe Cyphers, is to 
comprehend in them the principal Virtues 
that are moft neceflary to Love. Do not 
we know that Reciprocal Love is Juftice ? 
Conftant Love, Fortitude? Secret Love, 
Prudence? Tho' 'tis true that extreme 
Love, that is, Excefs of Love, in one fenfe, 
appears not to be Temperance ; yet you 
muft know, my Iris^ that in Matters of 
Love, Excefs is a Virtue, and that all 
other Degrees of Love are worthy Scorn 
alone. 'Tis this alone that can make good 
the glorious Title : *Tis this alone that 
can bear the Name of Love ; and this a- 
lone that renders the Lovers truly hap- 
py, in fpight of all the Storms of Fate, 
and Shocks of Fortune. This is an An- 
tidote again ft all other Griefs : This bears 
up the Soul in all Calamity ; and is the 
very Heaven of Life, the laft Refuge of 

all 
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all worldly Pain and Care, and may well 
bear the Title of Divine. 

The Art of Loving well. 

That Love may all PerfefHon be^ 
Sweety charming to the lafl degree^ 
TheHearty where the bright Flames do dwells 
In Faith and Softnefs fhould excel : 
Excefs of Love Jhouid fill each Vein, 
And all itsfacred Rites maintain. 

The tend*re/i Thoughts Heaifn can infpire^ 
Should be the Fuel to its Fire : 
And thaty like Incenfe^ bum as pure; 
Or that in Urns fhould fli II endure. 
No fond Defire fhould fill the Soul, 
Butfuch as Honour may controuL 

yealoufy I will allow : 
Not the amorous Winds that blow^ 
Should wanton in m^y Iris' Hair, 
Or ravifh Kiffes from my Fair. 
Not the Flowers that grow beneath. 
Should borrow Sweetnefs of her Breath. 

If her Birdfhe do carefs. 
How I grudge its Happinefs^ 
When upon herfnowy Hand 
The Wanton does triumphing fland I 

I 2 Or 
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Or upon her BrecLftJhe skips ^ 
And lays her Beak to Iris' Lips I 
Fainting at my raviJKd yoy^ 
I could the Innocent dejlroy. 

If I can no Blifs afford 

To a little harmlefs Bird^ 

Tell mey Oh tliou dear-Unfd Maid I 

What Reafon could my Rage perfuade. 

If a Rived fhauld invade f 

If thy charming Eyesfhauld dart 
Looks that fally from the Heart ; 
Ifyoufent a SmiUy or Glance^ 
To another thd by Chance ; 
Still thou giz/fl whafs not thy ott/^h 
They belong to me alone. 

A II SubmiJJion I would pay : 

Man was born the Fair £ob^. 

Your very Look Id underftandy 

Afid thcftce receive your leqjl Command: 

Never your JuJHce will difpute ; 

But lU^ a Lover execute. 

I would no U fur per be^ 

But in claiming facred TJtee. 

I wotild Jiave all^ and every part ; 

No Thought would hide wit/un thy Heart 

Mine a Cabinet was made^ 

Where Iris' Secrets fJunUd be laid. 

In 
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In the re/i^ without coniroul, 
Shefhould triumph der the Soul t 
Proflrate at her Feet Fd lie^ 
Defpifing Power and Liberty ; 
Glorying more by Love to fall^ 
Than rule the univerfal Ball. 

Hear me^ Oyoufaucy Youth ! 

And from my Maxims learn this Truth: 

Would you great and powerful prove? 

Be an humble Slave to Love. 

^Tis nobler far a Joy to give^ 

Than any Bleffing to receive. 




I 3 THE 



THE 



Lady's Loo king-Glass, 



To DRESS her felf by : 



OR, THE 



Art of Charming. 




O W long, Oh charming Iris ! 
fhall I Ipeak in vain of your 
adorable Beauty ? You have 
been juft, and believe I love 
you with a Paflion perfedlly 
tender and extreme, and yet you will not 
allow your Charms to be infinite. You 
muft either accufe my Flames to be unrea- 
fonable, and that my Eyes and Heart are 
falfe Judges of Wit and Beauty ; or allow 
that you are the moft perfeft of your Sex. 

But 
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But inftead of that, you always accufe me 
of Flattery, when I fpeak of your itiitnite 
Merit ; and when I refer you to your Glafs, 
you tell me, that flatters as well as 'Da- 
mon: tho' one would imagine, that fhould 
be a good Witnefs for the Truth of what 
I fay, and undeceive you of the Opinion 

of my Injuftlce. Look and confirm 

your felf, that nothing can equal your 
Perfeftions. All the World fays it, and 
you muft doubt it no longer. Oh Iris ! 
will you difpute againft the whole World 1 

But (ince you have fo long diftrufted 
your own Glafs, I have here prefented you 
with one, which I know is very true ; and 
having been made for you only, can ferve 
only you. All other Glafies preient all 
Objefts, but this refleds only Iris : When- 
ever you confuk it, it will convince you \ 
and tell you how much Right I have done 
you, when I told you, you were the falreft 
Perfbn that ever Nature made. When o- 
ther Beauties look into it, it will fpeak to 
all the Fair Ones : but let 'em do what 
they will, 'twill fay nothing to their advan- 
, vantage. 

Iris, to /pare what you call Flattery, 
Con/ult your Glafs each Hour of the Day : 
'Ttuilltellycm where your Charms and Beau- 
ties lie, 
AndwhereyonrlittlewantonGracesplay: 
I 4 Where 
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Where Love does revel in your Face and 

Eyes ; 
Wliat Look invites your Slaves^ and what 

denies. 

Where all the Loves adorn you with Juch 
Care^ 
Where drefs yourSmiles^ wherearm your 
lovely Eyes ; 
Where deck t lie floTvingTreJ/es o/yourHair: 
How caufeyour fnowyBreafisto fall and 
rife. 
How this fever e Glance makes a Lover die; 
How thaty morefofty gives Immortality. 

Where you Jhall fee what 'tis enflaves the 

Soul : 

WJiere eWyFeature^e^ery Look combines: 
When the acbrning Airy o'er alltfu whole, 

Tofo much Wit, and fo nice Virtue joins. 
Wliere the Belle Taille, and Motion fHll 

afford 
Graces to be eternally adored. 

But I will be filent now, and let your 
Glafs fpeak. 



-^ 



THE 



(20I ) 



Lady's Looking-Glafs. 

D Anton (Oh charming Iris f) has gi- 
ven me to you, that you may fome- 
times give your felf the Trouble, 
and me the Honour of confultlng me in the 
great and weighty Affairs of Beauty. I am, 
my adorable Miftrefs ! a faithful Glafs ; and 
you ought to believe all I lay to you. 

The SHAPE e/^IRIS. 

IMuft begin with your Shape, and tell 
you without Flattery, 'tis the fined in 
the World, and gives Love and Admira- 
tion to all that fee you. Pray obferve how 
free and eafy it is, without ConftraJnt, 
StifFnefs, or Affeftation ; thofe miftaken 
Graces of the Fantaftick, and the Formal, 
who give themfelves pain to fliew their Will 
to pleafe, and whofe Drefling makes the 
greateft part of their Finenefs, when they 
are more oblig'd to the Taylor than to Na- 
ture ; who add or diminiih, as occalion 
ferves, to form a Grace, where Heaven 
never gave it : And while they remain on 
I 5 this 
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this Wreck of Pride, they are eternally 
uneafy, without pleafing any body. Iris^ 
I have feen a Woman of your Acquaintance, 
who, having a greater Opinion of her own 
Perfon than any body elle, has skrew'd her 
Body into fo fine a Form (as (he calls it) 
that fhe dares no more ftir a Hand, lift 
up an Arm, or turn her Head afide, than 
if, for the Sin of fuch a Diforder, fhe were 
to be tum'd into a Pillar of Salt ; the Icfi 
ftifF and fix'd Statue of the two. Nay, 
(he dares not fpeak or fmile, left fhe fhould 
put her Face out of that Order fhe had fet 
it in her Glafs, when fhe laft look'd on her 
felf : And is all over fuch a Lady Nice (ex- 
cepting in her Converfation) that ever 
made a ridiculous Figure. And there are 
many Ladies more, but too much tainted 
with that naufeous Formality, that old- 
fafhion'd Vice : But /m, the charming, the 
all-perfeft IriSy has nothing in her whole 
Form that is not free, natural, and eafy ; 
and whofe every Motion cannot but pleafe 
extremely ; and w^hich has not given Da- 
mon a thoufand Rivals. 

Damon, the youngs the amorous ^ and the true, 

Whofighs incejfantly for you ; 

Whqfe whole Delight y now you are gone. 

Is to retire to Shades alone y 

And to the Echoes make bis moan. 



By 
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BypurlingStreamsthewiJJiingTouthislaid^ 
Still Jighing Iris ! lovely charming Maid! 
See^ in thy Abfence^ how thy Lover dies! 
While to his Sighs the EchoJHll replies. 

Then with a Stream he holds Difcourfe : 
O thou that bendyi thy liquid Force 
To lovely Thames ! upon who/e Shore 
The Maid re/ides whom I adore ! 
My Tears of Love upon thy Surface bear: 
And if upon thy Banks tlwufeefl my Fair : 
In all thy fofte/l Murmurs fing^ 
From "Damon I this Prefent bring ; 
My e'ery Curi contains a Tear ! 
Then at her Feet thy Tribute pay : 
But hafle^ O happy Stream. ! away ; 
Left charm' d too much^ thoufJioiddfl for ever 

/lay. 
And thou^ Oh gentle^ mumiring Breeze ! 
ThatplaysinAiTflndwantonswithtJie Trees; 
Onthy young Wings fluheregildedSun-beams 

play. 
To Iris my foft Sighs convey y 
Still as they rife, each Minute of tJie Day: 
But whifper gently in Iter Ear ; 
Let not the ruder Winds thy Meffage hear^ 
Nor ruffle onedear Curl of her brig /it Hair. 
Oh ! touch her Cheeks 7vithfacred Reverence^ 
And flay not gazing on her lovely Eyes! 
But if thouhear^fl her rofy Breath from thence^ 
' Tis Incenfe of that Excellejue, 

That as thou nwunfft,' twill perfume all the 
Skies. Ins's 
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IRIS'j COMPLEXION. 

SA Y what you will, I am confident; if 
you will confefs your Heart, .you arc, 
every time you view your felf in me, fiir- 
priz'd at the Beauty of your Complexion ; 
and will fecretly own, you never law any 
thing fo fair. I am not the firft Glais, by 
a thoufand, that has afTur'd you of this. 
If you will not believe me, ask Damon ; he 
tells it you every Day, but that Truth 
from him ofllends you : and becaufe he loves 
too much, you think his Judgment too 
little ; and fince this is fo perfeA, that 
mud be defedtive. But 'tis moft certsun 
your Complexion is infinitely fine, your 
Skin foft and fmooth as polifh*d Wax, or 
Ivory, extremely white and clear; tho* if 
any body fpeaks but of your Beauty, an 
agreeable Blulh cafts it felf all over your 
Face, and gives you a thoufand new Graces. 

And then two Flowers newly born^ 
Shine in your Heav'nly Face ; 

The Rofe that blufhes in the Morn^ 
Ufurps the Lilly's place : 

Sometimes tlie Lilly does prevail^ 

And makes thegen'rous Crim/onpale. 



IRIS'x 
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IRIS'^ HAIR. 

OH, the beautiful Hair of Iris ! it 
(eems as if Nature had crown'd you 
with a great quantity of lovely fair brown 
Hair, to make us know that you were bom 
to rule, and to repair the Faults of Fortune 
that has not given you a Diadem : And do 
not bewail the Want of that (fo much 
your Merit's due) Iince Heaven has fo glo- 
rioufly recompens'd you with what gains 
more admiring Slaves. 

Heaven for Sovereignty has ntade your Form: 
Andyou were fnoret/tan/or dull Empiredom; 
O'er Hearts your Kivgdont Jhall exieitd, 
Yotir vajl Dominion ktiow no End. 
Thitlter the Loves and GxafxsJJiall re/or i; 
To Iris ?nake their IIomage,andtfieir Court. 
No envious Star, no common Fate^ ■• 
Did on my Iris' Birth-day wait; j- 

But all was hap^, all was delicate. ' 
Here Fortune would inconjlant be in vain: 
Iris, ami Love, eternally Jhall reign. 

Love does not make lefs ufe of your 
Hair for new Conquefts, than of all the 
reft of your Beauties that adorn you. If 
he takes our Hearts with your tine Eyes, 
it ties 'em faft with your Hair; and if it 
weaves a Chain, 'tis not eafily broken. It 
is not of thofe forts of Hair, whofe Harlh- 
nefs difcovers Ill-Nature ; nor of thofe, 
whofe 
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whofe Softnefs fhews us the Weaknds of 
the Mind ; not that either of thcfe Argu- 
ments are without exception : but 'tis 
fuch as bears the Charafter of a perfed 
Mind, and a delicate Wit; and for its 
Colour, the mod faithful, difcreet^ and 
beautiful in the World; fuch as (hews a 
Complexion and Conftitution, neither fo 
cold to be infenfible, nor fo hot to have 
too much Fire : that is, neither too white, 
nor too black ; but fuch a mixture of the 
two Colours, as makes it the mofl agree- 
able in the World. 

' Tisthatwhich leads thofe captivatedHeartSy 
TJiat bleeding at your Feet do He ; 

' Tis tJiat the ObJHnate converts^ 

Tliat dare the Power of Love deny : 

*Tzs that wJiich Damon y& admires ; 

Damon, who often tells you fo. 

If from your Eyes Love takes his Fires ^ 
' Tis with your Hair he firings his Bow: 

Which touching but the feathered Darty 

It never mifl tfu deflin'd Heart. 

IRIS'^ EYES. 

I Believe, my fair Miftrefs, I fhall dazzle 
you with the Luftre of your own Eyes. 
They are the fineft Blue in the World : 
They have all the Sweetnefs that ever 
charm'd the Heart, with a certain Lan- 
guifliment that's irrefiftible ; and never any 

look'd 
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look'd on 'em, that did not figh after ^em. 
BeKeve me. Iris, they carry unavoidable 
Darts and Fires ; and whoever expofe 
themfelves to their Dangers, pay for their 
Imprudence. 

Cold as my /olid Cryjlal is^ 

Hard and impenetrable too ; 
Yet I am/enjible 0/ Bli/Sy 

When your charming Eyes I view : 
Even by m^ their Flames are felt ; 
And at each Glance I fear to melt. 

Ahy how pleafant are my Days ! 

How my glorious Fate 1 blefs I 
Mortals "never knew my Joys^ 

Nor Monarch gue/l my Happinefs. 
Every Look thafsfoft and gay y 
Iris gives me every Day. 

Spight of her Virtue and her Pride^ 

Every Morning I am bleft 
With wJiat to Damon is deny'd; 

To view her whenflte is undrefl. 
All her Heaven of Beauty sfhown 
To triumphing Me alone. 

Scarce the prying Beams of Lights 
Or th* impatient God of Day^ 

Are allow" dfo near a Sight, 

Or dare profane Iter tvith a Ray ; 

Whenfhe has appeared to me^ 

Like Venus rifing from the Sea, 

But 
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But Oh f I muft thofe Charms conceal. 
All too divine for vulgar Eyes : 

Should I myfuret Joys reveal^ 
Offacred Trujl 1 break the Ties ; 

A nd Damon would with Envy die. 

Who hopes one Day to be as bleft as I. 

Extravagant with my Joys, I have ftray'd 
beyond my Limits ; for I was telling you 
of the wond'rous Finenefs of your Eyes, 
which no Mortal can refill, nor any Heart 
ftand the Force of their Charms, and the 
mod difficult Conqueft they gain, fcarce 
coft 'em the expence of a Look. They 
are modeft and tender, chafte and languifh- 
ing. There you may take a view of the 
whole Soul, and fee Wit and Good-Na- 
ture (thofe two infeparable Virtues of the 
Mind) in an extraordinary meafure. In 
fine, you fee all that fair Eyes can pro- 
duce, to make themfelves ador*d. And 
when they are angry, they ftrike an unre- 
fiftible Awe upon the Soul ; And thofe Se- 
verities Daynon wifhes may perpetually ac- 
company them, during their Abfence from 
him ; for 'tis with fuch Eyes, he would 
have you receive all his Rivals. 

Keep, lovely Maid, the Softjiejsin your Eyes^ 

To flatter Damon with another Day: 
IV hen at your Feet the ravifli'd Lover Ues^ 
T lien put on all that's tender, all thafs gay: 

And 
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A ndfor the Griefs your A bfetue tnakeshim 
prove. 
Give him tliefoft^, dearejl Looks oftm)e. 

Hii IremblingHeari with/weete/lSmilescarefs, 
And in your Eyesfofl WiJJies let bimjind; 

That your Regret of Abjence may confefsy 
In which no Sen/e of Pleqfure you could find: 

And to reflore him, let your faithful Eyes 

Declare, that all his Rivals you defpife. 

The MOUTH of IRIS. 

I Perceive your Modefty would impofe 
Silence on me : But, Oh fair Iris ! do 
not think to prefent your frlf before a 
GlaTs, if you would not have it tell you all 
your Beauties. Content your felf that I 
only fpeak of 'em, en paffant ; for fliould I 
fpeak what I would, I ihould dwell all Day 
upon each Particular, and ftitl fay fome- 
thing new. Give me liberty then to fpeak 
of your fine Mouth : You need only open 
it a little, and you will fee the moft deli- 
cate Teeth that ever you beheld ; the 
whiteft, and the beft fet. Your Lips are 
the fineft in the World ; fo round, fo foft, 
fo plump, fo dimpled, and of the lovelieft 
Colour. And when you fmile, Oh ! what 
Imagination can conceive how fweet it is, 
that has not feen you fmiling ? I cannot de- 
fcribe what I fo admire ; and 'tis in vain 
to thole who have not feen Iris. 

Oh 
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<M Iris ! boafl that one pecuUar Charm, 
That has Jo many Conqrufts made; 

So innocmi,yct capable of Harm ; 
SojuftUf(.lf,yet hasfo oft betray d : 

Where a tlwujatut Graces dwell. 

And wanton round in edry Smile. 

A thoufand laves do liftenwhen you Jptak, 

And catch each Accent as it flies : 
Riihflowing Wit^hen^eryouSileneebreak, 

F lows from your Tongve^andfparklesin 
Whether yott talk, orjilentare, [your Eyes. 
Your lips immortal Beauties wear. 

The NECK 0/ IRIS. 

AL L your Modefty, all your nice Gue, 
cannot hide the ravilhing Beauties of 
your Neck ; we muft fee it, coy as you are; 
and fee it the whiteft, and fineft ftiaped, 
that ever was form'd. Oh ! why will you 
cover it ? You know all handJbme Things 
would be feen. And Oh ! how often have 
you made your Lovers envy your Sairf, or 
any thing that hides {o fine an ObjeA from 
their Sight Damon himfelf complains of 
your too nice Severity. Pray do not hide 
it fo carefully. See how perfedJy turn'd it 
is I with fmall blue Veins, wand'ring and , 

ranging here and there, like little Rivu- ^M 
lets, that wanton o'er the fiowry. JPtjea js ! i ^M 
See how the round white Tiiing Brrafts ' V 
heave with every Breath, as if they dif- ~ 
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dain'd to be confin'd to a Covering; and 
repel the malicious Cloud that would ob- 
fcure their Brightnefe I 

Fain I would have leave to tell 

The Cfiarms tliat on your Bo/om dwell ; 

Defcribe it like foine flow'ry Field, 

That does ten. thou/and Pleajures yield ; 

A thou/afid gliding Springs and Groves ; 

All Receptacles for Loves : 

But Oh / what 1 ris /udes, mujl be 

Ever /acred kept by nie. 

TUARMSandHAI^DSo/lRlS. 

I Shall not be put to much trouble to 
(hew you your Hands and Arms, b&- 
caufe you may view them without my Help ; 
and you are very unjuft, if you have not 
admir'd 'em a thoufand times. The beau- 
tiful Colour and Proportion of your Arm is 
inimitable, and your Hand is dazzling, 
fine, fmall, and plump ; long-pointed 
Fingers delicately turned ; dimpled on the 
fnowy out-lide, but adorned within with 
Rofe, all over the foft Palm. Oh Iris / no- 
thing equals your fair Hand ; that -Hand, 
of which Love fo often makes fuch ufe to 
draw his Bow, when he would fend the 
Arrow home with more Succefs ; and 
which irrefiftibly wounds thofe, who pofli- 
bly have not yet feen your Eyes: And 
when you have been veil'd, that lovely 
Hand 
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Hand has gain'd you a dioufand Adorers. 
And I have heard Daman fay. Without the 
Aid of more Beaudes^ that cUane had been 
fufficicnt to have made an abfolute Conquefty 
oer his Soul. And he has often voVd, // 
never touched him but it made his Blood run 
unth UttleirregularMotionsinhis Veins Jfds 
Breath beatJhortanddaubU^hisBluJhesrifey 
and his very Soul dance. 

Oh ! how the Hand the Lcwer ought to prise 
*Bove any one peculiar Grace, 

While he is dying for the Eyes 
And doaiing on the lovely Face I 

The Uncon/idring little knows ^ 

How much he to this Beauty otves. 

Thai, when the Lover abfent is. 
Informs him of his Mifiref^ Heart ; 

*Tis that which gives him all his Blifs, 
When dear Love-Secrets ^ twill impart. 

That plights the Faith the Maid b^ows ; 

And that confirms the tinirous Vows. 

' Tis that betrays the Tendeme/s, 

Which the too bafltful Tongue denies : 

• Tis that which does the Heart confefs. 
And /pares the Language of the Eyes. 

^Tis that which Treafure gives fo vcyi; 

£cM Iris 'tuill to Damon give at la/i. 

The 
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Tlu GRACE and AIR <j/IRIS. 

'T^ I S I alone, O charming Maid ! that 
J^ can fhew you that noble part of 
your Beauty : That generous Air that a- 
doms all your lovely Perlbn, and renders 
every Motion and Adion perfedly adorable. 

With what a Grace you walk! How 

free, how eafy, and how unafFefted I See 
how you move ! — for only here you can 
fee iL Danwn has told you a thoufand 
times, that never any Mortal had fo glo- 
rious an Air : but he cou'd not half de- 
fcribe it, nor would you credit even what 
he laid ; but with a carelefs Smile pals it 
off for the Flattery of a Lover, But here 
behold, and be convinc'd, and know, no 
part of your Beauty can charm more than 
this. O Iris ! confefs, Love has adom'd 
you with all his Art and Care. Your Beau- 
ties are the Themes of all the Mufes ; who 
tell you in daily Songs, that the Graces 
thcmfelvcs have not more than Irts. And 
one may truly fay, that you alone know 
how to join the Ornaments and Drefs with 
Beauty ; and you are ftill adorn'd, as if 
that Shape and Air had a peculiar Art to 
make all Things appear gay and fine. Oh I 
how well dreft you are! How every Thing 
becomes you ! Never fingular, never gaudy ; 
but always fuiting with your Quality. 

Oh! 
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Ok ! how that NegUgmce beconus your Air! 
That carelefs Flowing of your Hair^ 
That plays about with wanton Crrace^ 
With every Motion of your Face : 
Difdaining all that dull Formality^ 
That dares not move the Lipy or Eye^ 
Btit at fame fancy d Graces cofi ; 
A fid think ^ with it, at leq/ly a Lover lofL 
But tlie unlucky Minute to reclaim^ 
And cafe the Coquet of her Painy 
TJuPocket'Glafs adjufls the Face again 
Refets the Mouth.and languijhes the Eyes; 
jind thinks y the Spark thai ogles thatway-^idies. 

Of Iris leamy Oh ye mijiaken Fair I 

To drefsyour Face y your Smiles ^yourJir: 

Let eafy Nature all tJie Bu^nefs doy 

She can thefofter Graces fhew ; 

Which Art but turns to ridicule y \FooL 

Andwhere therms none ferves but tofnewthe 

In Iris you all Graces find ; 

Charms witlioutArty a Motion unconfitid; 

Without ConflrcdyttyfJiefmileSyflie looks Jhe 

talks ; 
And without AffeElatioUy moves and walks. 
Beauties fo perfeSl n^er werefeen : 
OyemiflakenFair! Drefsyebylm*Mein. 

The DISCRETION of IRIS. 

UT O Iris! the Beauties of the Body 

are imperfeA, if the Beauties of the 

ul do not advance themfelves to an equal 

Height. 
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Height. But, O Iris! what Mortal is 
there fo damn'd to Malice, that does not, 
with Adoration, confefs, that you, O 
charming Maid, have an equal Portion of 
all the Braveries and Virtues of the Mind ? 
And, who is it, that confefles your Beauty, 
that does not at the fame time acknowledge 
and bow to your Wifdom ? The whole 
World admire both in you ; and all with 
impatience ask. Which of the two is moft 
furprizing, your Beauty, or your Difcre- 
tion? But we difpute in vain on that ex- 
cellent Subjetft ; for after all, 'tis deter- 
min'd, that the two Charms are equal. 
'Tis none of thofe idle Dilcretions that con- 
fifts in Words alone, and ever takes the 
Shadow of Reafon for the Subftance ; and 
that makes ufe of all the little Artifices of 
Subtlety, and florid Talking, to make the 
Out-fide of the Argument appear fine, and 
leave the In-fide wholly mif-underftood ; 
who runs away with Words, and never 
thinks of Senfe. But you, O lovely Maid ! 
never make ufe of thefe afFefled Arts ; but 
without being too brisk or too fevere, too 
filent or too talkative, you infpire in all 
your Hearers a Joy, and a Refpaft. Your 
Soul is an Enemy to that ufual Vice of your 
Sex, of ufing little Arguments againft the 
Fair ; or, by a Word or Jeft, making your 
felf and Hearers pleafant at the expence of 
the Fame of others. 

Your 
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Tciar Hsct s aa Enemy to all Puffions, 
bur :^ac cr Lovr. And this is one of your 
accie>£ iilius . TTai es€rj otu (mght to Icve^ 
m^ cm^fart ^fkhLife; and tkattna Heart 
inSy '7rx:xJj:wirsitkoutFolfy: That Wif- 
Mim ii X Friemd to Lcz€^ and Lave toper- 
/ier iFib^*ML Smcr tfae fe Maxims are your 
crw::* or ace, O darmxng Iris ! rcfift that 
3CCIC PHiinr : Ani fince Damon is the moft 
3scer cr all toct Lovers^ anfwer hb Paf- 
am vich a rcbie Ardour. Your Prudence 
j g ^ g i £i& in tSr Clftokc of your Friends ; 
ami i:r > ■■■'"g £> wdl your Lover, you 
w^ "fanii aa eterrad Precedent to all un- 



c^ ^Mm dut dk^iexcdtn IViiamdTrutk/ 
3^' Jz^x Frxddeni for Love and Yantk. 
Zjc zk- jiui IVjrldJinf what it will^ 
A tuffbd Fliewus mnUameaile. 
a 'ur^xjtMdS^nfneentandJoftPaffionrules^ 
rit^ Ivw^ dki Cin/mre of the Fools. 



T'jiuL \rs zimn : Chyjiild to Lave ! 

S^A^Lvm r,-«r dyit^ Slaxxfrom Pain; 
Z\i }i \ir^\fif^mr CfnJn/l muft approve : 
Yjmr Fnusant.'if mezer oiJs in vain. 

rin S'.vi£x^}} smJ Ccmplaifanu ^IRIS. 

T T ''HO bet Tocr Lovers, fair Irisi 

\ \ octicts bcr you are the moft com- 

rixit: Psrtec b the World; and that 

wic^ K> ssttsdi Sweetnds you oblige all, that 

you 
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you command in yielding : And as you gain 
the Heart of both Sexes, with the Affebi- 
lity of your noble Temper ; fo all are 
proud and vain of obligiTig you, And> 
Iris, you may live affur'd, that your Em- 
pire is eternally eftablilhed by your Beauty 
and your GoodneTs : Your Power is con- 
firm'd, and you grow in Strength every 
Minute : Your Goodnefs gets you Friends, 
and your Beauty Lovers. 

This Goodnefs is not one of thofe, whofe 
Folly renders it eafy to every Defirer ; but 
a pure Effeift of the Generolity of your 
Soul ; fuch as Prudence alone manages, ac- 
cording to the Merit of the Penon to 
whom it is extended ; and thofe whom you 
efteem^ receive the fweet Marks of it, and 
only your Lovers complain ; yet even then 
you charm. And tho' fometimes you can 
be a little difturb'd, yet thro' your Anger 
your Goodnefs Ihines ; and you are but too 
much afraid, that that may bear a falfe In- 
terpretation : For oftentimes Scandal makes 
that pais for an Efiefl: of Love, which ts 
purely that of Complaifance. 

Never had any body more Tendemefs 
for their Friends, than Iris : Their Pre- 
&nce gives her Joy, their Abfence Trou- 
ble; and when Ihe cannot fee them, fhe 
finds no Pleafure like fpeaking of them ob- 
ligingly. Friendlhip reigns in your Heart, 
and Sincerity on your Tongue. Your 
Friendftiip is fo ftrong, fo conftant, and fo 

Vol. II. K tender. 
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tender, that It charms, pleafes, and fatjl*- 
fies all, that are not your Adorers. Da~ 
mon therefore is excufable, tf he be not coa- 
tenled with your noble Fricndihip alone; 
for he is the moft tender of that Kumber. 

No / give me all, tk' impatUni turner cries ; 

JVith(ntt your Soul J cannot live: 
Dull Friatdjhip cannot rmnefuffieet 
That dies for all you have to give. 
The Smiles t the VowSt the Heart mufi all 

be mine ; 
I cannot /pare one Thought, or Wifit of 
tldne. 

I figh, I langtdjk all the Day ; 

Each Minute ufhers in my Groans : 
To ez/ry God in vain I pray ; 

In ev'ry Grove repeat my Moans. 
Still Iris' Charms are all my Sorrows 

Themes! 
They pain me waking, and they rack in 
Dreams. 

Return, fair Iris ! Oh, return ! 

Left fghing long your Slave deffroys. 
I wiJJi, I rave, I faint, I bum ; 

Rejiore me quickly all my foys : 
Your Mercy elfe imll come too late ; 
Difiance in Love more cruel is than Hate. 



The 
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, fair Iris, if 



•e deceiv'd 

Jce me for one of thole ordinary 
t reprefent the Beauty only of 
the Body ; I remark to you alfb the Beau- 
ties of the Sou! : And all about you de- 
clares yours the fineft that ever was form- 
ed ; that you have a Wit that furprizes, 
and is always new ; 'Tis none of thofe that 
lofes its Luftre when one confiders it ; 
the more we examine yours, the more a- 
dorable we find it. You fay nothing that 
is not at once agreeable and folid ; 'tis al- 
ways quick and ready, without Imperti- 
nence, that little Vanity of the Fair : who, 
when they know they have Wit, rarely 
manage it fo, as not to abound in Talking; 
and think, that all they fay niuft pleafe, be- 
caule luckily they fometimes chance to do 
fo. But Iris never fpeaks, but 'tis of ufe ; 
and gives a Pleafure to all that hear her : 
She has the perfeft Air of penetrating, 
even the moft fecret Thoughts, How of- 
ten have you known, without being toM, 
all that has paft in Damoiis Heart I For all 
great Wits are Prophets too. 

Telltne; Ok,teUme! CharmingProphetefs; 
For you alone can tell my Lovers Stuce/s. 

The Lines in my dejeHed Face, 
I /ear, will lead you to no kind Refult : 
K 2 // 



2io The Lad/$ Looking-Giajs. 

his your asm tJust you muft trate ; 

Thofe of your Heart you mujl confult. 

'Tis there my Fortunt 1 mtt/l tearn^ 

And alt thai Damon does concern. 

I ttUyou that I love a Maidt 

As brighi as Heaifn, o/ Angel-hue; 

Thefofl^ Nature ever made. 

Whom I with Sighs and Vows purfm. 

Ok, tell met charming Prophetefs ! 

Shall I this lovely Maid pofc/s f 

A thou/and Rivals do obfirvil my Way; 

A thou/and Fears they da create: 
7'hey throng about Iter all the Day^ 

Whilft I at axoful DiOanee wait. 
Say, will the lovely Maid fo fickle prove. 
To give my Rivals Hope, as well as Lomt 

She has a thmtfand C/iarms of Wit^ 
With all tite Beauty Heav'n ^er gave : 

Oh I let her not make ufe of if. 
To flatter me into the Slave. 

Oh ! tell me Trutht to eafe my Pain ; 

Say rather, I fliall die by her Di/dain. 

The MODESTY of IRIS. 

I Perceive, fair Iris, you have a mind to 
tell me, I have entertain'd you too 
long with a Difcourfe on your felf. I 
know your Modefty makes this Declara- 
tion an Oflence, and you (uffet mc, with 
Pain, to unveil thofe Treafures you would 
hide. Your Modefty, that fo commenda- 
ble 
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ble a Virtue in the Fair, and fo peculiar 
to you, is here a little too fevere. Did I 
flatter youj you {hould blufh : Did I feek, 
by praifing you, to ihew an Art of fpeak- 
ing finely, you might chide. But O Iris, 
I fay nothing but fuch plain Truths, as all 
the World can witnefs are fo : And fo far 
I am from Flattery, that I feek no Orna- 
ment of Words. Why do you take fuch 
Care to conceal your Virtues ? They have 
too much Luftre, not to be feen, in fpight 
of all your Modefty ; Your Wit, your 
Youth, and Reafon, oppofe themfelves a- 
gainft this dull Obftrufter of our Happi- 
nefs. Abate, O Iris, a little of this Vir- 
tue, (ince you have fo many others to de- 
fend your felf agalnft the Attacks of your 
Adorers. You your felf have the leall 
Opinion of your own Charms : and being 
the only Perfon in the World, that is not 
in love with 'em, you hate to pafs whole 
Hours before your Looking-Glafs ; and to 
pafs your Time, like moll of the idle Fair, 
in dreffmg, and fetting oiF thofe Beauties, 
which need fo httle Art, You more wife, 
dilHain to give thofe Hours to the Fatigue 
of Dreifing, which you know fo well how 
to employ a thoufand ways. The Mufes 
have bleft you, above your Sex ; and you 
know how to gain a Conqueft with your 
Pen, more abfolutely than fdl the induftri- 
ous Fiur, who truA to Drds and Equipage. 
K 3 I 
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I here a dioafrod Things to tell you 
moR; bat wilEiigly re6gn my Plact to 
Dmmam, that ^eSftH Lover ; be will fpeak 
moR aidoidf tina I : For let a G\a& uTe 
all its Fork, yet, wlicn it fpeaks its b^ 
ic fefjfci bvt oaUly. 

if my Gb&, O dunning Iris, have the 

rod FortnK (wftidi I annd never entire- 
bodl) Bi be befiev'd. twill fcrve at Icaft 
m coonDoe yoa I have not been (o guilty 
of FlttlETy, as I have a thoufand Times 
beai doig'd. Snce then my Pa^on is 
eqial to your Beuty (without Compaii- 
fco, or Eu]) behere, O lovdy Maid ! how 
I fbh B yoor AUcoce ; and be pcrfuaded 
to kfiea my Pain, and Fcflore me to my 
Joys: fat diere is no Tonnent Co great, 
B the AhfaKxof aLoverfiromhisMiftrels; 
of which this is the Idea. 

The EAfis of AUcnoe from what we love 

TimamtmUmt^dSvkf aUot?erPainI 
Eitr^l W^ I Ami Wiflt, aias, in vain / 

Timt iugmfiHiif, im/nUuMi Hoper on ; 
A imfy Tmkr, amd yd fiiU imdone ! 
AtrmkmgGiimfftoft^fiamtDiiy^ 
fmiia^ *m, mmd ImMng wiore afiray / 

Thmfwf imPr^tH^fiiiMreBIi/stxirtiiu; 
NmtrUitp^^d^bmtiit^Drmam! 
ThmJmSimaGmU^sjBMtktJuravifiidBiiy 
im imffy SbmUm preudfy did a^cy .■ 
Bmt mmK^ft/iia^tm airy Chudhepr^; 
His Arms €mmt ta^tohs MniingBrM^. 
TAou 
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Thou Shade y thai only haunfjl the Saul by 

night; 
And when than Jhatddftinf arm thou fiyji the 

Sight : 
Thoufalfe Idea of the thinking Brain^ 
That labours far the charming Form 

vain: 
Which if by chance it catch , thou' 

again. 
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H E River Lojre has on its de- 
lightful Banks abundance of 
handfome, beautiful and rich 
Towns and Villages, to which 
the noble Stream adds no fmall 
Graces and Advantages, blefling their Fields 
with Plenty^ and their Eyes with a thouiand 
Diveriions. In one of thefe happily iituar 
ted Towns, called Orleans^ where abundance 
of People of the beft Quality and Condi- 
tion refide, there was a rich Nobleman, 
now retir'd from the bufy Court, where in 
his Youth he had been bred, weary'd with 
the Toils of Ceremony and Noife, to enjoy 
that perfeA Tranquillity of Life, which 
is no where to be found but in Retreat, 
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a feithful Friend, and a good Library ; 
and, as the admirable Horace fays, in a 
little Houfe and a large Garden. Count 
Dellyaurd, for fo was this Nobleman call'd, 
was of this Opinion ; and the rather, be- 
caufe he had one only Son, called Rinaldo, 
now grown to the Age of fifteen, who 
having all the excellent Qualities and Gra- 
ces of Youth by Nature, he would bring 
him up in all Virtues and noble Sciences, 
which he believ'd the G^ety and Luftre 
of the Court might divert : he therefore 
in his Retirement fpar'd no Coft to thofe 
that could inftruc^ and accomplifh him ; 
and he had the bell Tutors and Matters 
that could be purchaled at Court : Beli- 
yaitrd making far lefs Account of Riches 
than of fine Parts. He found his Son ca- 
pable of all Impreflions, having a Wit fui- 
table to his delicate Perfon, fo that he was 
the fole Joy of his Life, and the Darling 
of his Eyes. 

In the very next Houfe, which join'd 
clofe to that of BellyaurtCs, there lived 
another Count, who had in his Youth been 
banilhed the Court of France for fome 
Millinderftandings in fome high Affeirs 
wherein he was concern'd : his Name was 
De Pais, a Man of great Birth, but of no 
Fortune ; or at leaft one not fuitable to 
the Grandeur of his Original. And as it 
is moft natural for great Souls to be moft 
proud (if I may call a handfome Difdain 

»-" K s by 
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by that vulgar Name) when they are moft 
deprefs'd; fo De Pais was more retired, 
more eftrang'd from his Neighbours, and 
kept a greater Diftance, than if he had 
enjoy 'd all he had loft at Court ; and took 
more Solemnity and State upon him, be- 
caufe he would not be fubjedl to the Re- 
proaches of the World, by making him- 
felf familiar with it : So that he rarely 
vifited ; and, contrary to the Cuftom of 
thofe in France^ who are eafy of Accels, 
and free of Converfation, he kept his Fa- 
mily retir'd fo clofe, that 'twas rare to 
fee any of them ; and when they went a- 
broad, which was but feldom, they wanted 
nothing as to outward Appearance, that 
was fit for his Quality, and what was much 
above his Conditioa 

This old Count had two only Daughters, 
of exceeding Beauty, who gave the gene- 
rous Father ten thoufand Torments, as of- 
ten as he beheld them, when he confider'd 
their extreme Beauty, their fine Wit, their 
Innocence, Modefty, and above all their 
Birth ; and that he had not a Fortune to 
marry them according to their Quality; 
and below it, he had rather fee them laid 
in their filent Graves, than confent to it : 
for he fcorn'd the World ftiould fee him 
forced by his Poverty to commit an Aftion 
below his Dignity. 

There lived in a neighbouring Town, a 
certain Nobleman, Friend to De Pais^ called 

Count 
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Count Vernole, a Man of about forty years 
of Age, of low Stature, Complexion very 
black and fwarthy, lean, lame, extreme 

i)roud and haughty ; extra<5ted of a De- 
cent from the Blood-Royal ; not extreme- 
ly brave, but very glorious : he had no 
very great Eftate, but was in Eleftion of 
a greater, and of an Addition of Honour 
from the King, his Father having done 
moft worthy Services againft t he Hugo- 
nots, and by the high Favour of Cardinal 
Masariiie^ was reprelented to his Majefty, 
as a Man related to the Crown, of great 
Name, but fmafl Eftate : fo that there 
were now nothing but great Expe(5tations 
and Preparations in the Family of Count 
Vernole to go to the Court, to which he 
daily hoped an Invitation or Command. 

Veniole's Fortune being hitherto fome- 
thing a-lcin to that of De Pais, there was a 
greater Correfpondency between thefe two 
Gentlemen, than they had with any other 
Perfons ; they accounting themfelves above 
the reft of the World, believed none fo 
proper and fit for their Converfation, as 
that of each other : fo that there was a 
very particular Intimacy between them. 
Whenever they Avcnt abroad, they clubb'd 
their Train, to make one great Show ; 
and were always together, bemoaning each 
other's Fortune, and that from fo high a De- 
fcent, as one from Monarchs by the Mo- 
ther's fide, and the other from Dukes of 
the 
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the Father's Side, they were reduc'd by Fate 
to the Degree of private Gentlemen. They ■ 
would often confijr how to manage Affairs 
nioft to Advantagc.and often DePaisvonlA. 
ask Counfel of Veriiok. how beft he fliould 
difpofe of his Daughters, which now were 
about their ninth Year the eldeft, and 
eighth the youngeft. Vemole had often 
feen thofe two Buds of Beauty, and already 
faw opening in Ailantifs Face and Mind 
(for that was the Name of the eldeil, and 
Chariot the youngeft) a Glory of Wit and 
Beauty, which could not but one Day 
difplay it felf, with dazling Lu(lre> to the 
wondring World. 

Vemole was a great Virtuofo, of a Hu- 
mour nice, delicate, critical and opiniona- 
tive ; he had nothing of the French Mein in 
him, but all the Gravity of the Don. His 
ill-favour'd Perfon, and his low Eftate, 
put him out of Humour with the World ; 
and becaufe that Ihould not upbraid or re- 
proach his Follies and Defefts, he was 
fure to be before-hand with that, and to 
be always fatirick upon it ; and loVd to 
live and atS contrary to the Cuftom and 
Ufage of all Mankind befides. 

He was infinitely delighted to find a 
Man of his own Humour in De Paz'sy or 
at leaft a Man that would be perfuaded to 
like his fo well, to live up to it ; and it 
was no little Joy and Satisfaction to him 
to find, that he kept his Daughters in that 
Scve- 
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Severity, which was wholly agreeable to 
him, and fo contrary to the Manner and 
Fafhion of the, French Quality ; who allow 
all Freedoms, which to l^emo/c's rigid 
Nature, feem'd as fo many Steps to Vice, 
and in his Opinion, the Ruiner of all 
Virtue and Honour in Womankind. De 
Pais was extremely glad his Conduft was 
fo well interpreted, which was no other 
in him than a proud FrugaJity ; who, be- 
cause they could not appear in fo much 
Gallantry as their Quality required, kept 
'em retii^d, and unfeen to all, but his par- 
ticular Friends, of whom Vernole was the 
chief, 

Vernole never appear'd before Ailante 
(which was {eldom) but he aiTum'd a Gra- 
vity and Refpei5t fit to have entertain'd a 
Maid of Twenty, or rather a Matron of 
much greater Years and Judgment. His 
Difcourfes were always of Matters of State 
or Philofophy ; and fometimes when De 
Pais would (laughing) fay, He might as 
well entertain Atlante with Greek and He- 
brew, he would reply gravely, Tou are 
miflakm. Sir, I find the Seeds of great and 
profound Matter in theSoul of this young Maid, 
which ought to he nouri/h'd now white Jlie is 
yo}ing,and they will grow up to very great Per- 
feSiion : I find Atlante capable of the noble 
Virtues of the Mind, and am infinitely mtfta- 
ken in my Obfervations, and Art of Phyfiog- 
uomy, if Atlante de net horn for greater 
Things 
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Things thanh^r Fortune does nowPromiJe: She 
will be very conftderable in the Worlds (be- 
lieve me) and this will arrive to her perfeSlj 
from the Force of her Charms. De Pais ¥^as 
extremely overjoyed to hear fuch Good 
prophefied of AtlantCy and fix)m that Time 
fet a fort of an Efteem upon her, which 
he did not on Chariot his yovmger ; whom, 
by the Perfuafions of Vernole^ he refolv'd 
to put in a Monaftery, that what he had 
might defcend to Atlante : not but he 
confefs'd CAzr^/*had Beauty extremely at- 
traftive, and a Wit that promifed much, 
when it ftiould be cultivatcii by Years and 
Experience ; and would ftiew it felf with 
great Advantage and Luftre in a Monaftery. 
All this pleafed De Pais very well, who 
was eafily perfuaded, fince he had not a 
Fortune to marry her well in the World. 

As yet Vernole had never fpoke to Atlante 
of Love, nor did his Gravity think it Pru- 
dence to difcover his Heart to fb young a 
Maid ; he waited her more fenfible Years, 
when he could hope to have fome Return. 
And all he expefted from this her tender 
Age, was by his daily Converfe with her, 
and the Prefents he made her fuitable to 
her Years, to ingratiate himfelf infenfibly 
into her Friendfhip and Efteem, fince fhe 
was not yet capable of Love ; but even in 
that he miftook his Aim, for every Day he 
grew more and more difagreeable to At- 
lante^ and would have been her abfolute 

Averfion, 
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Averiion, had fhe known flic had every 
Day entertained a Lover ; but as ihe grew 
in Years and Senfe, he feemed the more 
defpicable in her Eyes as to his Perfon ; yet 
as Ihe had refped: to his Parts and Quali- 
ties, flie paid him all the Complaifance (he 
could, and which was due to him, and fo 
muft be confefs'd. Tho' he had a ftiff For- 
mality in all he faid and did, yet he had 
Wit and Learning, and was a great Philo- 
fopher. As much of his Learning as At- 1 
ianiev/3s capable of attaining to, he made 
her Miftrefs of, and that was no fmall I 
Portion ; for all hi s Dilcourfe was fine andj 
I i^e afily compreKendfJCThis fJotions ot Philo-j 
fopfiy fi t for Ij^esj and he took greater! 
Fains -wiihA/lan/e, than any Mafter would] 
have done with a Scholar: So that it was 
mod certain, he added very great Accom- 
plifhment to her natural Wit : and the 
more, becaufe (he took a great Delight in 
Philofophy ; which very often made her 
impatient of his Coming, efpecially when 
(he had many Queftions to ask him concern- 
ing it, and (he would often receive him 
with a Pleafure in her Face, which he did 
not fail to interpret to his own Advantage, 
being very apt to flatter himfelf. Her Si- 
fter Chariot would often ask her, Hoiv Jlie 
couldgivewkokA/terfwons tojo difagreeable 
aMan. Whaiisiti^siA.^^ that citamts you 
forhis tawny Leather-Face Jtis extraordinary 
high No/e, hii mide Mouth and Eye-brows, 
thai 
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tkathai^hafrim£«oewkisEyesJmsitamCat- 
ca/k, and Ms latmt amd haUu^Hi^ ? But 
AiiamU would difcreetly reply, 1/ I nmji 
gratU aUyou/ay^ofComtU Vernole to betrmt, 
yetlukasa WitandLearmngtiiat vAllaitme 
/kj^emfy/'o-alithafeFaulttyoumeitticn: A 
fifuSoul is infiidUly to bi preftrt^d toa fint 
Body: tkis decays, but thai's eternal; and 
Ag€ that ruins one, rectus tfu other. Tho' 
polGbty AllatUe thought as ill of the Count 
as her Sifler, yet in Reipei^ to hiip, Ihe 
would not own tL 

Atlanti was now arriv'd to her thirteenth 
Year, when her Beauty, which every Day 
increas'd, became the Difcourfe of the 
whole Town, which had already gain'd her 
as many Lovers as had beheld her ; for 
none (aw her without laiiguilhing for her, 
or at leaft, but what were in very great 
Admiration of her. Every body talk'd of 
the young Atlante, and all the Noblemen, 
who had Sons (knowing the Smallnefs of 
her Fortune, and the Lijftre of her Beauty) 
would fend them, for fear of their bei^ 
charm'd with her Beauty, either to Ibme 
other part of the World, or exhorted 
them, by way of Precaution, to keep out 
of her Sight. Old Bellyaurd was one of 
thofe wife Parents ; and timely Prevention, 
as he thought, of Rhialdas, falling in Love 
with Atlante, perhaps was the Occafion o{ 
his bang fo: He had before heard of At- 
lante, and of her Beauty, yet it had made 
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no Impreflions on his Heart ; but his Fa- 
ther no iboner forbid him Loving, than 
he felt a new Defire tormenting him, of 
feeing this lovely and dangerous young Per- 
fon ; he wonders at his unaccountable Pain, 
which daily follicits him within, to go 
where he may behold this Beauty ; of whom 
he frames a thoufand Ideas, all fuch as were 
moll agreeable to him : but then upbraids 
his Fancy for not forming her half fo de- 
licate as ftie was ; and longs yet more to 
lee her, to know how near the approaches 
to the Pifture he has drawn of her in his 
Mind : and tho' he knew (he liv'd the next 
Houie to him, yet he knew alfo fhe was 
kept within like a vow'd Nun, or with 
the Severity of a Spaniard. And tho' he 
had a Chamber, which had a jutting Win- 
dow, that look'd juft upon the Door of 
Monfieur De Pais, and that he would 
watch many Hours at a time, in hope to 
fee them go out, yet he could never get a 
Glimpfe of her ; yet he heard (he often fre- 
quented the Church of our Lady. Thither 
then young Rinaldo refoVd to go, and did 
fo two or three Mornings ; in which time, 
to his unfpeakable Grief, he faw no Beauty 
appear that charm'd him ; and yet he 
fency'd that Atlante was there, and that 
he had feen her ; that fome one of thole 
young Ladies that he faw in the Church 
was (he, tho' he had no body to enquire of, 
and that (he was not fo fair as the World 
reported ; 
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i c pu r t p J ; for whkh he would often fi^ 
as if he had loft (bme great ElxpeftatioiL 
However, he ceafed not to frequent dus 
Church, and one day faw a young Beauty^ 
who at firft ^impfc made his Heart leap to 
his Mouth, and fall a trembling again mto 
its wonted Place ; fcM* it immediately told 
him, that that young Maid was Atlante : 
(he was with her Sifter Chariot^ who was 
very handibme, but not comparable to At- 
lami^. He fix'd his Eyes upon her as fhe 
kmcl'd at the Altu- ; he never moved from 
that charming Face as long as (he remained 
there; he forgot all Devotion, but what 
he paid to her ; he ador'd her, he burnt 
and Imeuilh'd already for her. and found 
he muft po(rc(s Atlante or die. Often ashe 
gaz'd upon her, he (aw her fair Eyes lifted 
up towards his, where they often met; 
wh5ch ftc pcrccivii^, would caft hers down 
ir.ro her Boioin, or on her Book, and blufh 
as ::' i>.c hid done a Fault. Chariot per- 
cdvi all the Motions of RinaldOy how he 
folded his Anns, how he figh'd and gaz'd 
<>r. her Sirter : i>.e took notice of his Clothes, 
his G5rr.:rjre, and every particular of his 
Prc:K 2S young Girls ule to do ; and (ce- 
:nc h:n*. :*o \*ery handioroe, and fo much bet- 
^rr drc:Vd th.an all the young Cavaliers 
:h."*: wr:^ :r. the Church, (he was very 
nvuch rlc^'d \r::h him ; and could not fbr- 
SciT uying. in a low \'oice, to Atlante^ 
L A*i; /.x'ii' IV) SiiiiTy z:k^i a prtttyMonJiemr 

yonder 
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f fee how fine his Face is, how de- 
UcatehisHairJiowgallantJdsDrefs! anddo 
but look how he gases on you ! This would 
make Atlante blufh anew, who durft not 
raife her Eyes for fear (he fhould encounter 
his. While he had the Pleafure to ima- 
gine they were talking of him, and he (aw 
in the pretty Face of Chariot, that what 
(he (aid was not to his Difadvantage, and 
by the Blu(hes oi Atlante, that (he was not 
difpleas'd with what was fpoken to her ; he 
perceiv'd the young one importunate with 
her; and Atlante jogging her with her El- 
bow, as much as to (ay, Hold your Peace : 
all this he made a kind Interpretation of, 
and was tranfported with Joy at the good 
Omens. He was willing to flatter his new 
Flame, and to compliment his young De- 
(ire with a little Hope ; but the divine Ce- 
remony cealing, Atlanie left the Church, 
and it being very fair Weather, (he walk'd 
home. Rinaldo, who (aw her going, felt 
all the Agonies of a Lover, who parts with 
all that can make him happy ; and feeing 
only Atlante attended with her Sifter, and 
a Footman following with their Books, he 
was a thoufand times about to fpeak to 
'em ; but he no fooner advanc'd a ftep or 
two towards 'em to that purpofe (for he 
followed them) but his Heart fait'd, and a 
certain Awe and Reverence, or rather the 
Fears and Tremblings of a Lover, pre- 
vented him : but when he confider'd, that 
poffibly 
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poflibly he might never have lb favourabfe 
an Opportunity again, he refolv'd a-ncw, 
and cali'd up fb much Courage to his Heart, 
as to fpeak to A ilanU ,- but before he did fo. 
Chariot looking behind her, iayfRinalda ve- 
ry near to "em, ajid cry'd out with a Voice 
of Joy, 'OKI Sifter, Sifter! look where 

• the handfome Monjiatr is, juft behind us! 

• fure he is fome-body of Quality, for fee 

• he has two Footmen that follow him, in 
■ juft fuch Liveries, and fo rich as thofe of 
' ova ^^\^:CaQ\ir Afonfteur Bdlyaurd' At 
this Aflanle could not forbear, but before 
file was aware of it, tum'd her Head, and 
look'd on Rinaldo ; which encourag'd him 
to advance, and putting off his Hat, which 
he clapt under his Arm, with a low Bow, 
ii^^,Ladies,you are Jlcnderly attended, and 

fo many Accidents arrive to the Fair in the 
rude StreetSithail humbly imploreyouwiU 
permit me, whcJeDuty it is as a Neighboto't 
to wait onyou to your Door. Sir, (faid Ai- 
lattle blu/hing) we fear no Infolerue, and 
needitoProtcRor; orifwedid,weJhonldnot 
befoTudetolakeyououtofyourway,toferve 
us. Madam, (faid he) my way lies yours. 
/ live at t/ie next Door, aitd am Son to Bell- 
y2MTA,your Neighbour. But, Madam, (ad- 
ded he) if I were to go all 7ny Life out of the 
way, to do you Service, Jfhouldtake it for the 
grcateft Happinefs that could arrive to me; 
6ui,Madam,fureaMan can never beoutof 
his Way, who lias tluHononr offo charmtng 
Company. 
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Company. Atlante made no reply to this, 
but blufii'd and bow'd : But Chariot faid, 
NayiSir,if you are our Neighbour ^-wewill 
give you laxve to cotidu^ us home; but pray, 
Sirtkoweameyou to knowweareyour Neigh- 
bours f for we never /aw you be/ore, to our 
knowledge. My pretty Mi/s, (reply'd Hi- 
naldo)Iknewit/romthaltran/ce»de7UBeauty 
that appear' dinyourFa£es,and fine Shapes ; 
for I have heard, tliere was no Beauty in the 
World like t/tato/Atlaat'eis; andlnofooner 
Jaw her, but my Heart told me it wasjite. 
Heart I {faid Chariot laughing) why, do 
Hearts u/e to/peakf The^oH intelligible of 
any thin^, {Rinaldo reply'd) wheti 'tis ten- 
derly toucKd, when 'tis charn^d and tranf- 
ported. At thefe Words he figh'd, and At- 
lante, to his extreme Satisfaftion, blufh'd. 
Touch' d,eharm'd fi»dtran/ported,{i3i<iChar- 
lot)what'sthatf Atidhow doyeu do to liave 
it be all thefe things ? For I would give any 
thing in theWorld to have my Heart fpeak. 
Oh! (faid Rinaldo) your Heart is tooyoung, 
itisnotyet arrived to the Years of Speaking; 
about thirteen or fourteen,it maypofftbly be 
fayiftg a tlioufattdfoft tilings to you ; but it 
muH befirft infpir^d by fome noble ObjeH, 
whofe Idea it mufl retain. What (reply'd 
this pretty Prattler) F II warrant I mufl be in 
Love? Yes, {^wA Rinaldo) mofi paf/iotiately, 
or you will have btit litileConverfaiionwith 
your Heart. Oh! (reply'd fhe) I am afraid 
thePlcafureoffuchaConverfaiion,willnot 
make 



muiZL mrcmmzz fi^zhiPziK that Lave will 
fzr. fXL. TiiiL: z£^ Ri^^ldo ) is CLccarding 
£L- r/t */'-".!? IT intr. £xJ jsjom hope ; if he 
i/TZiL, cue j"/m Ly»i\ Tv^ 2nri7 haz^ double 
7 4^ hr-. Jni£ z% ziiz^hr^ great an Advatir 
2Xif. uzzTz ''m'^ 1 'ji:rszx'r:r€MsJfem/ *Tisat' 
mju^ .nr^ri^r^riu/jr- vrm zr Il>Z€ in vain^yau 
Lz-:rt * rzr yufZL-rr^ £ zhn^\sxJHearts^which 
*'\-% i^Tt ^iL'z:i, £jcii^murf%cicMtjchufey(mr 
Jl*mr^ ni^ .v rj'^sr £ zf^em; Zirithoutfpeak' 
rf^f . /'.^ rrr .vi^t^zI :> %£tds not coff you a 
S^ /r z Tr.zz^ S 1^ tstMs^fyXiamisoflende^ 
Jzi z Zj z^: gl: szr.srZj szhrre it is not re- 
,firr-:rl ^ '/i^ z/ X'.^Tj ^mJ lamgmjhj with- 
nm-" L.yt^'Fizy T^m'pfaijb/eelingty^ 
Szr. iaz S.iiz:rCzc zitLi I ^m afraid tJus is 
"^'znr Sj: I. 1 iL> J/a&ssv^ irqjlT'd Rinaldo^ 
ig^'rg; I xm ziiz: la^k^pj Mam. Indeedit 
irjnzyy iBjiize^] F^jj. ic^ long have you 
7&m <> ^ Erer imrs I idotrdtyfthe charming 
Ariirrt:?. ^rt^i^i ie, ^ghirrg again) / 
jkZjrxierC/Lrr-zJi^'r: nz %^z:I havefeenher^ 
[ iz^ f':r icT^. f^^ wj. Sir / (Ukl Atlante, 
w^o haii r3cc v-t :pck^ ' z.r:s is the common 
CsTmrpLim^^* / rz!^^:. hrv'j-2 .t^^l/en. ZL*ho pretend 
tj- re LjTtrrs: xmzi/j^^uj.^sruIJ/fity att tho/e 
Sz^ iers^ZL-ej^z^^J^ i^ze z^xtvery little left for 
'j-^rjeiztrs^ I zezzsze \ iszd Rzk^zIJo) there are 
njTte tk^i tc\^y'^%^ '\zzic dj mot mean as they 
Jlzy : } 1 - zrm-n^ zSS t zcfi Adorers ^ and thofe 
ZL'hcfoyjtkty%:illdief>ryoziy\^uiLilljindnone 
tL%ll be fo ^ccd as theirWards Imt Rinaldo. 
Perhaps (fidd Atlante) of all thofe who tell 

me 
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me of Dying, there are none that tell meofit 
vjiihfolittteReafonas^\\\A^o,ifthatbeyour 
Name, Sir. Madam, it is, (laid he) a?td 
wlwam tranfportedwithanunfpmJeableyoy, 
tohear thofelaJlWordsfroniyourf air Mouth: 
and kt me. Oh lovely Atlante ! affure you, 
tfiat what I have /aid, are not Words ofcourfe, 
dut proceed from a Heart that has vow'ditfelf 
eternally y€urs,even before I had the Happinefs 
to behold this divitte Perfon ; hut now that my 
Eyes have made good all my Heart before ima- 
gin'd. and did bui hope, I fwear, / will die a 
t&oufand Deal/is, rallier than violate wltatl 
have /aid to you ; tliati adoreyou; thatmy 
Saul and allmy Faculties, are charm' d with 
your Beauty anitInnocence,and thatmy Life 
andFortune,jioti>Konfidsrahle,/ltallbelaid 
at your Feet. This he fpolte with a Fervency 
of Paflion, that left her no Doubt of what 
he had faid ; yet fhe blufh'd for Shame, and 
was a little angry at her felf, for fufFering 
him to fay fo much to her, the very firfl: time 
fhe faw him, and accufed her felf for giving 
him any Encouragement : And in this 
Confiifion fhe replied, ' Sir, you have faid 
' too much to be believ'd ; and I cannot 
' imagine fo fhort an Acquaintance can 
' make fo confiderable an Impreffion ; of 
' which Confeflion I accufe my felf much 
' more than you, in that I did not only 

* hearken to what you faid, without for- 
' bidding you to entertain me at that rate, 

* but for unheedily fpeaking fomethlng, 

'that 
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ifcKfaBacDanif^lbii Boldiie& : for (b 
i a^ <■■ ii^ n « Mao fi> gieat a Scnmeer 
mwK, MkIu (/md Mt) if I hxv« of- 
fadedfcytheSw i d Mmii of my prdump- 
IMiK Dttovoy, I bc£etfa you to codi- 
^- mf Roftaa fer k. ifae iew Oppotm- 
Mie> I MI Ifte ID h»^ ftnd the Impol- 
ttAtj- of viiug OD yoot both ^m die 
Seventy o^ yoor Failicr and mine ; who, 
crc I 6v von, «ani'd ne of my Fate, 
K if be ioR&ir I SKMid &U in love, as 
imm. m. I ImbU cbnce (d fee you ; and 
has kept me dofer to my 
hertD I have been. And 
dliC OBK I liegatt to feel a Flame, 
od by Report aton^ aod 
■ly Father gave of yoor 
■u gew uB Beauty : Tbere- 
I have DOt fuddcnly told 
■■■afairRdnk I have been long your 
iMiii, mA hvK long kngnifh'd wt^xut 
feBag of my Mfe ; and you ot^;fat to 
■ai^B k aov, face it b done with all 
^K ff"^-* ifld T ''^g*'"« Awe, chat 'tis 
Uenr a. Heat to defiver and unload 
Madamj if you 
d any thing, that I 
I^E^ Advooee or Hope from, I 
• y«B ^ 6» 6b^ tliBt you have no 
a «» Mvctf k ; but mber, if you 
t fri^ find me not £roni 
iciatt of that lit- 
U^yUkm,(Jkidlu, mm 
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* eamejily and trembling) fee we are almoft 
' arriv'd at our Homes, fend me not to 
' mine in a Defpair that I cannot fupport 
' with Life ; but tell me, I fhall be bHs'd 

* with your Sight, fometimes in your Bal- 

* cony, which is very near to a jetting 

* Window in our Houfe, from whence I 
' have fent many a longing Look towards 
' yours, in hope to have feen ray Soul's 

* Tormenter.' ' I fhall be very unwilling 

* (Jaid Jhe) to enter into an Intrigue of 

* Love or Friendftiip with 3 Man, whofe 

* Parents will be averfe to my Happineft, 

* and poffibly mine as refradory, tho' they 

* cannot but know fuch an Alliance would 

* be very confiderable, my Fortune not be- 

* ing fuitablc to yours : I tell you this, that 

* you may withdraw in time from an En- 

* gagement, in which I find there will be 

* a great many Obftacles. ' Oh ! Madam, 

* (>-^/v'(/RinaIdo,y^^V(f) if my Perfon be 
' not difagreeable to you, you will have 

* no occafion to fear the reft ; 'tis that I 

* dread, and that which is all my Fear.' 
He, iighing, beheld her with a languifhing 
Look, that told her, he expeded her An- 
fwer ; when (he reply'd, * Sir, if that will 

* be Satisfaftion enough for you at this 

* time, I do afiure you, I have no Averfion 

* for your Perfon, in which I find more to 

* be valu'd, than in any I have yet feen ; 

* and if what you fay be real, and proceed 

* from a Heart truly affefted, I find, in 

,_„ Vol, II. L ' fpite 
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' fyitt of me, you will oblige me to g^e 
' you Hope.' 

They were come fo near their own 
Houfes, due he had not time to return 
her any Anfwa- ; but with a low Bow he 
acknowicdg'd her Bounty, and exprefs'd 
the Joy her laA Words had givcin him, 
by a Look that made her underftand he 
was charm 'd and pleas'd : and Ihe bowing 
to him with an Air of SadsfaAion in her 
Face, he was well aflur'd, there was no- 
thing to be ieen fo lovely as Ihe then 
appear 'd, and left her to go into her own 
Houle : but till (he was out of light, he 
had not power to iUr, and then fighbgi 
retired to his own Apartment, to chink 
over all that had paft between them. He 
found nothing but what gave him a thou- 
Cmd Joys, in all (he had faid ; and he bleft 
this happy Day, and wondred how his 
Stars came fo kind, to make him in one 
hour at once fee Atlante, and have the 
happinefs to know from her Mouth, that 
he was not difagrceablc to her : Yet 
with this Satisfaction, he had a thoufand 
Thoughts mix'd which wete tormenting, 
and thofe were the Fear of their Parents; 
he forefaw from what his Father had (aid 
Co him already, that it would be difficult 
to draw him to a Confent of his Marri- 
age with Ailante. Thefe Joys and Fears 
were his Companions all the Night, in 
which he took but little Reft. Nor was 
Atlante 
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A tlante without her Inquietudes : She found 
Kinaldo more in her Thoughts than fhe 
wifti'd, and a fudden Change of Humour, 
that made her know fomething was the 
matter with her more than ufua] ; fhc 
calls to mind RinaMo's fpeaking of the 
Converiation with his Heart, and found 
hers would be tattling to her, if flie would 
give way to it ; and yet the more fhe 
ftrove to avoid it, the more it importun'd 
her, and in fpight of all her Refiftance» 
would tell her, that Rittaldo had a thou- 
(knd Charms: It tells her, that he loves 
and adores her, and that fhe would be the 
moft cruel of her Sex, fhould ftie not be 
fenfible of his Paflion. She finds a thou- 
fand Graces in his Perfon and Converiati- 
on, and as many Advantages in his For- 
tune, which was one of the moft confide- 
rable in all thofe Parts ; for his Eftate 
exceeded that of the moft Noble Men in 
Orleans, and fhe imagines fhe fhould be the 
moft fortunate of all Womankind in fuch 
a Match. With thefe Thoughts fhe em- 
ploy'd all the Hours of the Night ; fo that 
ihe lay fo long in Bed the next Day, that 
Count Vernolc, who had invited himfelf to 
Dinner, came before fhe had quitted her 
Chamber, and file was forc'd to fay, ftie 
had not been well. He had brought her a 
very fine Book, newly come out, of deli- 
cate PhiSofophy, fit for the Study of La- 
dies. But he appear'd fo difagreeable to 
L 2 that 
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that Heart, wholly taken up with a new and 
fine Objeift, that (he could now hardly pay 
him that Civility (he was wont to do ; 
while on the other fide that Uttle State 
and Pride Ailanie alTuni'd, made her ap- 
pear the more charming to him : fb that 
\i Atlante had no mind to begin a new Lef- 
fon of Philofbphy, while ihe fancied her 
Thoughts were much better employ'd, the 
Count every moment exprefling his Ten- 
derness and Paffion, had as htde an Incli- 
nation to inftruft her, as {he had to be 
inftrufted : Love had taught her a new 
LdTon, and he would fain teach her a new 
Leflbn of Love, but fears it will be a 
diminilhing his Gravity and Grandeur, to 
open the Secrets of his Heart to fo young 
a Maid ; he therefore thinks it more agree- 
able to his Quality and Years, being about 
Forty, to ufe her Father's Authority in 
this Affair, and that it was fufficient for 
him to declare himlelf to Monfieur Dc 
Pais, who he knew would be proud of the 
Honour he did him. Some time paft, before 
he could be perfuaded even to declare 
himfelf to her Father : he fancies the lit- 
tle Coldnefs and Pride he faw in AtiarUi^ 
Face, which was not ufuai, proceeded from 
fome Difcovery of Pallion, which his Eyes 
had made, or now and then a Sigh, that 
unawares broke forth ; and accufes himfelf 
of a Levity below his Quality, and the 
Dignity ai his Wit and Gravity; and 
thwefore aflumes a more rigid and foi^ 
mal 
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mal Behaviour than he was wont, which 
rendred him yet more diCagreeable than be- 
fore ; and 'twas with greater Pain than 
ever, ihe gave him that RefpeA which was 
due to his Quality. 

Rinaldot after a reftlefs Night, was up 
very early in the Morning ; and the' he was 
not certain of feeing his adorable Atlante, 
he drefs'd himfelf with aJl that Care, as 
if he had been to have waited on her, and 
got himfelf into the Window, that over- 
Jook'd Monfieur De Pais'% Balcony, where 
he had not remain'd long, before he faw 
the pretty Chariot come into it, not with 
any defign of feeing Rhialdo, but to look 
and gaze about her a little. Ritialdo faw 
her, and made her a very low Reverence, 
and found fome diforder'd Joy on the fight 
of even CImrht, fince (he was Sifter to At- 
lante, He call'd to her, (for the Window 
was fo near her, he could eafily be heard 
by her) and told her. He was iiifinitely in- 
debted to Iter BoutUy, for giving him an Op- 
poriumtyyejierday of f ailing onihat Tiifcour/e, 
wkitkkadmade kim tkekappieflMan in the 
World: }:\e.iiid,/fjke kad not by keragree- 
ableConverfationencourag 'd him ^nd drawn 
fumfromonefVordtoanotherJuJhouldnevgr 
have had lheC<ntfidence to have told PitX^ntt, 
haw much he adored her. I am very glad, 
{K'p\yc)iC/tarlot)t/uit /was the Occafion of 
theB^nning of an Amour, which was dif- 
pleafifig to neilher one nor the other iforlaf- 
L 3 fure 
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Jure you/or ytnirCtrnt/ortytnySiJler nothing 
but thinks on you : We lie together^ and you 
have taught her already to Jigh foy tluit I 
could not Jleep for tier. At this his Face 
was cover'd over with a rifing Joy, which 
his Heart could not contain: And after 
fome Difcourfe, in which this innocent 
Girl difcovered more than Atlante wifti'd 
ftie fhould, he befought her to become 
his Advocate ; and iince fhe had no Bro- 
ther, to give him leave to alTume that 
Honour, and call her Sifter. Thus, by 
degrees, he flatter'd her into a Confent of 
carrying a Letter from him to Atlante; 
which fhe, who believed all as innocent as 
her felf, and being not forbid to do fb, 
immediately confented to ; when he took 
his Pen and Ink, that ftood in the Win- 
dow, with Paper, and wrote Atlante this 
following Letter : 

RINALDO to ATLANTE. 

IF my Fate be fo feverey as to deny me the 
Happifie/sofJigkittgoutmyPatnandPa/" 
/ton daily at your Feet ^ if there be any Faith 
in the Hope you werepleafed to give me (as 
Hwere a Sin to doubt) Oh charmi?igAtlnntc I 
fuffer vie not to languifh^ both without be^ 
holding you.and without theBlefJingofnow 
and then a Billet^ in anfwer to thofe thai 
fJia II daily affureyoti of my eternalFaithand 
Vows ; His all I ask, till Fortune^ and our 
AffairSyfhallallowmetheunfpeakableScUif 

fa£Uon 



The Luiky Mijlake. 



247 



fa£Hon of claiming you : yet ifyourCharity 
can foTneHmes afford me a fight of you, eitlur 
from your Balcony in l/ie Evening, or at a 
Church in the Morning, it would Jave me from 
tkaiDefpairand^orfnent,which mufippffefs 
a Heart fo unaffur'd, as that of 

Your Eternal Adorer, 

Rin. Bellyaurd. 

He having writ and feal'd this, tofs'd 
it into the Balcony to Chariot, having firft 
look'd about to fee if none perceiv'd them. 
She put it in her Bofom, and ran in to her 
Siller, whom by chance fiie found alone ; 
Vernole having taken De Pais into the Gar- 
den, to dilcourfe him concerning the fending 
Cliarlot to the Monaftery, which Work he 
defir'd to fee perforni'd, before he declar'd 
his Intentions to Atlante : for among all 
his other good Qualities, he was very ava- 
ricious ; and as fair as Atlante was, he 
thought ftie would be much fairer with the 
Addition of Chariot's Portion. This Af- 
fair of his with Monfieur De Pais, gave 
Chariot an opportunity of delivering her 
Letter to her Sifter; who no fooner drew 
it from her Bofom, but Atlante'^ Face 
was covered over with Blulhes ; For (he 
imagin'd from whence it came, and had a 
fccret Joy in that Imagination, tho' ihe 
thought fhe muft put on the Severity 
and Nicenefs of a Virgin, who would not 
L 4 be 
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be thought to have furrcndered her I^bvt 
with To {mall sn AlTault, and the firft u>0. 
So Hie demanded from whence Chariot had 
that Letter ? Who replycd with Joy,.^(WB 
tkehHgyoungGtntleman,QHrNn^bour. At 
which Ailanie aiTum'd all the Gravity ftic 
could, to chide her Sifter ; who replied, 
Well, Sifter, had you this dayjetn htm^you 
would not have been angry to hazv receiv'd 
a Letter from him ; lu lookdfo hand/omt, 
and was forichlydref^dytentimesfifur than 
Arf was yeftefday : and 1 promis'd hint you 
Oimtld read it : therefore, pray Ut me kt^ 
myWordwitlthim ; and not only fo,but car- 
ry luntanAufwcr. lVell{i!uAdtlaHie)to/av« 
yaurCreditwithMon/i^urKma\<ioJwiliread 
it: Which ftie did, and finilh'd with a 
Sigh. While fhe was reading, Chariot ran 
into the Garden, to fee if they were not 
likely to be iurpriz'd ; and finding the 
Count and her Father itt in an Arbour, 
in deep Difcourfe, (he brought Pen, Ink, 
and Paper to her Sifter, and told her, ftie 
might write without the Fear of being 
difturbed; and urged her fo long to what 
was enough her Inclination, that fhe at loft 
obtained this Anfwer : 

Atlante to Rinaldo. 

CH arlot, your littleimporiunale Adftocatt, 
lias at lajlfubdued me to a Confentof 
rtiurningyou 7 his. Shehas put me on an jiffair 
with which lam wholly uHacquaiuted; andjeu 
ought 
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ought to take this very kindly from me,Jirue 
it is the very fir/t time I ever writ to one of 
yourSex^tho' perliaps I might with ie/s Dan- 
ger have dajte it to any other Man. I trem- 
blewhile I ■write,fi.nceldread a Corre/pon- 
dence of this Nature, which may infenfibly 
drawusintoanlnconvenience^andengageme 
beyond tfie limits of that Nicety I ought to 
preferve : For this Way we venture to fay a 
ihoKfandlittlekindThings^whichinComver- 
fation we dare not do : for now none can fee 
usdlitfh. lamfenfibUIfliallthis Way put 
my felf too fooninto your Power ;andihd you 
have abundance of Merit, I ought to be 
ajham'dof £onfeffing,Iam but ioofenfibleof 

it : But hold — I fhall difcover for your 

Repqfe (which I would preferve) (oomuchof 
the Heart of Atlante. 

She gave this Letter to Chariot; who 
immediately ran into the Balcony with 
it, where (he ftill found Rinaldo in a me- 
lancholy Pofture, leaning his Head on his 
Hand : She {hewed him the Letter, but 
Was afraid to tofs it to him, for fear it 
might fall to the Ground; fo he ran and 
fetched a long Cane, which he cleft at 
one End, and held it while /he put the Let- 
ter into the Cleft, and ftaid not to hear 
what he faid to it. But never was Man fo 
tranfported with Joy, as he was at the 
reading of this Letter; it gives him new 
Wounds ; for to the Generous, nothing 
obliges Love fo much as Love : tho' it is 
L 5 now 
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now too much the Nature of that inconftant 
Sex, to ceafe to love as foon as they arc 
fure of the Conqucft. But it was far dif- 
ferent with our Cavalier ; he was the more 
inflamed, by imagining he had made fome 
Impreflions on the Heart of Atlanta, and 
kindJed fome Sparks there, that in time 
might increase to fomething more ; fo 
that he now refolves to die hers : and con- 
fidcring all the Obftacles that may poffi- 
bly hinder his Happinefs, he found none 
but his Father's Obftinacy, perhaps occa- 
fioned by the Meannefs of ^ //awAr'sFortune. 
To this he urged again, that he was his 
only Son, and a Son whom he loved equal 
to his own Life ; and that ccrt^nly, as 
foon as he fhould behold him dying for 
Atlanie, which if he were forc'd to quit 
her he muft be, he then believed the Ten- 
dernefs of fo fond a Parent would break 
forth into Pity, and plead within for 
his Confent. Thefe were the Thoughts 
that flatter'd this young Lover all the 
Day : and whether he were riding the Great 
Horfe, or at his Study of Philofophy, or 
Mathematicks, Singing, Dancing, or what- 
foever other Exerdfe his Tutors ordered, 
his Thoughts were continually on Atlantf. 
And now he profited no more, whatever 
he feem'd to do : every Day he fail'd not 
to write to her by the Hand of the kind 
Chariot; who, young as fhe was, had con- 
ceiv'd a great Friendlhip for Rinaldc, and 
fail'd not to fetch her Letters, and bring 
him 
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him AnfwerSj fuch as he wilh'd to receive. 
But all this did not fatisfy our impatient 
Lover ; Abfence kill'd, and he was no lon- 
ger able to fupport himfelf, without a 
fight of this adorable Maid ; he therefore 
implores, flie will give him that Satisfa- 
(Sion : And fhe at lail grants it, with a 
better Will than he imagin'd. The next 
Day was the appointed Time, when ftie 
would, under Pretence of going to Church, 
give him an Affignation : And becaufe all 
publick Places were dangerous, and might 
make a great Noife, and they had no pri- 
vate Place to truft to, Rinaldo, under Pre- 
tence of going up the River in his Pleafure- 
Boat, wliich he often did, fent to have it 
made ready by the next Day at Ten of the 
Clock. This was accordingly done, and 
he gave Allante Notice of his Deiign of 
going an Hour or two on the River in his 
Boat, which lay near to fuch a Place, not 
far from the Church. She and CAar^/came 
thither : and becaufe they durft not come 
out without a Footman or two, they taking 
one, fent him with a How-do-ye to fome 
young Ladies, and told him, he fhould find 
them at Church : So getting rid of their 
Spy, they haftened to the River-fide, and 
found a Boat and Rinaldo, waiting to car- 
ry them on board his little Vefiel, which 
was richly adorn'd, and a very handfome 
Collation ready for them, of cold Meats, 
Sallads and Sweetmeats, 

As 
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As footi as they were come into the 
Pleafure-Boat, unfeen of any, he kneel'd 
at the Feet of Atlante, and there utter'd 
fo many paflionate and tender Things to her, 
with a Voice fo trembling and foft, with 
Eyes fo UnguHhing, and a Fervency and a 
Fire fo fincerc, that her youi^ Heart, 
whoUy uncapable of Artifice, could no 
longer refift fuch Language, and fuch 
Looks of I^ve ; fhe grows tender, and he 
perceives it in her fine Eyes, who could not 
diflemble ; he reads her Heart in her 
Looks, and found it yielding apace ; and 
therefore allaults it anew, with frefli For- 
ces of Sighs and Tears : He implores (he 
would affure him of her Heart, which Qie 
could no other way do, than by yielding to 
marry him : He would carry her to the 
next Village, there confummate that Hap- 
pinefs, without which he was able to live 
no longer ; for he had a thoufand Fears, 
that fome other Lover was, or would fud- 
denly be provided for her ; and therefore 
he would make fure of her while he had 
this Opportunity ; and to that End, he 
anfwer'd all the Objeftions ihe could make 
to the contrary. But ever, when he na- 
med Marriage, (he trembled, with fear of 
doing fomething that (he fancy'd (he ought 
not to do without the Confent of her Fa- 
ther. She was fenlible of the Advantage, 
but had been fo us'd to a ftrift Obedience, 
that (he could not without Horror think 
of violating it ; and therefore befought 
huD, 
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him, as he valued her Repofc, not to urge 
her to that : And told him further. That 
if he fear'd any Rival, flie would give 
him what other AfTurance and Satisfaftion 
he pleas'd, but that of Marriage ; which 
fhe could not confent to, till (he knew fuch 
an Alliance would not be fatal to him : 
for (he fear'd, as paffioiiately as he lov'd 
her, when he ftiould find (he had occafion'd 
him the Lofs of his Fortune, or his Fa- 
ther's Affedion, he would grow to hate 
her. The' he anfwer'd to this all that a 
fond Lover could urge, yet /he was re- 
folv'd, and he forc'd to content him- 
felf with obliging her by his Prayers and 
Profeftations, his Sighs and Tears, to a 
Contrad, which they folemnly made each 
other, vowing on either Side, they would 
never marry any other. This being fo- 
lemnly concluded, he alTum'd a Look more 
gay and contented than before : He pre- 
fented her a very rich Ring, which (he 
durft not put on her Finger, but hid it in 
her Bofom. And beholding each other 
now as Man and Wife, (he fuffer'd him all 

, the decent Freedoms he could wilh to take ; 
fo that the Hours of this Voyage feem'd 
the moft foft and charming of his Life : 
and doubtlefs they were fo ; every Touch 

' of Ailanfe tranfported him, every Look 
pierced his Soul, and he was all Raptures 
of Joy, when he con(ider'd this charming 
lovely Maid was his own. 

Charloi all this while was gazing a- 
bove- 
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above-deck, admiring the Motion of the 
little Veflel, and how eafily the Wind and 
Tide bore her up the River, She had ne- 
ver been in any thing of this kind before, 
and was very well plcas'd and cntertain'd, 
when /tittaldo call'd her down to cat; 
where they cnjoy'd themfelves, as well as 
waspoflible: and C4flf /<?/ was wondring to 
fee iiich a Content in their Eyes, 

But now they thought it was high time 
for them to return ; they fancy the Foot- 
man mining them at Church, would go 
home and alarm their Father, and die 
Knight of the Ill-favour'd Countenance, as 
04(7 r/(V call'd Count Vernole, whole Severity 
put their Father on a greater ReftriAion of 
them, than naturally he would do of him- 
felf. At the Name of this Count, Rinaldo 
chang'd Colour, fearing he might be fome 
Rival ; and ask'd At/anie, if this Vernole 
was akin to her ? She anfwer'd no ; but 
was a very great Friend to her Father, and 
one who from their Infancy had had a par- 
ticular Concern for their Breeding, and 
was her Mafter for Philofophy. Ab ! (re- 
ply'd Rinaldo, fighing) this Man's Concern 
muj? proceed /rom/omething more than Friend- 
/hip for her Father ; and therefore conjured 
her to tell him, whether he was not 8 
Lover ; A Lover ! (reply'd Atlante) I ajfure 
you, he is a perfect Antidote againjl that Paf- 
fton : And tho' (he fufFer'd his ugly Prefence 
now, fhe Ihould loathe and hate him, (Kould 
he but name Love to her. She 
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She fa'id, Ihe believed (he need not fear 
any fuch Perfecution, fincc he was a Man 
who was not at all amorous ; that he had 
too much of the Satire in his Humour, to 
harbour any Softnefs there : and Nature 
had form'd his Body to his Mind, wholly 
unfit for Love. And that he might fet h^ 
Heart abfolutely at reft, Ihe aitur'd him 
her Father had never yet propos'd any 
Marriage to her, tho' many advantageous 
ones were offer'd him every Day. 

The Sails being turned to carry them 
back from whence they came ; after having 
difcourfed of a thoufand Things, and all of 
Love, and Contrivance to carry on their 
mutual Defign, they with Sighs parted ; 
Rinaldo ^ym^ behind inthePleafure-Boat, 
and they going a-ftiore in the Wherry that 
attended ; after which he caft many an a- 
morous and fad Look, and perhaps was an- 
fwer'd by thofe of Atlanle. 

It was paft Church-time two or three 
Hours, when they arrived at home, wholly 
unprepar'd with an Excule, fo abfolutely was 
Attanle's Soul poJTeft with (bfter Bufinefs. 
The firft Perfon they met was the Footman, 
who open'd the Door, and began to cry out 
how long he had waited in the Church, and 
how in vain ; without giving them time to 
TcpXy. De Pais came towards 'em, and with 
a frowning Look demanded where rhey had 
been? Atlante, who was not accuftom'd to 
Excufcs and Untruth, was a while at a 
ftand ; 
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Hand ; when Chariot with a Voice of Joy 
cry'd QMX^OhSir! iv< have been onboard of a 
^tu iillle Ship: AtOasAilaniehXxiHWdJai- 
ing (he would tell the Truth. But fhe pro- 
ceeded on, and (aid, that they had not been 
above a Quarter of an Hour at Church, when 
the Lady — , with fome other Ladies and 
Cavaliers, were going out of the Church, 
and that fpying them, they would needs 
have 'em go with 'em : My Sifter, Sir, 
coiidnu'd ftie, was very loth to go. for fear 

you fhould be angry ; but my Lady 

was ib importunate with her on one fide, 
and I on the other, becaufe I never law a 
little Ship in my Life, that at laft we pro- 
vail'd with her ; therefore, good Sir, be 
not angry. He promifed them he was not. 
And when they came in, they found Count 
Vemole, who had been infpiring De Pais 
with Severity, and counfeII«l him t» chide 
the young Ladies, for being too long ab- 
fent, under Pretence of going to their De- 
votion. Nor was it enough for him to 
fet the Father on, but himfelf with a Gta- 
vity, where Concern and Malice were both 
apparent, reproached AilanU with Levity ; 
and told her, He believed {he had fome o- 
ther Motive than the Invitation of a Lady, 
to go on Ship-board ; and that (he had too 
many Lovers, not to make them doubt 
that this was a defign'd thing ; and that (he 
had heard Love from fome one, for whom it 
was defign'd. To this (he made but a (hort 
Reply, 



The Lucky Miftake. 357 

Reply, That if it was fo, (he had no rea- 
fon to conceal it, fince (he had Senfe enough 
to look after herfelf ; and if any body had 
made love to her, he might be a(rur'd, it 
Was fome one whoft Quality and Merit de- 
ferved to be heard: and with a Look of 
Scorn, flie pa(red on to another Room, and 
left him (iiently raging within with Jea- 
loufy : Which, if before (he tormented 
him, this Declaration increas'd it to a pitch 
not to be conceaJ'd. And this Day he faid 
fo much to the Father, that he refolv'd 
forthwith to fend Chariot to a Nunnery : 
and accordingly the next day he bid her 
prepare to go. Chariot, who was not yet 
arrived to the Years of Diftinftion, did 
not much regret it ; and having no Trou- 
ble but leaving her Sifter, file prepared to 
go to a Nunnery, not many Streets from 
that where (he dwelt. The Lady Abbefs 
was her Father's Kinfwoman, and had 
treated her very well, as often as (he came 
to vifit her : fo that with Satisfadion e- 
nough, (he was condemned to a Monaftick 
Ufe, and was now going for her Proba- 
tion-year. AtlaiUe was troubled at her 
Departure, becaufe (he had no body to 
bring and to carry Letters between Riitaldo 
and (he : however, (he took her leave of 
her, and promis'd to come and (ee her as 
often as (he (hould be permitted to go a- 
broad ; for (he fear'd now fome Conftraint 
*-" extra- 
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extraordiiury would be but upon her : and 
To it happened. 

AliaH/£s Chamber waa that to which the 
Balcony belong'd ; and tho' Ihe durft not 
appear there in the Day-timej fhc could in 
the Night, and that way give her Lover as 
many Hours of Converfation as fhe pleated. 



without beini 



ig perceiv 



'd : But how to 
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Rinaldo notice of this, /he could not tell ; 
who not knowing Chariot was gone to a 
Monaftery, waited many days at hJs Win- 
dow to iee her : at 1^, they neither of 
them knowing who to truft with any Mef- 
fage, one day^ when he was, as ufual^ up- 
on his watch, he faw Ailante ftep into the 
Balcony, who having a Letter, in which 
(he had put a piece of Lead, (he toft it in- 
to his Window, whofe Cafement was o- 
pen, and run in again unperceived by any 
but himfclf. The Paper cont^ncd only 
this : 

My Chamber is that w/iuh looks into the 
Balcony; frontwhence, tho' I ennnoiconverfe 
TviihyouintheDayJcattat Night, when lam 
rttiredtogoiobed: thereforebeatyour Win- 
daw. Farewel. 

There needed no more to make him a 
(Uigent Watcher : and accordingly flie was 
no fooner retired to her Chamber, but Ihe 
would come into the Balcony, where (he 
fail'd not to fee him attending at his "Win- 
dow. This happy Contrivance was thus 
carry'd 
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canyd on for many Nights, where theyen- 
tertain'd one another with all tlie Endear- 
ment that two Hearts could dlftate, who 
were perfeftly united and aflur'd of each 
other ; and this pleafing Converiation 
would often lail till Day appear'd, and 
forced them to part. 

But old fiir/Zvaar^ perceiving his Son fre- 
quent that Chamber more than ufual, fan- 
cy'd fomething extraordinary muft be the 
Caufe of it ; and one night asking for his 
Son, his Valet told him, he was gone into 
the great Chamber, ib this was called ; Bel- 
lyaurd asked the Valet what he did there ; 
he told him he could not tell ; for often he 
had lighted him thither, and that his Maf- 
ter would take the Candle from him at the 
Chamber-Door, and fuffer him to go no far- 
ther. Tho' the old Gentleman could not 
imagine what Affairs he could have alone 
every Night in that Chamber, he had a Cu- 
riofity to fee : and one unlucky Night, 
putting off his Shoes, he came to the Door 
of the Chamber, which was open ; he en- 
tered foftly, and faw the Candle fet in the 
Chimney, and his Son at a great open Bay- 
Window : he ftopt awhile to wait when 
he would turn, but finding him unmovea- 
ble, he advanced fomething farther, and at 
laft heard the foft Dialogue of Love be- 
tween him and Ailanie, whom he knew to 
be Ihe, by his often calling her by her Name 
in their Difcourfe. He heard enough to 
confirm 



26o Tfu Luky Miftake. 

confirm him how Matters went ; and un-. 
fecn as he came, he returned, full of Indig- 
nation, and thought how to prevent fo 
great an EviJ, as this Paflion of his Son 
might produce ; at firft he thought to round 
him feverely in the Ear about it, and up- 
braid him for doing the only thing he had 
thought fit to forbid him ; but then he 
thought that would but terrify him for 
awhile, and he would return again, where 
he had lb great an Inclination, if he were 
near her; he therefore refolves to fend him 
to Paris, that by Abfencc he might forget 
the young Beauty that had charm'd his 
Youth. Therefore, without letting Ri- 
tialdo know the Reafon, and without ta- 
king Notice that he knew any thing of his 
Amour, he came to him one day, and told 
him, all the Mafters he had for the improv- 
ing him in noble Sciences were very dull, 
or very remifs : and that he refolved he 
fliould go for a Year or two to the Academy 
at Paris. To this the Son made a thouiand 
Evafions ; but the Father was pofidve, and 
not to be perfuaded by all his Reafons : And 
finding he fhould abfolutely difpleaie him 
if he refus'd to go, and not daring to tell 
him the dear Caufeof his Defire to remain 
at Orleans, he therefore, with a breaking 
Heart, confents to go, nay, refolves it, 
tho' it fhould be his Death. But alas 1 he 
confiders that this Parting will not only 
prove the greateft Torment upon E^th to 
him. 
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him, but that Atlante will fhare in his Mif- 
fortunes alfo : This Thought gives him a 
double Torment, and yet he finds no Way 
to evade iL 

The Night that finifhed this fatal Day, 
he goes again to his wonted Station, the 
Window ; where he had not fighed very 
long, but he faw AtlanU enter the Balcony : 
He was not able a great while to fpeak to 
hetj or to utter one Word. The Night 
was light enough to fee him at the wonted 
Place ; and fhe admires at his Silence, and 
demands the Reafon in fuch obligingTerms 
as adds to his Grief; and he, with a deep 
Sigh, reply'd, Urge me not, my fair Atlante, 
to /peak, left by ob^ng you I give you more 
cau/e of Grief tltanmy Silenceis capaAleof 
doing : and then fighing again, he held his 
peace, and gave her leave to ask the Caufe 
of thefe laft Words. But when he made 
no Reply but by fighing, flie imagin'd it 
much worfe than indeed it was ; and with 
a trembling and fainting Voice, fhe cried, 
OA / Rinaldo, give me leave to divirte that 
cruel News you arefo unwilling totellnie: I 
fVy^.added iht, you aredeflin'd (ofome more 
fortunate Maid Mrt/i Atlante, At this Tears 
ftopp'd her Speech, and (he could utter no 
more. No, my dcarefl C^fl^TW?;' (reply'd Ri- 
naldo, elevating his Voice) if that were all, 
youfhouldjee with what Fortitude I would die, 
rat/ur t/ian obey any fuck Commands, I am 
vow'd yours to the l<^ Moment of my Life ; 
and 
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andvnUbtyoKrsinffnttofalltke Oppejition 
intJuWorUi: tAafCrtteiiyI coitld£vaeU,biU 
camoi iAis that thrtaUns mc Ah ! (cried 
AtlaHi(}letFaUdo}icrworJl,foJheJHUcott- 
Hnue RiiuUdo mitu, a$td Imp that Faith he 
hathJv.vmt0vi€*nHte: What can Jhsiioht- 
JidtJhatcanaffiUlmtf Shg can /eparaU nu 
(cried he) _/^^>*wA'»MyV<w»Adante, Oh! 
(reply'd fhe) all Misfortunes fall Jo below 
tJuUxvhiih IfirflimagirCdttitiUmethinksJdo 
notrefinithis^culfhouldotheranfehavedone: 
but I know, when I have a little mere confi' 
der'dit, Ifltalleven die with tlieGriefofU; 
A bfence being fo great an^neytty to Lox'e,and 
ma/dng usfoonforgetlheObjeilbcloifd: This, 
thd I luver experienifd, I have heard, and 
ftar it may be my Fate. He then convinc'd 
her Feais with a thoufand new Vows, and 
a thoufand Imprecations of Conftancy. She 
then asked him, If their Loves were difco- 
ver'd.lhat lu was wiikfach liable to departt 
He told htT, Nothing of iliat was theCaufe; 
and he could almofl wijh it were difcoi<er'd, 
Jineeheeoitldrefolutelytfien rcfufe to go: but 
itwasonlytocttlHvatehisMindmoreeffeSlvf 
ally than he cotdddo here; 'twas theCare of 
his Father to a^complijh him the more; and 
thereforehecovldnotcotUradiSlit. Sutlfaid 
he) /am notfent w/tereSeasfhall part us, nor 
vaji Difianees of Earth, 6tU to Viart&, front 
wlience hs might come in two Days to fee her 
again ; and that he would txpe£i front that 
Balcony, thai had given himfo many happy 
Alomenls, 
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Moments, many more whenlte/hould come to 
fee her. He befoughthcr to fend him away 
with all the Sadsmftion ftie could, which 
fhc could no otherwife do, than by giving 
him new AiTurances that (he would never 
give away that Right he had in her to any 
other Lover : She vows this with innume- 
rable Tears ; and is aimoft angry with him 
for queftioning her Faith. He tells her 
he has hut one Night more to (lay, and 
his Grief would be unfpeakable, if he 
ihould not be able to take a better leave of 
her, than at a Window ; and that, if (he 
would give him leave, he would by a Rope 
or two, tied together, fo as it may ferve 
for Steps, afcend her Balcony ; he not ha- 
ving time to provide a Ladder of Ropes, 
She tells him (he has fo great a Confidence 
in his Virtue and Love, that (he will re- 
fufe him nothing, tho' it would be a very 
bold Venture for a Maid, to truft her felf 
with a pallionate young Man, in filence of 
Night : and tho' (he did not extort a Vow 
fi-om him to fccure her, (he expefted he 
would have a care of her Honour. He 
fwore to her, his Love was too religious 
for fo bafc an Attempt. There needed not 
many Vows to confirm her Faith ; and it 
was agreed on between them, that he 
(hould come the next Night into her Cham- 
ber. 

It happen'd that Night, as it often did, 

that Count VemoU lay with Monfieur De 

Pais, 
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Pais, whidi wss in s Groand-Room, juft 



: of. 
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' AtUnte'%, 
knew all were in bed, flic gave the word 
to Rinaido, who wss attendn^ with die 
Impatience of s paflionatc Lover bdow, 
nnoer the Window ; and who no iboner 
heard the Balcony open, but he afcendcd 
with fome difficult^-, and enttr'd the Cham- 
ber, where he found y4/&«/rtrembUng with 
Joy and Fear : He throws himfelf at her 
Feet, as unable to fpeak as Ihe ; who no- 
thing but blufhed and bent down her Eyes, 
hardly daring to giance them towards the 
dear Objed: of her Defircs, the Lord of all 
her Vows : She was aJham'd to fee a Man 
in her Chamber, where yet none had erer 
been alone, and by Night too. He iaw her 
Fear, and felt her trembling : and after a 
thoufand Sighs of Love had made way for 
Speech, he befought her to fear nothing 
from him, for his Flame was too lacred, 
and his Pailion too holy to offer any thing 
but what Honour with Love might afford 
him. At laft he brought her to fome 
Courage, and the Rofes of her fair Cheeks 
aflum'd their wonted Colour, not blufhing 
too red, nor ianguifhing too pale. But 
when the Converfation began between 
them, it was the fofteft in the world; They 
faid all that parting Lovers could fay ; all 
that Wit and Tendernefs could exprefe: 
They exchanged their Vows anew ; and to 
confirm hts, he tied a Bracelet of Diamonds 
about 



The Lucky Mifiake. 



265 



^out her Arm, and (lie returned him one 
of her Hair, which he had long begged, 
and (he had on purpofe made, which clafped 
together with Diamonds ; this (he put a- 
bout his Arm, and he (wore to carry it to 
his Grave. The Night was far fpent 
in tender Vows, foft Sighs and Tears on 
both lides. and it was high time to part : 
but, as if Death had been to have arrived 
to them in that Minute," they both linger'd 
away the time, like Lovers who had forgot 
themfelves ; and the Day was near ap- 
proaching when he bid farewel, which he 
repeated very often ; for ftill he was inter- 
rupted by fome commanding Softneis from 
Atlante, and then loft all his Power of go- 
ing ; till fhe, more courageous and careful 
of his Intereft and her own Fame, forc'd 
him from her : and it was happy fhe did, 
for he was no fooner got over the Balcony, 
and (he had flung him down his Rope, and 
(hut the Door, but Vernolc, whom Love 
and Contrivance kept waking, fancy'd fe- 
veral times he heard a Noife in Atlanie'^ 
Chamber. And whether in pafling over 
the Balcony, Rinaldo made any Noife or not, 
or whether it were ftill his jealous Fancy, 
he came up in his Night-Gown, with a 
Piftol in his Hand. Atlajite was hot fo 
much loft in Grief, tho' (he were all in 
Tears, but (he heard a Man come up, and 
imagin'd it had been her Father, (he not 
knowing of Count Vernole's lying In the 
Vol. II. M Houfe 



s66 Tikt iMckf Mifiakt. 

HouTe that Night ; if fhe had, Hk: poflibly 
had taken more care to have been lilent: 
but whoever it was, fhe could not get tn 
bed foon enough, and therefore turn'd her 
idf to her DreHing- Tabic, where a Candle 
ftood, and where lay a Book open of the 
Stoty of Ariadne and T/u/rus. The Count 
turning the Latch, eiitcr'd halting into 
her Chamber in his Night-Gowa clapped 
dofi; about him. which betray'd an ill-fa- 
vour'd Shape, his Night-Cap on, without 
a Perriwig, which diicover'd all his lean 
withcr'd Jaws, his pale Face, and his Eyes 
ftaring : and made altogether fo dreadiiil a 
Figur^ that AtlanU, who no more dreamt 
of him than of a Devil, had poflibly have 
ntber ieen the laft- She gave a great 
Shriek, which frighted VemoU ; fo both 
ftood for a while flaring on each other, till 
both were recollefted : He told her the 
Care of her Honour had brought him thi- 
ther ; and then rolling his fmall Eyes 
round tiie Chamber, to fee if he could dif- 
corer any body, he proceeded, and cry'd, 
Maddm, if I had xo othtr Motive than your 
iting up at this time of Night, or rather of 
Jiay ^ could eafily guefs haw yoa have been en- 
tain^d. What It^oUnce is this (fald ihe, 
all in a rage) when to cover your Baldnefs of 
approaching my Chamber at this Hour, you 
wouid quefiion how J have been entertaind I 
Either explain yeur felf or quit my Chamber ; 
for I do nst ufe tofeefuch terribleObjeSs here. 
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ToJJibly thofeyou do foe (faid the Count) ore 
indeed more agreeable, but J am afraid have 
not that Regard to your Honour as I have : 
And at that word he ftepped to the Bal- 
cony, open'd it, and looked out ; but fee- 
ing no body, he fhut it to again. This 
enraged Atlanle beyond all Patience ; and 
fnatching the Piftol out of his Hand, fhe 
told him. He deferved to have it aimed at 
hisHeadffor having the Impudence toque/Hon 
her Honour, or her Conduit ; and commanded 
him to avoid her Chamber as he lov'd his Life, 
which fhe beltev'dhe was fonder of than of her 
Honour. She fpeaking this in a Tone wholly 
traniported with Rage, and at the fame 
time holding the Piftol towards him, made 
him tremble with Fear ; and he now found, 
whether ftie were guilty or not, it was 
his turn to beg Pardon : For you muft 
know, however it came to pafs that his 
Jcaloufy made him come up in that fierce 
Pofture, at other times Vemole was the 
moft tame and paflive Man in the World, 
and one who was afraid of his own Sha- 
dow in the Night : He had a natural Aver- 
fion for Danger, and thought it below a 
Man of Wit, or common Senie, to be 
guilty of that brutal thing, called Courege 
or Fighting; His Philofophy told him, // 
wasfafefleeping in a whole Skin ; and poiribly 
he apprehended as much Danger from this 
Virago, as ever he did from his own Sex. 
He therefore fell on his Knees, and be- 
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fought her to hold her fair Hand, and not 
to tuflfcr that, which was the greateft Mark 
of his Refpaft, to be the Caufe of her 
Hate or Indignation. The pitiiul Faces he 
made, and the Signs of mortal Fear in 
him, had alnioft made her laugh, at leaft 
it allay 'd her Anger ; and ihe bid him rife 
and play the fool hereafter fomewhere die, 
and not in her Prefence ; yet for once fhe 
would deign to give him this Satisfadion, 
that ihe was got into a Book, which had 
many moving Stories very well writ ; and 
that Ihe found her felf fo well entertain'd, 
(he had forgot how the Night paHed. He 
moft humbly thanked her for this Satif- 
faftion, and retired, perhaps not fo well 
lati$fied as he pretended. 

After this, he appear'd more fubmWive 
and refpcdful towards Atiante; and Ihe 
carry'd herfelf more referv'd and haughty 
towards him ; which was one Reafon, he 
would not yet difcover his Paffion. - -. ^ 

Thus the Time run on at Orleans, while 
Jiinatiio found himfelf daily languifhing at 
Paris. He was indeed in the beft Academy 
in the City, amongft a Number of brave 
and noble Youths, where all things that 
could accomplilh them, were to be leani'd 
by thofe that had any Genius ; but Rinaldo 
had other Thoughts, and other Bufinefs : 
his Time was wholly paft in the moft foli- 
tary Parts of the Garden, by the melan- 
choly Fountwns, and in the moft gloomy 
Shades, 
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Shades, where he could with moft liberty 
breathe out his Paflion and his Griefs. He 
was part the Tutorage of a Boy ; and his 
Mafters could not upbraid him, but found 
he had feme fecret Caufe of Grief, which 
made him not mind thofe Exercifes, which 
were the Delight of the reft : fo that no- 
thing being able to divert his Melancholy, 
which daily increafed upon him, he fear'd 
it would bring him into a Fever, if he 
did not give himfelf the Satisfai5tton of 
feeing Atlante. He had no fooner thought 
of this, but he was impatient to put it in 
execution ; he refolved to go (having ve- 
ry good Horfes) without acquainting any 
of his Servants with it He got a very 
handfom and light Ladder of Ropes made, 
which he carry 'd under his Coat, and a- 
way he rid for Orleans, ftay'd at a little 
Village, till the Darknefs of the Night 
might favour his Defign : And then walk- 
ing about Ailant^^ Lodgings, till he faw a 
Light in her Chamber, and then making 
that Noife on his Sword, as was agreed be- 
tween them, he was heard by his adorable 
Atlante, and fuffer'd to mount her Cham- 
ber, where he would ftay till almoft break 
of Day, and then return to the Village, 
and take Horfe, and away for Paris again. 
This, once in a Month, was his Exercife, 
without which he could not live ; fo that 
his whole Year was paft in riding between 
M 3 Orleans 
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OrUans and Paris, between Excefe of Grief, 
and Exceis of Joy by turns. 

It was now that AtlanU, arrived to her 
fifteenth Year, (hone out with a Luftre of 
Beauty preater than ever ; and in this Year, 
in the Abfence of Rinaido, had carry'd her- 
feif with that Severity of Life, without 
the youthful Defire of going abroad, or de- 
iinng any DiveHion, but what fhe found in 
her own retired Thoughts, that Vernole, 
wholly unabie longer to conceal his PafTion, 
refolv'd to make a Publication of it, firft 
to the Father, and then to the lovely 
Daughter, of whom he had fome Hope, bc- 
caufc Ihe had carry'd her felf very well to- 
wards him for this Year paft ; which (he 
would never have done, if ftie had imagin'd 
he would ever have been her Lover: She 
had feen no Signs of any fuch Misfortune 
towards her in thefe many Years he had 
converied with her, and ihe had no Caule 
to fear him. When one Day her Father ta- 
king her into the Garden, told her what 
Honour and Happinels was in ftore for 
her ; and that now the Glory of his fall'n 
Family would rife again, fince fhe had a 
Lover of an illuftrious Blood, ally'd to 
Monarchs ; and one whofe Fortune was 
newly encreafed to a very confiderable De- 
gree, anfwerable to his Birth. She changed 
Colour at this Difcourfe, imagining but 
too well who this illuftrious Lover was ; 
when De Pais proceeded and told her. In- 
deed 
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dud hii Ptrjon was not the mofi agreeable that 
ever wasjetn : but he marry'd her to Glory 
and Fortune^ not the Alan : yind a Woman 
(fays he) ought to look no further. 

She Deeded not any more to infonn her 
who this intended Husband was ; and there- 
fore, burfting forth into Tears, (he throws 
herielf at his Feet, imploring him not to 
nfc the Authority of a Father, to force 
her to a thing fo contrary to her IncHna- 
tion : afluring him, Ihe could not confent to 
any fuch thing ; and that (he would rather 
die than yield. She urged many Argu- 
ments for this her DifobedJence; but none 
would pafs for current with the old Gentle- 
man, whofe Pride had fiatter'd him with 
Hopes of fo confiderable a Son-in-law : He 
was very much furpriz'd at Aiianie'^ refu- 
fmg what he believ'd fhe would receive 
with Joy ; and finding that no Arguments 
OD his Side could draw hers to an obedient 
Confent, he grew to fuch a Rage, as very 
rarely poHcft: him : vowing, if ihe did not 
conform her Will to his, he would abandon 
her to all the Cruelty of Contempt and Po- 
verty : fo that at lail ihe wis forced to re- 
turn him this Anfwer, That Jhe would Jlrive 
all /7ie could with her Heart ; but Jhe verily be- 
lieved Jhe J/iould never bring it to confent to a 
Marriage with Monfieur the Count. The Fa- 
ther continued threatning her, and gave 
her fome Days to confider of it ; So leaving 
her in Tears, he returned to his Chamber, 
M 4 to 
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lud Deaths rather dun hreak her folemn 
Vows to Rinaldoj or to marry the Count, 
caft about how (be {hould avoid it with the 
leaft HazatdofherFather's Rage. She found 
Rinaido the better and more zdrantageoas 
Match of the two, could tfaejr but get bia 
Father's Confent: He was beautifuJ and 
young ; his Title was equal to that of Ver- 
nale, when his Father mould die ; and his 
Eftate exceeded his : yet ihe dares not 
make a Difcovery, for fear ftie fliould injure 
lier Lover ; who at this Time, though (he 
knew it not, lay fick of a Fever, while flic 
was wondering that he came not as he ufed 
to do. However (he refolves to fend him a 
Letter, and acquaint him with the Misfor- 
tune ; which Ihe did in thefe Terms : 

ATLANTE to RINALDO. 

MT Father's Authoritywouldforce meto 
violate my /acred Vows to you, and 
give tbem to the Count Vernoie, whom I mor- 
tally 
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ttklly hate.yet could wijk him thegrmiefi Mo- 
narch in the World, that I might JJiew you I 
eouldeven then dej-pije him for your Sake. My 
Fatherisalready toomuckenragsd bymy De- 
nial, tokearRea/onfromme^iflJkouldconr- 
fefstohim my Vowstoyou : So that I fee no- 
thing butaProJpeflof Death before me ; for 
affureyourjdfnty Km&ido, /willduraiher 
than confcnt to marry any other t Tiicrefore 
come »y Rmaldo,aHa^row/« quickly, to fee my 
Funerals,i^ieadoftliqfeNupHalsthcy vainly 
expeilfrom 

Your Faithful 

ATLANTE. 

This Letter Rinaldo receiv'd ; and there 
needed no more to make him fly to OrU- 
ans : This raifed him foon from his Bed of 
Siclcnefs, and getting immediately to horfe, 
he arrived at his Father's Houfe ; who did 
not fo much admire to fee him, becaufe he 
heard he was lick of a Fever, and gave him 
leave to return, if he pleas'd : He went di- 
reftly to his Father's Houfe, becaufe ho 
knew fomewhat of theBufincfs, he was re- 
foiv'd to make his PafTion known, as foon 
as he had feen At/ante, from whom he was 
to take all his Meafures : He therefore fail'd 
not, when all were in Bed, to rife and go 
from his Chamber into the Street ; where 
finding a Light in ^^/oji/t-'s Chamber, for 
Ihe every Night cxpefted him, he made the 
ufual Sign, and ihe went into the Balcony ; 
' "^ M 5 and 
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nefs of her Fortune ; but becavjelhavefo 
longwarn'dyoufrcmtJuckaTaffionfltidhave 
wttkjuch Care endeavour' d by your Abjence 
to prevent it. He travers'd the Room very 
feft, ftill protefting againft this Alliance : 
and was deaf to all Rinaldo could fay. On 
the other fide the Day being come, wherein 
Atlante was to give her final Anfwer to her 
Father concerning her Marriage with Count 
Vernole \ fhe amim'd all the Courage and 
Refolution fhe could, to withftand the Storm 
that threatned a Denial. And her Father 
came to her, and demanding her Anfwer, 
fhe told him, She could not be the Wife of 
VeTTiQ^StJijicefie was Wife to Rinaldo, only 
Son to Bellyaurd. If her Father florm'd be- 
fore, he grew like a Man diltrafted at her 
Confeflion ; and Vernole hearing them loud, 
ran to the Chamber to learn the Caufe ; 
where juft as he enter'd he found De Pais's 
Sword drawn, and ready to kill his Daugh- 
ter, who lay all in Tears at his Feet. He 
with-held his Hand; and asking the Caufe 
of his Rage, he was told all that At/ante 
had confefs'd ; which put Vernole quite be- 
fide all his Gravity, and made him difcover 
the Infirmity of Anger, which he ufed to 
fay ought to be difTembled by all wife Men : 
So that DePais forgot his own to appeafe 
his, but 'twas in vain, for he went out of 
the Houfe, vowing Revenge to Rinaldo : 
And to that end, being not very well affur'd 
of his own Courage, as I faid before, and 
being 




turn, to deprive Rinaldo of his life ; and 

therefore thought it Dot Taie to fafier him 
to corae to her by Night, as he had before 
done; but fent him word tn a NoK, that 
he (hould forbear her Window, for VemoU 
had fworn his Death. This Note came, un- 
fccn by his Father, to his Hands : but this 
could not hinder him from coming to her 
Window, which he did as fooo as it was 
dark : he came thither, only attended with 
his Valet, and two Footmen ; for now he 
car'd not who knew the Secret He had no 
fooncr made the Sign, but he found himfelf 
incompaf^'d with vemolis Bravoes ; and 
him- 
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himielf Handing at a diftance cr/d out. 
That is hex With that they all drew on both 
iides, and Rinaldo receiv'd a Wound in his 
Arm. Atlante heard this, and ran crying 
out, ThaiKinalAo pre/I by Numbers, would 
be kiird. De Pais, who was reading in his 
Qofet, took his Sword, and ran out ; and, 
contrary to all ExpeAation, feeing Riiialdo 
' 'hring with his Back to the Door, pull'd 
him into the Houfe, and fought himfelf 
with the Bravoes ; who being very much 
wounded by Rittaldo, gave ground, and 
/heer'd off; and De Pais, putting up old 
Bilbo into the Scabbard, went into his 
Houfe, where he found Rinaldo almoft faint- 
ing with lofs of Blood, and Atlante, with 
her Maids binding up his Wound ; to 
whom De Pais faid, -This charily, Atlante, 
very well becomes you, andiswluitl can allow 
you: andl couldwipiyouJtadnoother Motive 
for this Anion. A'wa/a&by degrees recover'd 
of his Fainring, and as well as his Weak- 
nefs would permit him, he got up and nude 
a low Reverence to i)e Pais, telling him, 
HehadnowadoubleObligation topay himall 
the Refpe£l in the World; firji, for his being 
the Father of h'Cii!nKi\andfecondly, for being 
thePreferverofhisUfe: twoTyesthatJkould 
eierKollyobligehim to love and honour him fis 
his own Parent. De Pais reply'd, He had 
doTUnothingbutwhatcommmHunuiniiycom- 
pelfdhim todo: Butifhewouldinakegondthat 
Re/peS he profe/s'd towards him, it mufl be in 
quitting 




begg'd be would for his Health's 
fike retire to has own Houfe, whither be 
himfelf conduced htm, and left him to the 
Care of his Mcn> who were efcap'd the 
Fnr ; and returning to his own Chamber, 
he found AtlanU retir'd, and (a he went to 
bed full of Thoughts. This Night had in- 
creas'd his Eftecm for Rinaldo, and leffen'd 
it for Count Vernole ; but his Word and 
Honour being part, he could not break it, 
ndther with Safety nor Honour: for he 
knew the haughty refenting Nature of the 
Count, 
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Count, and he fear'd fome Danger might ar- 
rive to the brave Ritialdo, which troubled 
him very much. At laft he refolv'd, that 
neither might take any tiling ill at his Hands, 
to lofe Allanle, and fend her to the Monas- 
tery where her Sifter was, and compel her 
to be a Nun. This he thought would pre- 
vent Mifchiefs on both fides ; and accor- 
dingly, the next Day, {having in the Mor- 
ning feat Word to the Lady Abbefs what he 
would have done) he carries Atlante, under 
pretence of vifidng her Sifter, (which they 
often did) to the Monaftery, where (he was 
no fooner come, but (he was led into the In- 
clofure : Her Father had rather facri(ice her, 
than ftie ftiould be theCaufe of the Murder of | 
two fuch noble Men as VernolesiviRifialdo. 
The Noife of Alianle's being inclos'd, 
was loon fpread all over the bufy Town, 
and Rinaldo was not the laft to whom the 
Newsarriv'd: He was for a few Days con- 
fin'd to his Chamber ; where, when alone, 
he rav'd like a Man diftraifted : But his 
Wounds had fo incens'd his Father agalnft 
Atlante, that he fwore he would fee his Son 
die of them, rather than fufFer him to mar- 
ry Atlunte ; and was extremely overjoy'd to 
find (he was condemn'd, for ever, to the 
Monaftery. So that the Son thought it the 
wifeft Courfe, and moft for the advan- 
tage of his Love, to fay nothing to contra- 
didt his Father ; but being almoft afTur'd 
Atlante would never confent to be (hut up 
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Ti^cd is Wh sac Bcuitr. RimmUo there* 
K>n£ crsn ^oes id the \lonaftcrT> lUiiuuudT 
*=^ n re » wbit PouihiSrf there was of 
accc-??rt'.>3^ his Dcfign ; if he ooold get 
l5<r Qoc£csu he iinds it not inqMifll bie;, and 
^Dines ^ Tist Ckmrici ; who had oomniand 
ac? :c see K-'ni, or fpcak to him. Thai was 
a Crjck^^ he ksck'd not fcr, and which gsine 
iiiri Z7« xaaa?ninFiitr Troohk; and w ilhuul 
her AJd :t «:£^ v-ho&f impoAbie to ^rc .^ 
•li^^c" izT ftccoonr of his De£^[n. In this 
F^kxitT he reraamVl many D^anrs, in 
wh:h he lianpiiiVd aimoft to Death ; he 
Wis ii:~ijc*eJ witi Thought, and conti* 
r.uiZy icvaing xbotrt the Nunnoy-Walh^ 
in hcpe, £r ibme time or other, to fee or 
hezr !rcm rhir k)Tclf Maid, who alone 
could rr.ake his Hippincfik. In thefe Tca- 
vene? heorren met { Vnb?/f, who had Liber- 
ty :c fe:? her when he pkas'd : If it hap- 
per. i th^t they chanc a to meet in the Day- 
drr.e, the' I ^emcU was attended with an E- 
q^itpage of Rufians, and Rinaido but only 
with a ccupl^ ot Footmen, he could per- 
ceive Vimai^ ihun him^ grow pale, and aU 

rooft 
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nK^ tremble with Fear fometimes, and get 
to the other Side of the Street ; and if he did 
not, Rituildo having a mortal Hate to him, 
would often bear up fo clofe to him, that he 
would ioftJe him againft the Wall, which 
Ventole would patiently put up, and pafs 
fHi ; fo that he could never be provok'd to 
fight by Day-light, how folitary focver the 
Place was where they met : but if they 
chanc'd to meet at Night, they were cer- 
tain of a Skirmiih, in which he would have 
no part himfelf; fo thaxRinaltia was often 
like to be aflaflinated, but ftill came off with 
fome night Wound. This continu'd fo 
long, and made fo great a Noife in the 
Town, that the two old Gentlemen were 
mightily alarm'd by it ; and Count Belfyaurd 
came to De Pais, one Day, to difcourfe with 
him of this Affair ; and Bellyaurd, for the 
Prefervation of his Son, was almoft con- 
{enting, fince there was no Remedy, that 
he fhould marry Ailante. De Pais confefs'd 
the Honour he proffer'd him, and how 
troubled he was, that his Word was already 
paft to his Friend, the Count Vernole, whom 
he iaid (he fliould marry, or rem^n for ever 
a Nun ; but if Rinaldo could difplace his 
Love from Atlante, and place it on Chariot, 
he ihould gladly confent to the Match. 
Bellyaurd,'*i\\o would now do anything for 
the Repofe of his Son, tho' he believ'd this 
Exchange would not pafs, yet reiblv'd to 
propofe it, fince by marrying him he took 
him 



7fc £w<f Ji^fcjK. 

c «r ^ Dta^v of K<rwir^ Al&ffi- 
>&« voiii aew knc Urn till tbcy 
ViimB,%mMhetmnyAfJaMti. 
)mmii§wmeaatrvnDgx thouGuid 
vifvi* coBc ■> ^afc CO, or &ad Billets 
•• ^^m^ aoBc of «fckk cnold fococed 
«ak« Ae Aid of Oonb^ his Father 
OHK ^BB pnM^ra nil Agncmeitt between 
JWAa^ hiiftfitehaSoB. Atfirft 
i a chng'd Counte- 
j Hart; bat fwiftly^ 
_ t tD Thoaghi^ he con- 
«a*4 thB tfce adfWKf to come at Ckarlcty 
mA fe OB^qaadf at AUnUt : be there- 
fei^ dbr Abc '*^*— ^-'^ Regret, con- 
fa^ wA a U [)«■«■ Look : And Ciar- 
§tt kid Kotxc gifLB Bcr to tee and euteiliin 
JBohMi As yet iher had noc told her the 
B^n; «lKfa faff Father would tdi her. 
■hM kc one to vife her. be £bd. Rimaido 
tf w u ' j oy'd ■ tbB Coea i y an oe, and his own 
DiSBMhtfaia, goes ta the Mooafterjr, and 
vifiis a^Hrt: what hcot^it to have fiud 
famtAm^ of dm Propofition : but whoUf 
benr «|wo otho- Thoagfats, he iblHcits her 
to amver Same LetBcn, and Prefents to 
Atiamit; which flie ica^ly did, to the un- 
fpcnkahle Jof of the poor Oiftrcft. Some^ 
ttmes he would talk to CMarloi at her own 
AAits; askti^ her, if (he reToJv'd to be- 
come a Nnn f To which fhe would figh, 
and fay. If £hc muft, it would be extremely 
giainft her Jodiiixdons ; and, if it pleas'd 
her 
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her Father, flic had rather begin the World 
with any tolerable Match. 

Things paft thus for Tome Days, in 
which our Lovers were happy, and VernoU 
afTur'd he Ihoiild have Atlanie. But at laft 
De Pais came to vifit Chariot, who ask'd 
her, if ftie had feen Rinaldof She anfwer'd, 
Sheiiad. And kow does he entertain you f 
(rcply'd DePais) Have you receafd him as 
aHuiband? arid has he dehaz^d htm/el/ like 
one t At this a fudden Joy feiz'd the Heart 
of Chariot ; and loth to confefs what (he 
had done for him to her Sifter, ftie hung 
down her biulhing Face to ftudy for an 
Anfwer, De Pais continued, and told her 
the Agreement between Bellyaurd and him, 
for the faving of Bioodihed. 

She, who bleft the Caufe, whatever it 
was, having always a great Friendftiip and 
Tendernefe for Rinaldo, gave her Father a 
thoufand Thanks for his Care ; and aflur'd 
him, (ince fhe was commanded by him, fhc 
would receive him as her Husband. 

And the next Day, when Rinaldo came to 
viiit her, as he us'd to do, and bringing a 
Letter with him, wherein he propos'd the 
fight of Atlanie ; he found a Coldnefs in 
Chariot^ as foon as he told her his De- 
ficn, and defir'd her to carry the Letter. 
He ask'd the Reafon of this Change; She 
tells him Ihe was inform 'd of the Agree- 
ment between their two Fathers, and that 
file look'd upon herfelf as his Wife, and 
would 
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WMiid t£t no more as a Confident ; chat Ihe 
had ever a violent Inclinatipn of Friend- 
Hbxf for him, which Oie would foon impnive 
into fomedung more Toft. 

He could tiot (kny the Agreement, nor 
hk PtooiHIe i but it was in vain to tell her, 
he did it only to get a CorreTpondence 
with Wi^iM4(: She is oblUnate, and be as 
, widi all the Tendemefs of Per- 
; He vows he can never be any but 
jitimU^tt and Ihe may fee him die, but 
atrver bRBk his Vows. She urges her CHm 
in WBl^ fi> ^M at taft Ihe was overcome, 
lifed ihe would carry the Letter ; 
t was to have her make her Efcape 
tbitt Night. He waits at the Gate for her 
AaSmtT, and Ckarioi letunis with one that 

r. him very well ; which was, that 
thcr Sifter would make her Efc^w, 
that he tnuft fbnd tn fuch a Place of 
tkft Nunnery- Wall, and fbe would come 
«ttl tohim. * 

AAcr dtts ihe upbcaids him with his 
Ufe IVoni6 to her» and of her Goodnefi 
tofarre bin aJter fuch a I^nxiaidiKPt. 
Ue wccive i her Rsproaches wiui a thou- 
find Sigfas^ tod t'ffnoT* her Misfortune in 
act betng apabk of moic than FmndJhip 
for her ; aod vows* that oext AUamitt be 
cAeona her of all WomuikiniL She leems 
to be ofaliaed by this, and affuied him, ihe 
U WUi the F%ht of AtimmU: and 
taking 
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taking leave, he went home to order a 
Coach, and feme Servants to aflift him. 

In the mean time Count Vemole came to 
vifit Atlante ; but Ihe refiifed to be leen by 
him : And all he could do there that Af- 
ternoon, was entertaining Chariot at the 
Grate ; to whom he fpoke a great many 
fine Things, both of her improved Beauty 
and Wit ; and how happy Rinahio would 
be in fo fair a Bride. She received this 
with all the Civility that was due to his 
Quality ; and their Difcourfe bang at an 
End, he took his Leave, it bang towards 
the Evening. 

Rinaldo, wholly impatient, came betimes 
to the Comer of the dead Wall, where he 
was appointed to ftand, having ordered 
his Footmen and Coach to come to him as 
foon as it was dark. While he was there 
walking up and down, Vernole came by the 
End of the Wall to go home ; and looking 
about, he faw, at the other End, Rinaldo 
walking, whofe Back was towards him, 
but he knew him well ; and tho' he feared 
and dreaded his Bulinefs there, he durft 
not encounter him, they bong both at- 
tended but by one Footman a-piece. But 
Vernole^ Jejoufy and Indignation were (b 
high, that he refolvcd to fetch his Bravoes 
to his Aid, and come and afiault him : For 
he knew he waited there for fome Mcf- 
fage from Atlante. 

In 
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In the mean Time it grew daric, and Ri- 
naldtfs Coach came with another Footman ; 
which were hardly arrived, when VcrttcU, 
with his Afiiftants, came to the Comer of 
the Wall, and skreening themfelves a little 
behind it, near to the Place where Rinaldo 
flood, who waited now clofe to a little 
Door, out of which the Gardeners ufcd to 
throw the Weeds and Dirt, Vernole could 
perceive anon the Door to open, and a 
Woman come out of it, calling Rinaldo by 
his Name, who ftept up to her, and caught 
her in his Arms with Signs of infinite Joy. 
Vernole being now all Rage, cr/d to his 
Aflaflinates, Fallon, and kill the Ravi/ker : 
And immediately they all fell on. Rinaldo, 
who had only his two Footmen on his Side, 
was forc'd to let go the Lady ; who would 
have run into the Garden ag^n, but the 
Door fell to and loclc'd : fo that while Ri- 
naldo was fighting, and beaten back by tiic 
Bravoes, one of which he laid dead at his 
Feet, Vernole came to the frighted I^y, 
and taking her by the Hand, cry'd, Cotne, 
my fair Fugitive, yaum-ujl goalongwithme. 
She, wholly feared out of her Senfes, was 
willing to go any where out of the Terror 
fhe heard fo near her, and without Reply, 
gave her felf into his Hand, who carried 
her diredlly to her Father's Houfe ; where 
(he was no fooner come, but he told her 
Father all that had paft, and how (he was 
running away with Rinaldo, but that his 
good 
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good Fortune brought him juft in the 
lucky Minute. Her Father turning to r&- 
proach her, found by the Light of a Can- 
dle that this was Chariot, and natAllante, 
whom Vernole had brought Home: At 
which Vernole was extremely aftonifh'd. 
Her Father demanded of her why Ihe was 
running away with a Man, who was defign'd 
her by Confent ? Yes, (faid Chariot) you }iad 
his Conf£nt,Sir,and that of his Father : but 
I "ixas far from getting it: I foundherejolifd 
to die rat/ter than quit Atlante ; andprond- 
finghimmy Ajffiflanceinhis Amour, fince he 
could never be mineihe gotmeto carrya Let- 
&»'/ti Atlante; whichwas,todefireher tofly 
away with him. I nfiead of carrying her this 
Letter J toldherjie was defigndforme,and 
had cancell'dallhisVowstoher: Shefwootid 
at this News; and being recover^ da little,! 
Uftherin theHandsof theNnns,io perfuad^ 
kertolive.-whichJJierefolvesnottodowithout 
Rinaldo. Tho' theyprefs'd me,yet 1 refol-dd 
topurfuemyDefign,wkich was to ^//R inaldo 
Jhewould obey his kind Summons. Hewailed 
forher; but/putmyfelfi>itohisHandsinlieu 
^Atlante ; and had not t/ie Count receii/d 
me^wehadbcen marry'd bythis titne,byfome 
falfetzght thai could not have difcover'dtns: 
But I amfatisfied, if I liad, he would never 
have lij/dwith me longerthan theCheatkad 
bienundifcovet'd-.forlfindtliem bothrefol- 
vedto die, rather than change. And for my 
partfSirJwas notfo much inLove with Ri- 
naldo, 
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n2\6o,asItvasouto/lcvewitktkeN«Hn4ry: 

attdtookanyOpportunityioquit aLife abfo- 
iutely contrary to my Ilttniour, She Axtke 
this with a Gaiety fo brisk, and an Air (o 
^reeable, that Vemole found it toucb'd his 
Heart ; and the rather becaule he found 
AtlanU would never be his ; or if fhe were^ 
he fhould be ftili in Danger from the Refcnt- 
ment of Rinaldo .- he 3ierefore bowing to 
Chariot, and taking her by the Hand, cry'd, 
Madam,ftn£eForiune has difpo^dyau thus 
luc^fy/orme,inmyPoffeffion,lkitmilywt- 
ploreyoKioouidcon/enijJteJJtouldmaJkemeei^ 
Hrely happy, attdgive methtPrtseforwlnck 
//ought, andhaveconquci^dwitli my Sword, 
My Lord, (reply'd Chariot, with a modeft 
Air)I'am/uperJiitious enoii^hiobeluveJiHU 
Fortune Jo contrary to allourDefigns^asgi- 
ven meinto yourHandSfthat fliefromtiub§- 
ginning dcjHtid me to tlie Honour, wkuAf 
with my Father' sCoit/entJJhall recdveasd*- 
comes me. De Pais tranfported with Joy, 
to find all Things would be {o well brought 
about, it being all one to him, whcwer 
C/iarlot otA Hants gave him Count Vemole 
for his Son-in-law, readily confented ; and 
immediately a Prieft was fent for, and they 
were that Night marry'd. And it being 
now not above feven o'Clock, many of their 
Friends were invited, the Mufick fent for, 
and as good a Supper as fo fhort a Time 
would provide, was made ready. 

All 
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All this was perform'd in as fhort a time 
as Rinaldo was fighting ; and having kill'd 
one, and wounded the reft, they all fled be- 
fore his conquering Sword, which was ne- 
ver drawn with fo good a Will. When 
he came where his Coach flood, juft againft 
the Back-Garden-Door, he looked for his 
Miftrefs : But the Coachman told him, he 
was no Iboner engaged, but a Man came, 
and with a thoufand Reproaches on her Le- 
vity, bore her off. 

This made our young Lover rave ; and 
he is fatisfied fhe is in the Hands of his Ri- 
val, and that he had been fighting, and 
ihedding his Blood, only to fecure her 
Flight with him. He loft all Patience, and 
it was with much ado his Servants per- 
fuaded him to return ; telling him in ^eir 
Opinion, Ihe was more likely to get out of 
the Hands of his Rival, and come to him, 
than when fhe was in the Monaftery. 

He fuffers himfelf to go into his Coach 
and be carry'd home ; but he was no fooner 
alighted, than he heard Mufick and Noife 
at De Pali's Houfe. He faw Coaches fur- 
round his Door, and Pages and Footmen, 
with Flambeaux. The Sight and Noife of 
Joy made him ready to finJc at the Door ; 
and fending his Footmen to learn the Caufe 
of this Triumph, the Pages that waited 
told him, That Count Vernole was this 
Night married to Monfieur Z^^/'iHs'sDaugh- 

,_„ Vol. II. N ter. 




mnvyoH willgivtyourui^orhtnateSm 
die; osytntiviJh^dAeJkouid, rather tJtan gtve 
him lo the Arms of Atlante. Here his 
Speech fail'd, and he ^ again into a Fit of 
Swooning ; His Father r^y to die with 
fear of his Son's Death, kneei'd down by 
his Bed-fide ; and after having recover'd a 
little, he faid. My dear Son, I have 6e£n in- 
dued at the Wedding of Count Vemole, but 
'tis not Atlante to whom lie is married, 6ut 
Chariot ; 
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Chariot; who was the Per/on youwere hearing 
from the Monafieryt in/lead 0/ Athnt^ywbo 
isJHUre/erv'dforyou,andJheisdyingtilipie 
hear you are referv'd for her; 1 her ef ore, asyeu 
regardherLife,makemuch of your own,and 
make your felffii ioreceiveker ;for her Fa - 
therandlhaveagreaithe Marriage already. 
And without giving him leave to think, he 
call'd to one of his Gentlemen, and fent 
him to the Monaftery, with this News to 
Atlante. Rinaldo bowed himlelf as low as 
he could in his Bed, and kifs'd the Hand of 
his Father, with Tears of Joy : But his 
Weaknefs continued all the next Day ; and 
they were fain to bring Atlante to him, to 
confirm his Happinefs. 

It muft only be guefled by Lovers, the 
perfeft Joy thefetworeceiv'd in the fight of 
each other. Bellyatird received her as his 
Daughter ; and the next Day made her fo, 
with very great Solemnity, at which were 
Veriiole and Chariot: Between Rinaldo and 
him was concluded a perfedt Peace, and all 
thought themfelves happy in this double 
Union. 



THE 



COURT 



OF THE 



King of BANTAM, 




HIS Money certamly is a moft 
devilifh Thing ! Fm fure the 
Want of it had like to have rui- 
n*d my dear Philibella^ in her 
Love to Va/tnftneGoodland;yfho 
was really a pretty deferving Gentleman, 
Heir to about fifteen hundred Pounds a 
Year ; which, however, did not fo much 
recommend him, as the Sweetnefs of his 
Temper, the Comelinefs of his Perfbn, and 
the Excellency of his Parts : In all which 
Circumftances my obliging Acquaintance 
equal'd him, unlefs in the Advantage of 
their Fortune. Old Sir George Goodland 

knew 
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knew of his Son's Paffion for PkUibella ; and 
tho' he was generous, and of a Humour fuf- 
ficiently complying, yet he could by no 
means think it convenient, that his only 
Son Ihould marry with a young Lady of 
fo flcnder a Fortune as my Friend, who 
had not above five hundred Pound, and 
that the Gift of her UncleSir Philip Fjicnd' 
ly : tho' her Virtue and Beauty might have 
deferv'd, and have adom'd the Throne of 
an Alexander or a Citfar. 

Sir Philip himfelf, indeed, was but a 
younger Brother, tho' of a good Family, 
and of a generous Education ; which, with 
his Perfon, Bravery, and Wit, recom- 
mended him to his Lady P/iiladelpkia, Wi- 
dow of Sir Barl/ioloniew Ban^/nicr, -who left 
her poffefs'd of two thoufand Pounds per 
Annum, befides twenty thoufand Pounds in 
Money and Jewels ; which oblig'd him to 
get himfelf dubb'd, that Ihe might not de- 
scend to an inferior Quality. When he was 

in Town, he liv'd let me fee I in the 

Slrand ; or, as near as I can remember, 
fomewhere about Charing-Crofs ; where, 
firft of all Mr. W&uld-be King, a Gende- 
man of a large Eltate in Houfes, Land 
and Money, of a haughty, extravagant and 
profufe Humour, very fond of every new 
Face, had the Misfortune to fall paffionately 
in love with Philibella, who then liv'd with 
her Uncle. 

N 3 This 
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This Mr. IVould-6e it fccms had often 
been toM, wben he was yet s Stripling, 
dtber bv one of his KuHcs. or his own 
Gnndmother, or by foine other Gyply, 
thit he fiwald infkUibty be what his Sir- 
mine imphr'd, a King, by Providenicc or 
Qa nce, ere he dy'd, or never. This glo- 
noos Prophecy had fb great an InBuence on 
all his Thoi^ts and AAioos, that he di- 
ftributed and difpcrs'd his Wealth fome- 
tunes to largely, that one would have 
thcHight he had imdoubtedly been King of 
tome Part of the /ndus ; to fee a Prdeat , 
made to-day of a Diamond Ring. I 
two or three hundred Pounds, to I ' 
FS^P&Mt ; to-morrow, a lai^ ^^'*AJ 
fioeft CJana to my L^y FIa 
next Day, peiliaps, arichNeddaoe c 
Oriental Pearl, with a Locket to tt^ 
phires, Emenlds, Rubies, &€., to piretty 
Mi& Ogie-Mtt ior an amorous GlancC] for a 
Smile, and (it may be, tb(/ but rarely) for 
the mighty Bkffii^ of one £ngie Kilk. But 
fuch were his Laigdies, not to reckon his 
Treats, tus Balls, and Serenades befidcs, 
the' at the fame time he had niarry'd a vir- 
tuous Lady, and of good Quality : But her 
Rcbtioa m him (tt may be fear'd) made 
her very diiagieeable : For a Man of his 
Humouraod Eilate can no more be fatis- 
fy'd with one Woman, than with one Difh 
oif Meat; and to izy Truth, 'tis fometfatng 
unfflodilK 
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unmodifh. However, he might have dy'd 
a pure Celibate, and altogedier unexpeit 
of Women, had his good or bad Hopes 
only terminated in Sir PkiUp's Niece. But 
the brave and haughty Mr. Would-6e was 
not to be baulk'd by Appearances of Vir- 
tue, which he thought all Womankind 
only did affeift ; befides, he promis'd him- 
felf the Viflory over any Lady whom he 
attempted, by the Force of his damn'd 
Money, tho' her Virtue were ever fo real 
andftrift. 

With Philibella he found another pretty 
young Creature, very like her, who had 
been a quondam Miftrefs to Sir Philip : He, 
with young Goodland, was then diverting 
his Miftrefs and Niece at a Game at 
Cards, when Would-be came to vlfit him ; 
he found 'em very merry, with a Flask or 
two of Claret before 'em, and Oranges 
roafting by a large Fire, for it was Chrijl- 
mas-time. The Lady Friendly underftand- 
ing that this extraordinary Man was with 
Sir Philip in the Parlour, came in to "em, 
to make the Number of both Sexes equal, 
as well as in Hopes to make up a Purie of 
Guineas toward the Purchafe of fome new 
fine Bufmefs that Ihe had in her Head, 
from his accuftom'd Defign of lofing at 
Play to her. Indeed, fhe had Part of her 
Wifh, for fhe got twenty Guineas of him ; 
Philibella ten ; and Lucy, Sir Philip'^ quon- 
N 4 dam. 
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dun, ft*c : Kot but tint f^Mtf^ tBOnkd 
better Fortmc to the voong ones, tfam he 
did CD Sir PkiHffj Lidr ; but her L^^rfiup 
wai uueily iiinnUing tt> give hnn over to 
thdr Man^cmeDt, tho' Kt the la^ when 
they were alt tir'd with the Caids, aftB- 
Wotdd-he bad &id as many oUiging things 
as hia pfc&nt Geohn would give him lem, 
toPh^Mla and Ltujty efpeaalljr totbe fiift, 
not fcu^etting his f^emains to the Lady 
Friendly, be bid the Knight and GoodJamt 
adieu ; but with a Promife of repeating his 
Vifit at fix a-ciock in the Evening on 
Twel/lh-Dajr, to renew the famous and anti* 
ent Solemnity of chufing King and Queen ; 
to which Sir PkHip before invited him, with 
a Dcfign yet unknown to you, I hope. 

As foon as he was gone, every one made 
their Remarks on him, but with very little 
or no Difference in all their Figures of him. 
In (hort, all Mankind, had they ever known 
him, would have univerfally agreed in this 
his Character, That he was an Original ; 
(incc nothing in Humanity was ever fo vain> 
fo haughty, fo profufe, fo fond, and fo ri- 
diculoufly ambitious, asMr, WouIdSe King. 
They laugh'd and talk'd about an Hour 
longer, and then young Goodland was ob- 
liged to fee Lticy home in his Coach ; tho' he 
had rather have (at up all Night in the fame 
Houft: with Fhilibella, I fancy, of whom he 
took but an unwilling Leave ; which was vi- 
fible 
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fible enough to every one there, fince they 
were all acquainted with his Paflion for my 
fair Friend. 

About twelve a-dock on the Day pre- 
fix'd, young Goodland came to dine with Sir 
Philip, whom he found juft retum'd from 
Court, in a very good Humour. On the 
Sight of Valentine, the Knight ran to him, 
and embracing him, told him, That he had 
prevented his Wifties, in coming thither 
before he fent for him, as he had juft then 
defign'd. The other return'd, that he there- 
fore hoped he might be of fome Service to 
him, by fo happy a Prevention of his in- 
tended Kindnefs. No doubt (repl/d Sir 
Philip) the Kindnefs, I hope, will be to us 
both ; I am afl'ur'd it will, if you will a<5t 
according to my Meafures. I defire no 
better Prefcriptlons for my Happinefs (re- 
turn'd Valentine) than what you (hall pleafe 
to fet down to me : But is it neceflary or 
convenient that I fhould know 'em firft ? It 
is, (anfwer'd Sir Philip) let us lit, and you 
fliall underftand 'em, — I am very fenfible 
(continu'd he) of your fincere and honou- 
rable AffeAion and Pretenfion to my Niece, 
who, perhaps, is as dear to me as my own 
Child could be, had I one ; nor am I igno- 
rant how averfe Sir George your Father is 
to your Marriage with her, infomuch that 
I am confident he would difinherit you im- 
mediately upon it, merely for want of a 
N 5 Fortune 



Fortune fomewhat proportionable to your 
Eflate : but I have now contrived the Means 
.to add two or three thoufand Pounds to 
the five hundred I have defign'd to give 
with her ; 1 mean, if you marry her, PW, 
not otherwife ; for I will not labour {o for 
«ny other Man. What inviolable ObUga- 
>tions you put upon me ! (cry'd Good/and.) 
No Return, by way of Compliments, good 
Va/, (faid the Knight:) Had I not en- 
,gag'd to my Wife, before Marriage, that I 
would not djfpofe of any part of what ihe 
brought me, without her Confent, I would 
certainly make Philibelld% Fortune anfwera- 
ble to your Eftate : And befides, my Wife 
is not yet full eight and twenty, and wc 
may therefore expcift Children of our own, 
which hinders me from propofing any thing 

more for the Advantage of my Niece. 

But now to my Inftruftions ; A'/k^wiU 

be here this Evening without fail, and, at 
fome Time or other to-night, will (hew the 
Haughtinefs of his Temper to you, I doubt 
not, fince you are in a manner a Stranger 
to him : Be fure therefore you feem to quar- 
rel with him before you part, but fufFer as 
much as you can firft from his Tongue ; for 
I know he will give you Occafions enough 
to exercife your pafEve Valour. I muft ap- 
pear his Friend, and you muft retire Home, 
if you pleafe, for this Night, but let me fee 
you as early as your Convenience will permit 



King of B A K T A M. 



I^f) 



to-morrow : my late Friend Lvcy muft be 
my Niece too. Obferve this, and leave the 
reil to me. I fhall moft punftually, and 
will in all things be directed by you, (laid 
Valentine.') I had forgot to tell you (faid 
Friendly) that I have fo order'd matters, 
that he muft be King to-night, and Lucy 
Queen, by the Lots in the Cake. By all 
means (retura'd Goodland ;) it muft be Ma- 
jefty, 

Exadtly at fix a-cloclc came IVou'd-be in 
hb Coach and fix, and found Sir Philip, and 
his Lady, Goodlmid, P/Uiibella, and L,ucy 
ready to receive him ; Luty as fine as a 
Dutchefs, and almoft as beautiful as ftie was 
before her Fall. All things were in ample 
Order for his Entertainment, They pla/d 
till Supper was ferv'd in, which was be- 
tween eight and nine. The Treat was ve- 
ry feafonable and fplendid. Juft as the fe- 
cond Courfc was fet on the Table, they 
were all on a fudden furpriz'd, except 
Would-be, with a FlouriJh of Violins, and 
other Inftruments, which proceeded to en- 
tertain 'em with the beft and neweft Airs 
in the laft new Plays, being then in the Year 
16S3. The Ladies were curious to know to 
whom they ow'd the chearful part of their 
Entertainment : On which he call'd out, 
Hey! TomFamierl Meiuorlhf Eccles! Halll 
and the reft of you ! Here's a Health to 
thefe Ladies, and all this honourable Com- 
pany. 
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pany. They bow'd ; he drank, and com- 
manded another Glafs to be fiU'd, into 
which he put (bmething yet better than the 
Wine, I mean, ten Guineas : Here, Far' 
tner, (faid he then) this for you and your 
Friends, We humbly thank the honoura- 
ble Mr. Would-be King. They aH return'd, 
and ftruck up with more Spritelinefs than 
before. For Gold and Wine, doubtleis, 
are the beft Rofin for Muficians. 

After Supper they took a hearty Glafs or 
two to the King. Queen, Duke, &c. And 
then the mighty Cake, teeming with the 
Fate of this extraordinary Perfonage, was 
brought in, the Muficians playing an Over- 
ture at theEntrance of xhsA UincnialOracie : 
which was then cut and confulted, and the 
royal Bean and Pea fell to thofe to whom 
Sir Philip had defign'd 'em. "Twas then the 
Knight began a merry Bumper, with three 
Huzza's, and, Long live King Would-be ( 
to Goodland. who echo'd and pledg'd him, 
putting the Glafs about to the harmonious 
Attendants ; while the Ladies drank their 
own Quantities among therafelves. To fas 
a/ore/aid Maje/ly. Then of courfe you may 
believe Queen Lucy's Health went merrily 
round, with the fame Ceremony : After 
which he faiuted his Royal Confort, and 
condefcended to do the fame Honour to the 
two other Ladies. 
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Then they fell a dancing, like Lightning ; 
I mean, they mov'd as fwift, and made d- 
moft as httle Noile ; But his Majefty was 
Toon weary of that ; for he long'd to be 
making love both to Philibella. and Lucy^ 
who (believe me) that Night might well 
enough have pafled for a Queen. 

They fell then to Qu^ions and Com- 
mands; t.ocro(%'Purpo(es\ I t/iinkaT/wjtg/ii, 
wkalisiilikcfScc. Inallwhich,hi3^(?«/S-i5e 
Majefty took the Opportunity of ihewing 
the Excellency of his Parts, as. How fit he 
was to govern ! How dextrous at mining 
and countermining I and. How he could 
reconcile the moft contrary and diftant 
Thoughts ! The Mufick, at laft, good ks it 
was, grew troublefome and too loud ; which 
made him difmifs them : And then he be- 
gan to this efFed:, addreffmg himfelf to P/ti- 
libella : Madam, had Fortune been juft, and 
were it poffible that the World fliould be 
govern'd and influenc'd by two Suns, un- 
doubtedly we had all been Subjefts to you, 
from this Night's Chance, as well as to 
that Lady, who indeed alone can equal you 
in the Empire of Beauty, which yet you 
ftiare with her Majefty here prefent, who 
only could difpute it with you, and is only 
fuperior to you in Title. My Wife is infi- 
nitely oblig'd to your Majefty, (interrupted 
Sir Philip) who in my Opinion, has greato' 
Charms, and more than both of them to- 
gether. 
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gether. You ought to think fo, Sip Philip 
(returned the new dubb'd King) however 
you fhould not fb liberally have exprefed 
your ielf, in Oppofition and Derogation to 

Majefty : Let me tell you 'tis a faucy 

BoldneTs that thus has loos'd your Tongue! 

What think you, young Kinfman and 

Couniellor ? (faid he to Good/and.) With all 
RefpeA due to your facred Title, (retum'd 
Valentine, rifing and bowing) Sir Philip 
fpoke as became a truly afFetitionate Huf- 
band ; and it had been Prefumpdon in him, 
unpardonable, to have feem'd to prefer her 
Majefty, or that other fweet Lady, in his 
Thoughts, fince your Majefty has been 
pleas'd to fay fo much and fo particularly of 
their Merits : 'Twould appear as if he 
durft lift up his Eyes, with Thoughts too 
near the Heaven you only would enjoy. 
And only can deferve, you (hould have ad- 
ded, (faid A'jV^, no XongcT Would-be.') How! 
may it pleafe your Majefty (cry'd Friendly) 
both my Nieces I tho' you deferve ten thou- 
fand more, and better, would your Majefty 
enjoy them both ? Are they then both your 
Nieces? {asked Chance's King). Yes, both 
Sir (retum'd the Knight,) her Majefty's 
the cideft, and in that Fortune has ftiewn 
fome Juftice. So ftie has (reply'd the titu- 
lar Monarch:) My Lot is fair (purfu'd he) 
tho' I can be blefs'd but with one. 
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Let Majefly with Majejly be jotn'd. 

To get and leave a Race of Kings behind. 

Come Madam (continued he, killing Lucy) 
this, as an Earneft of our future Endea- 
vours, I fear (return'd the pretty Queen) 
your Majefly will forget the unhappy Sta^ 
tira, when you return to the Embraces of 
your dear and beautiful Roxaiia. There is 
none beautiful but you (reply 'd the titular 
King) unlefs this Lady, to whom I yet 
could pay my Vows moft zealoufly, were't 
not that Fortune has thus pre-engaged me. 
But, Madam (continued he) to ftiew that 
dill you hold our Royal Favour, and that, 
next to our Royal Confort, we efteem you, 
we greet you thus (Itiffing P/iiliiella ;) and 
as a Signal of our continued Love, wear 
this rich Diamond : (here he put a Diamond 
Ring on her Finger, worth three hundred 
Pounds.) YourMajefty(purfu'd he toLucy) 
may pleafe to wear this Necklace, with this 
Locket of Emeralds. Your Majefty is 
bounteous as a God! (faid VaJenHne.) Art 
thou in Want.young Spark? (ask'd the King 
of Bantani) I'll give thee an Eftate fliall 
make thee merit the Miflrefs of thy Vows, be 
ftie who Ihe will. That is my other Niece, 
Sir, (cry'd Friendly.^ How! how! pre- 
fumptuous Youth ! How are thy Eyes and 
Thoughts exalted? ha! ToBlifsyour Majefty 
muft 
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nuA aever booe for, (repty'd Goediand.) 
How amrl tooo Cresmre of the ba(eJl 
Mi^ I Not hope for what dbou doft afpire 
to ! MocJk-King; tfaoo canft not, dar'ft not, 
ftnk DOC hope it : (retora'd VaUniine in a 
beat.) Hold, K«/, (cry'd Sir i'Ai/f/) you 
grow Winn, forget yottr Duty to tbeir 
Mijeftics, and ^bufe your Friends, by ma- 
kow IB fofpoded. Good-night, dear Phi- 
£MEf,and my Queen I Madam, I am your 
I^idylhm^ Serrant f£ud Goodlartd :) Fare- 
wd Sir Fimp : Adieu thou Pageant I thou 
Piuuerty-King I I fhall fee thy Brother on 
the Sd^ ere k»g ; but fiift Til vlfit thee : 
■od in tfae mean time, by way of Return to 
thy proffer'd Eflate. I Oiall add a real Terri- 
tory to the reft of thy empty Titles ; for 
from thy Educadon, barbarous Manner of 
Converution, and Complexion^ I chink I 
may juftly proclaim thee, At'wf ^Bantam — 
So, Hail, King tia/ Wou'd-de / Haii, thou 
AiV^Chri&ias! AUhail, Wau'dSeKittg 

of Bantam and fo he left *em. 

They all fcem'd amazed, and gaz'd on one 
another, without fpeaking a Syllable ; 'till 
Sir Pkilip broke the Charm, and (igh'd out. 
Oh, the nwnftrous Elffe&s of PalTion ! Say 
rather. Oh, the fooKfh Eii^tfts of a mean 
Education ! (interrupted his Majefty of 
Bantam,) For Pafiions were given us for 
Ufe, Reafon to govern and dired us in the 
Ufe, and Educanon to cultivate and refine 
that 
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that Reafon. But (purfu'd he) for all his 
Impudence to me, which I ftiall take a time 
to correct, I am oblig'd to him, that at laft 
he has found me out a Kingdom to my Ti- 
tle ; and if I were Monarch of that Place 
(believe me, Ladies) I would make you all 
PrincefTes and Dutchefles ; and thou, my 
old Companion, Friendly, fliouldft rule th( 
Roaft with me . But thefe Ladies' Jhould 
be with us there, where we could ereft 
Temples and Altars to 'em ; build Golden 

Palaces of Love, and Caftles In the Atr 

(interrupted her Majefty, Luty I. fmiling.) 
'Gad take me (cry'd King IVou'd-de) thou 
dear Partner of my Greatnefs, and (halt 
be, of all my Pleamres ! thy pretty fatiri- 
cal Obfervation has oblig'd me beyond I- 
mitation. I think your Majefty is got into 
a Vein of Rhiming to-iiight, (faid Philadel- 
phia.) Ay ! Pox of that young infipid Fop, 
we could elfe have been as great as an Empe- 
ror of China, and as witty as Horace in his 
Wine ; but let him go, like a pragmatical, 
captious, giddy Fool as he is ! I ihall take a 
Time to lee him. Nay, Sir, (faid Philibdla) 
he has promis'd your Majefty a Vifit in our 
Hearing. Come, Sir, I beg your Majefty 
to pledge me this Glafs to your long and 
happy Reign ; laying afide all Thoughts of 
ungovern'd Youth : Befides, this Difcourfe 
muft needs be ungrateful to her Majefty, to 
whom, I fear, he will be marry'd within 
0.-^ this 
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thisMonth! 'B.ov\(cTy'dKingamirtoKiftg) 
married to my Queen ! I muft not, cannot 
fufFer it ! Pray rcftrajn your felf a little. 
Sir, (faid Sir Pkilip) and when once thefe 
Ladies have left us, I will difcouHe your 
Majefty fiirther about this Bufinefs. Well, 
pray Sir Philip, (fwd his Lady) let not your 
Worihip be pleas'd to 6t up too long for 
his Majefty : About five o'Oock I fliaU ex- 
pefl you ; 'tis your old Hour. And yours, 
Madam, to wake to receive me coming to 

Bed Your Ladylhip underftands me, 

(retum'd^rsfwrf/y.) You're merry,my Love, 
you're merry, (cry'd Philadelphia :) Come 
Niece, to Bed ! to Bed ! Ay, ((aid the 
Knight) Go, both of you and fleep toge- 
ther, if you can, without the Thoughts of 
a Lover, or a Husband. His Majefty was 
pleas'd to wifh them a good Repofe ; and 
fo, with a Kifs, they parted for that timt 

Now we're alone (faid Sir Philip) let me 
affure you, Sir, I refent this AiTront done 
to you Ijy Mr. Goodland-, almoft as highly as 
you can : and tho' I can't with that you 
ftiould take fuch Satisfaftion, as perhaps 
fome other hotter Sparks would ; yet let 
me fay, his Mifcarriage ought not to go un- 
punifli'd in him. Fear not (reply'd t'other) 
I fliall give him a fliarp Leffon. No Sir (re- 
turn'd Frimdly) I would not have you think 
of a bloody Revenge ; for 'tis that which 
poilibly he defigns on you : I know hun 
brave 
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brave as any Mao. However, were rt con- 
venient that the Sword fhould determine be- 
twixt you, you fliould not want mine : The 
Affront is partly to me, fince done in my 
Houfe ; but I've already laid down fafer 
Meafures for us, tho' of more fatal Confe- 
quence to him : that is, I've form'd them 
in my Thoughts. Difmifs your Coach and 
Equipage, all but one Servant, and I will 
dtfcourfe it to you at large. 'Tis now paft 
Twelve ; and if you pleale, I would invite 
you to take up as eafy a Lodging here, as 
my Houfe will aiFord. (Accordingly they 
were difmifs'd, and he proceeded :) — As 
I hinted to you before, he is in love with 
my youngeft Niece Philibella ; but her For- 
tune not exceeding five hundred Pound, his 
Father will affiiredly dilinherit him, if he 
marries her : tho' he has given his Confent 
that he Ihould marry her eldeft Sifter, whofe 
Father dying ere he knew his Wife was 
with child of the youngeft, left Lntcy three 
thoufand Pounds, being as much as he 
thought convenient to match her handfom- 
ly ; and accordingly the Nuptials of young 
Coodia?id i\\d Lzicy are to be celebrated next 
Eajler. They fliall not, if I can hinder 
them (interrupted his offended Majefty.) 
Never endeavour the Obftruflion (faid the 
Knight) for I'll fhew you the Way to a dearer 
Vengeance 1 Women are Women, your Ma- 
jefty knows ; (he may be won to your Em- 
braces 
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bnocs before that QmCf and then you ante* 
date hJm vour Creature. A Cuckold, you 
mean ^crr'd King in Fanc>' :) O exquifite 
Revenge! butcanyooconfent that I fhould 
attempt it ? What Js't to me ? We live not 
in Spti^ where all the Relations of the Fa- 
mily are ohlig'd to vindicste a Whore : No, 
1 woald voond him in his moft tender Part. 
Bttt bow (hall we compofs it? (ask'd t'other.) 
Why thus, throw away diree thoufand 
Pounds on the youngeft Sifter, as a Portion, 
to make her as happy as (he can be in her 
new Lover Sir FrcdcTiik Ftfgold, an extra- 
vagant your^ Fop, and wholly given over 
to Gaming ; (o, ten to one, but you may 
rttrieve your Money of him, and have the 
two SifwTs at your Devotion. Oh, thou 
my better Genius duui that which was gi- 
ven to me by Heaven at my Birth ! What 
Thanks^ what Piaifo (hall I return and (ing 
to thee for this \ (cry'd King Conuiuirum.) 
No Thanks, no PraHcs, I befeech your Ma- 
jefty, fince in this I gratify my fdf — You 
think 1 am your Friend ? and, you will a- 
grec to this ? (faid FrUndly, by way of 
Queftion.) Moft readily, (rctum'd the 
Fop King :) Would it were broad Day, 
that I might fend for the Money to my Ban- 
ker's ; for in all my Ufe, in all my Frolicks, 
Encounters and Extravagances, 1 never had 
one fo grarefiil, and fo pTeafant as this will 
be, if you arc in earncll:, to gratify both 
my 
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my Love and Revenge ! Thai I am in ear- 
neft, you will not doubt, when you fte with 
what Application I ihail puriue my Defign; 
In the m^^n'Xxms.My Duty loyourMaje^y-. 
To our good Suecejs in this Affair. While he 
drank, t'other return'd, With all my Heart ; 
and pledg'd him. Then Friendly began a- 
frefh : Leave the whole Management of this 
to me ; only one thing more I think necef* 
iary, that you make a Prefent of five hun- 
dred Guineas to her Majefty, the Bride that 
muft be. By all means (return'd the weal- 
thy King <i{ Bantam ;) I had fo defign'd be- 
fore. Well Sir (faid Sir Philip) what think 
you of a fet Party or two at Piquet, to paft 
away a few Hours, till we can fleep ? A fea- 
fonable and welcome Proportion (return'd 
the King ;) but I won't play above twenty 
Guineas the Game, and forty the Lurch. 
Agreed (faid Friendly ;) firft call in your 
Servant ; mine is here already. The Slave 
came in, and they began, with unequal For- 
tune at firft ; for the Knight had loft a hun- 
dred Guineas to Majefty, which he paid 
in Specie; and then propcs'd fifty Gui- 
neas the Game, and a hundred the Lurch. 
To which t'other confented ; and without 
winning more than three Games, and thofe 
not together, made ftiift to get three thou- 
fand two hundred Guineas in debt to Sir 
Philip ; for which Majefty was pleas'd to 
give 
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give him Bond, whether /tiVjw^ would ct 
no, 

Seal'd a?td delivet^d in the Prejence of. 

The Mark ai (W.) Will. Watchful 
And, (S) Sim. Slyboots. 

A couple of delicate Beagles, their mighty 
Attendants. 

It was then about the Hour that Sir PM- 
lip's (and, it may be, other Ladies) b^;an 
to yawn and ftretch ; when the Spirits re- 
frefli'd, troul'd about, and tickled the Blood 
with Defires of Aflion; which made Ma- 
jefty and Worfliip think of a Retreat to 
Bed : where in lefs than half an Hour, or 
before ever he cou'd fay his Prayers, I'm liire 
the firft fell faft afleep ; but the laft, per- 
haps, paid his acaiftom'd Devotion, ere 
be begun his Progrefs to the Shadow of 
Death. However, he waked earlier than 
his Cully Majefty, and got up to receive 
young Goodland, who came according to his 
Word, with the firft Opportunity. Sr Pld- 
lip receiv'd him with more than ufual Joy, 
tho' not with greater Kindnels, and let hira 
kjiow every Syllable and Accident that had 
pafs'd between them till they went to Bed ; 
which you may believe was not a little plea- 
fantly furprizing to Valentine, who began 
then to have ibme AlTurance of his Happi- 
nefs with Philibella. His Friend told him, 
that 
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that he muft now be reconcil'd to his Mock- 
MajeJIy, tho' with fome Difficulty ; and fo 
taking one hearty Glafs a-piece, he left Va- 
lentine in the Parlour to cany the ungrate- 
ful News of his Vifit to him that Morning. 
King — was in an odd (ort of taking, when 
he heard that Valentine was below ; and had 
been, as Sir Philip tnform'd MajeJIy ^ at Ma- 
Je/fy's Palace, to enquire for him there : But 
when he told him, that he had already 
fchool'd him on his own Behalf for the Af- 
front done in his Houfe, and that he be- 
lieved he could bring his Majeily off without 
any lois of prefent Honour, his Countenance 
vifibly difcover'd his paft Fear, and prefent 
SatisfatSion ; which was much encreas'd 
too, when Friendly fhewing him his Bond 
for the Money he won of him at play, let 
him know, that if he paid three thoufand 
Guineas to P/dlibella, he would immediately 
deliver him up his Bond, and not expeft 
the two hundred Guineas overplus. His 
Majefty of Bantam was then in fo good a 
Humour, that he could have made Love to 
Sir Philip ; nay, I believe he could have 
kifs'd Valentine^ inftead of Teeming angry, 
Down they came, and faluted like Gende- 
men: But after the Greeting was over,&(7(«^ 
land began to talk fomething of Afiront, 
Satisfaction, Honour, i^c. when immedi- 
ately Friendly interpos'd, and after a little 
feeraing Uneafinefs and Reluiftancy, recon- 
ciJ'd 
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cil'd the hot and cholerick Youth to the 
cold phlegmatick King. 

Peace was no fooner proclaim'd, than the 
King oi Bantam took his Rival and lateAn- 

\ tagonift with him in his own Coach> not ex- 
cluding 'SxxPhilip by any means, to Lockers-, 

' where they din'd : Thence he would have 
'cm to Court with him, where he met the 
Lady Flippant, the Lady Harpy, the Lady 
Crocodile, Madam Tailkmore, M iss AledUr, 
Mrs. Gingerly, a rich Grocers Wife, and 
feme others, befides Knights and Gentle- 
men of as good Humours as the Ladies ; all 
whom he invited to a Ball at his own Houfe, 
the Night following ; his own Lady being 
then in the Country. Madam T<Uilcmore, 
I think, was the firft he fpoke to in Court, 
and whom firft he furpriz'd with the happy 
News of his Advancement to the Title of 
King of Bantam. How wondrous hafty was 
ftie to be gone, as foon as ftie heard it ! 'Twas 
not in her Power, becaufe not in her Nature, 
to ftay long enough to take a civil Leave of 
the Company ; but away (he flew, big with 
the empty Title of a fantaftick King, pro- 
claiming it to every one of her Acquain- 
tance, as (he pa(red through every Room, till 
(he came to the Prefauc-Chamber, where 
(he only whjfper'd it ; but her Whifpers 
made above half the honourable Company 
quit the Prefeuce of the King of Great- 
Britain, to go make their Court to his 
Majefty 
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Majefty of Ban/am : fome cry'd, God blefs 
your Majefty J Some Long live tite King of 
Bantam 1 Others, jIU Hail to your Sacred 
Majejly I In ftiort, he was congratulated 
on all Sides. Indeed 1 don't hear that hts 
Majefty King CharlesW. ever fent an Am- 
baflador to compliment him ; tho' pofTibly, 
he faluted him by his Title the firft time 
he (aw him afterwards : For, you know/ 
he is a wonderful good-natur'd and wellJ 
bred Gentleman, 

After he thought the Court of England 
was univerlally acquainted with his mighty 
Honour, he was pleas'd to think fit to retire 
to his own more private Palace, with Sir 
Philip and Goodland, whom he entertain'd 
that Night very handfomly, till about feven 
o'clock ; when they went together to the 
Play, which was that Night, A Kingandno 
Kittg. His Attendant-Friends could not 
forbear fmiling, to think how aptly the Ti- 
tle of the Play fuited his Circumftances. 
Nor could he choofe but take Notice of it 
behind the Scenes, between Jeft and Eameft ; 
telling the Players how kind Fortune had 
been the Night paft, in difpofing the Bean 
to him ; and juftifying what one of her Pro- 
phetefies had foretold fome Years fince, I 
fhall now no more regard (faid he) that old 
doating Fellow Pylkagoras's Saying, Abfti- 
neto a Fabis, That is, (added he, by way of 
Conftruftion) A bjlain from Beans : for I 
find the Excellency of 'em in Cakes and 

Vol. II. O Difties; 




I Cifhes ; from the firft, they infpire the 
Soul with mighty Thoughts ; and from the 
Ull our Bodies receive a ftrong and whole- 
fom Nourifhment That is, (faid a Wag 
among thofe Iharp Youths, I think 'twas 
my Friend the Count) thefe puff you up 
in Mind, Sir, thofe in Body. They had 
ibme further Difcourfe among the Nymphs 
of the Stage, ere they went into the Pit; 
where Sir Philip fpread the News of hb 
Friend'8 Acceflion to the Title, tho' not 
yet to the Throne of Bantam ; upon which 
he was there again complimented on that 
Occaiion. Several of the Ladies and Gen- 
tlemen who faluted him, he invited to the 
next Night's Ball at his Palace. 

The Play done, they took each of them 
a Bottle at the Jio/e, and parted till Seven 
the Night following ; which came not 
iboner than defired ; for he had taken fuch 
Care, that all Things were in readinefs before 
Eight, only he was not to expeft the Mu- 
fick till the End of the Play. About Nine, 
Sir Philips his Lady, Goodland, PMliiella, 
and Lucy came. Sir Philip retum'd \\iTaRahe' 
iais, which he had borrow'd of him, where- 
in the Knight had written, in an old odd 
fort of a Charaifter, this Prophecy of his 
own making ; with which he furpriz'd the 
Majefty of Bantam, who voVd he had ne- 
ver taken Notice of it before ; but he (aid, 
he perceiv'd it had been long written, by 
the 
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the Charafter ; and here it follows, as near 
as I can remember : 

When M. D. C. come L. before. 
Three XXX'y, hvo \Xs and one I. more; 
Then KING, iko' now but Name to thee. 
Shall both thy Name and Title be. 

They had hardly made an End of reading 
it, ere the whole Company, and more than 
he had invited, came in, and were receiv'd 
with a great deal of Formality and Magni- 
ficence. Ltuy was there attended as his 
Queen ; and Pliilibella, as the Princcfs her 
Sifter. They danc'd then till they were 
weary ; and afterwards retired to another 
large Room, where they found the Tables 
fbread and furnlfhed with all the mod fea- 
ionable cold Meat ; which was fucceeded 
by the choiceft Fruits, and the richeft De- 
fert of Sweetmeats that Luxury could think 
on, or at leaft that this Town could af- 
ford. The Wines were all moft excellent 
in their Kind ; and their Spirits flew about 
thro' every Comer of the Houfe : There 
was fcarce a Spark fober in the whole Com- 
pany, with drinking repeated Glafles to 
the Health of the King of Bantam, and his 
Royal Confort, with the Princefs Pkili- 
de/la's, who fat together under a Royal 
Canopy of State, his Majefty between f he 
two beautiiul Sifters : only Friendly and 
O 2 Goodland 
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Goodland wifely manag'd that part of the 
Engagement where they were concern'd, 
and preferv'd themfelves from the Heat of 
the Debauch. 

Between Three and Four moft of them 
began to draw off, laden with Fruit and 
Sweetmeats, and rich Favours compos'd of 
Yellow, Green, Red and White, the Co- 
lours of his new Majefty of Bantam. Before 
Five they were left to themfelves ; when 
the Lady Frietidly was difcompos'd, for 
want of Sleep, and her ufual Cordial, 
which obliged Sir PkiUp to wait on her 
Home, with his two Nieces : But his Ma- 
jefty would by no means part with Good- 
land ; whom, before Nine that Morning, 
he made as drunk as a Lord, and by Confe- 
quence, one of his Peers ; for Majefty was 
then, indeed, as great as an Emperor : He 
fancy'd himfelf^/ETd^tt^, and young Va- 
lentine his Hephe/tion; and did fo bc-bufs 
him, that the young Gentleman fear'd he 
was fallen into the Hands of an Italian. 
However, by the kind Perfuafions of his 
condefcending and diflembling Majefty, he 
ventur'd to go into Bed with him ; where 
King Woii'd-be fell afleep, hand-over -head t 
and not long after, Goodland, his new-made 
Peer, foUow'd him to the cool Retreats of 
Morpheus. 

About Three the next Afternoon they 

both wak'd, as by confent, and called to 

drefs. 
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drefs. And after that Bufinefs was over, I 
think they fwallow'd each of 'em a Pint of 
Old-Hock, with a little Sugar, by the way 
of healing. Their Coaches were got ready 
in the mean time; but the Peer was for- 
ced to accept of the Honour of being car- 
ried in his Majefty's to Sir PhiHp'%, whom 
they found juft rifen from Dinner, with 
Fhiladelphia and his two Nieces, They fat 
down, and ask'd for fomething to rellih a 
Giafsof Wine, and Sir Philip order'da cold 
Chine to be fet before 'em, of which they 
eat about an Ounce a-piece ; but they 
drank more by half, I dare fay. 

After their little Repaft, Friendly call'd 
the Would-be-Monarcha£\^t^2xAx.o\^ him, 
that he would have him go to the Play that 
Night, which was, Tfte Lo7tdon-Ciickol(ls ; 
promifing to meet him there in lefs than 
half an Hour after his Departure : telling 
him withal, that he would furprize him 
with a much better Entertainment than 
the Stage afforded, jl/a;'^'?/ took the Hint, 
imagining, and that rightly, that the 
Knight had fome Intrigue in his Head, for 
the Promotion of the Commonwealth of 
Cuckoldom : In order therefore to his Ad- 
vice, he took his leave about a quarter of 
an Hour after. 

When he was gone. Sir Philip thus be- 

fpoke his pretended Niece : Madam, I 

hope your Majefty will not refufe me the 

O 3 Honour 
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Honour of waiting on you to a Place where 

you will meet with better Entertainment 

I than your Majefty can cxpeft from the heft 

I Comedy in Chriftcndom. Val, (continued 

I -be) you muft go with us, to fccure me a- 

\ pmft the Jeaioufy of my Wife. That, 

I iDdeed (return'd his I^y) is very mate- 

[ inl ; and you aie mightily concem'd not 

I to give me Occafion, 1 muft own. You lee 

[ ] am now, (replied he :) But - come I on 

I with Hoods and Scarf 1 (purfued he, to 

I Xdv^.) Then addreHing himfelf again to 

Lady ; Madam, (faid he) we'll wait 

I on you. In lefs Time than I could have 

drank a Bottle to my Share, the Coach was 

got ready, and on they drove to the Play- 

Houfe. By the way, faid Friendly to Val. — 

Your Honour, noble Peer, muft be let 

down at Long's ; for only Lucy and I muft 

be feen to his Majefty of Bantam : And 

now> I doubt not, you underftand what you 

muft truft to. — To be robb'd of her Ma- 

jcfty's Company, I warrant (return'd the 

other) for thefe long three Hours. Why 

(cry'd Lucy) you don't mean, I hope, to 

leave mc with his Majefty of Bantam f 'Tis 

for thy Good, Child ! 'Tis for thy Good 

(return'd Friendly)) To the Rofe they got 

then ; where Goodland alighted, and cx- 

pefled Sir PMlip \ who led Lucy into the 

King's Box, to his new Majefty ; wher^ 

after the firft Scene, he left them together. 

The 
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The over-joy'd fantaftick Monarch would 
fain have faid forae fine obliging Things 
to the Knight, as he was going out ; but 
FrUtidfy's Hafte prevented 'em, who went 
diredly to Valentine, took one Glafs, call'd 
a Reckoning, mounted his Chariot, and a- 
way Home they came : where I believe he 
was welcome to his Lady ; for I never 
heard any thing to the contrary. 

In the mean Time, his M^efty had not 
the Patience to ftay out half the PlaVi at 
which he was faluted by above twenty Gen- 
tlemen and Ladies by his new and mighty 
Title : but out he led Mifs Majefty ere the 
third AA was half done ; pretending, that 
it was fo damn'd a bawdy Play, that he 
knew her Modefly had been already but too 
much offended at it ; fo into his Coach he 

fot her. When they were feated, (he told 
im fhe would go to no Place with him, but 
to the Lodgings her Mother had taken for 
her, when (he firit came to Town, and 
which (HU fhe kept. Your Mother, Ma- 
dam, (cry'd he) why, is Sir Philip's Sifter 
living then? His Brother's Widow is. Sir, 
((he reply'd.) Is (he there? (he askU) 
No, Sir, ((he return'd ;) (he is In the Coun- 
try. Oh, then we will go thither to chufe. 
The Coach-man was then order'd to drive 
to y ermain-Strect ; where, when he came in 
to the Lodgings, he found 'em very rich and 
modilhly (iirni(h'd. He prefently call'd one 
O 4 of 
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of his Slaves, and whifper'd him to get 
three or four pretty Diihes for Supper ; and 
then getting a Pen, Ink and Paper, writ % 
Note to C— rf the Goldfmith with Temple 
Bar, for five hundred Guineas ; which 
^Ki/f^//brought him, in left than an Hour's 
time, when they were juft in the Height of 
Supper ; Lucy having invited her Landlady, 
for the better Colour of the Matter. His 
Banlamite Majcfty took the Gold from his 
Slave, and threw it by him in the Window, 
that hiuy might take Notice of it ; (which 
you may aiTure your felf (he did, and after 
Supper wink'd on the goodly Matron of the 
Houfe to retire, which (he immediately o- 
bey'd.) Then his Majefty began his Court 
very eameftly and hotly, throwing the na- 
ked Guineas into her Lap : which (he (eera'd 
to refufe with much Difdain ; but upon his 
repeated Promifes, confirm'd by unheard of 
Oaths and Imprecations, that he would 
give her Sifter three thoufand Guineas to 
her Portion, (he began by Degrees to mollify, 
and let the Gold lie quiedy in her Lap : And 
the next Night, after he had drawn Notes 
on two or three of his Bankers, for the 
Payment of three thoufand Guineas to Sir 
Philip, or Order, and received his own Bond, 
made for what he had loft at Play, from 
Frietuily, (he made no great Difficulty to ad- 
mit his Majefty to her Bed. Where I think 
fit 
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fit to leave 'em for the prefent ; for (per- 
haps) they had fome private Bufinefs. 

The next Morning before the Titular 
King was (I won't fay up, or ftirring, but) 
out of Bed, young Good/and a.rid Philibella 
were privately marry'd ; the Bills being all 
accepted and paid in two Days Time. As 
foon as ever the fantaftick Monarch could 
find in his Heart to divorce himlelf from 
'Cos. dear and charming Embraces of his 
beautiful Bedfellow, he came flying to Sir 
Philip, with all the Hafte that Imagination 
big with Pleafure could infpire him with, 
to difcharge it felf to a fuppos'd Friend. 
The Knight told him, that he was really 
much troubled to find that his Niece had 
yielded fo foon and eafily to him ; however, 
he wiih'd him Joy : To which the other 
return'd, that he could never want it, 
whilft he had the Command of fo much 
Beauty, and that without the ungratefii! Ob- 
ligations of Matrimony, which certainly are 
the moft; naufeous, hatefid, pernicious and 
deftruftive of Love imaginable. Think you 
fo, Sir ? (ask'd the Knight ;) we (hall hear 
what a Friend of mine will fay on fuch an 
Occafion, to-morrow about this Time : but 
I befeech your Majefty to conceal your Sen- 
timents of it to him, left you make him as 
uneaiy as you feem to be in that Circum- 
ftance. Be afilir'd I will, (return'd the o- 
ther:) But when ftiall I fee the fwcct, th* 

^^y O 5 dear. 
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dear>the blooming, the chaxmai^Pkiiiiellaf 
She will be with us at Dinner. Where's 
her Majefty ? (ask'd Sir Philip) Had you en- 
quir'd before, ftie had been here ; for, look, 
ftiecomes! Friendly feems to regard herwith 
ft Kind of Difplcafure, and whifper'd Ma- 
jefty, that he Ihould cxprefs no particular 
Symptoms of Familiarity with Lauy in his 
Hoiue, at any Time, efpecially when Good- 
lattd was there, as then he was above with 
his Lady and P/nliiella, who came down 
prefcntly after to Dinner. 

About Four o'clock, as his Majefty h>d 
intrigu'd with her, L.iuy took a Hackney- 
Coach, and went to her Lodgings ; whither, 
about an Hour after, he follow'd her. Next 
Morning, at nine.hecame to Fricndly's, who 
carry 'd him up to fee his new-married 
Friends — But (O Damnation to Thoughts !) 
what Torments did he fed, when he few 
young GoodlandAnA Pkilibella In Bed toge- 
ther ; the laft of which retum'd him hum- 
ble and hearty Thanks for her Portion and 
Husband, as the firft did for his Wife. He 
ftiook his Head at Sir PJiilip, and without 
fpeaking one Word, left 'em, and hurry'd 
to Lucy, to lament the ill Treatment he 
had met with from Friendly. They coo'd 
and bill'd as long as he was able ; (he (fweet 
Hypocrite) feeming to bemoan his Mis- 
fortunes ; which he took fo kindly, that 
whai he left her, which was about three in 
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the Afternoon, he caus'd a Scrivener to 
draw up an Inftrument, wherein he lettled 
a hundred Pounds a Year on Lucy for her 
Life, and gave her a hundred Guineas more 
againil her Lying-in : (For flie told him, 
and indeed 'twas true, that flie was with 
child, and knew her ielf to be fo from a very 

good Reafon ) And indeed flie was fo 

— by the Friendly Knight, When he re- 
tum'd to her, he threw the obliging Inftru- 
ment into her Lap ; (it feems, he had a par- 
ticular Kindnefs for that Place ) then 

call'd for Wine, and fomething to eat ; for 
he had not drank a Pint to his Share all the 
Day, (tho' he had ply'd it at the Chocolate- 
Houfe. — ) The Landlady, who was in- 
vited to fup with 'em, bid 'em good-night, 
about eleven ; when they went to bed, and 
partly flept till about fix ; when they were 
entertain'd by fome Gendemen of their Ac- 
quaintance, who play'd and fung very finely, 
by way of Epiihalanuum, thele Words and 
more: 



Joy to great Bantam ! 
Live long, love and wanton ! 
And thy Royal Confort ! 
For both are of one Sort, &c. 

The reft T have forgot. Hetook fomeOffence 
at the Words ; but more at the "V^fit that 
Sir P/tilip,zx\d Goodlandf made him, about 
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an Hour afto; idio fbund him in Bed with 
his Royal Codbrt ; and after having wifh'd 
'em Joy^ and thrown thdr Majefhes own 
Shoes and Stockings at dietr Head, retired. 
This gave Monarch in Fancy {o great a Cau- 
tion, that he took his Royal Confbrt into 
the Country, (but above forty Miles off the 
Place where his own Lady was) where, in 
kis than eight Months, (he was deliver'd of 
a Princely Babe, who was Chriften'd by die 
Heathenifh Name of HayaumareccJse Ban- 
tam^ while her Majefty lay in like a pretty 
Queen. 
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ADVENTURE 

OF THE 

BLACK LADY, 



I B O U T the Beginning of laft 
1 jfufie (as near as I can remem- 
ber) Bellamora came to Town 
' from HampJ}iire, and was obli- 
ged to lodge the firft Night at 
the lame Inn where the Stagc- 
Coach fet up. The next Day (he took Coach 
forCwcw^-Cara^jwherefhethoughttofind 
Madam Brightly, a Relation of hers, with 
whom (he defign'd to continue for about 
half a Year undifcover'd, if po(rible, by her 
Friends in the Country ; and order'd there- 
fore her Trunk, with her Clothes, and 
moft of her Money and Jewels, to be 
brought 
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bnmgbt aiter her to Madame BrigMft ly 
a ftrange Porter, whotn Die {poke to m me 
Street as Die was taking Coaoi : IxiBie «c- 
terly unacquainted widi the neat 
or this fine Gty. When fbe < 
Brit^ts-Street, where indeed her < 
had kxlged near three or four Tean tact, 
(he was ftrangcly furprized that flie cotdd 
not learn any thing of her ; no, nor b 
much as meet with any one that had enr 
heard of her Coufin's Name : T2I, at kft, 
dcfcrtbing Madam Brightly to one of die 
Houfc-kcepers in chat Pla^, be told her, 
that there was fuch a kind of Lady, whom 
[ he had fomctimes fecn there about a Tear 
rand a half ago ; but that he bcliend Ibe 
J was married and remov'd towards Soko. 
I' In this Perplexity (he quite forgot her 
Trunk and Money, ^c, and wander'd to 
' her Hackncy-Coach all over St, Anne's Ps- 
rifli ; inquinng for Madam Brighily, ftill 
; dcfcribing her Perfon, but in vain ; for no 
Soul could give her any Tale or Tidir^ 
■ of fuch a Lady. After fhc had thus fruit- 
' kfly rambled, till (he, the Coachman, and 
the very Horfcs were even tired, by good 
Fortune for her, (he happcn'd on a private 
Houfe, where lived a good, di(crect, an- 
cient Gentlewoman, who was fallen to De- 
cay, and forc'd to let Lodgings for the bcfl 
Part of her Livelihood : From whom ftiean- 
dcrftood, that there was fuch a kind of Lady, 
who 
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who had lain there fomewhat more than 
3 Twelvemonth, being near three Months 
after (he was married ; but that ftie was 
now gone abroad with the Gentleman her 
Husband, either to the Play, or to take the 
frelh Air ; and ftie believ'd would not return 
till Night. This Dircourfe of the good Gen- 
tlewoman's fo elevated BelLimora'sdxoo^m^ 
Spirits, that after Hie had beg'd the liberty 
of (laying there till they came home, (he 
difcharga the Coachman in all hafte, ftill 
forgetting her Trunk, and the more valu- 
able Furniture of it. 

When they were alone, Bcllamora defired 
ftie might be permitted the Freedom to fend 
for a Pint of Sack ; which, with fome litde 
Difficulty, was at laft allow 'd her. They be- 
gan then to chat for a matter of half an Hour 
of things indifferent : and at length the an- 
cient Gendewoman ask'd the fair Innocent 
(I muft not fay foolifh) one, of what Coun- 
try, and what her Name was : to both 
which (he anfwer'd dire(5Uy and truly, tho' 
it might have prov'd not difcrcedy. She 
then enquir'd of Bellanwra if her Parents 
were living, and the Occafion of her coming 
to Town. The fair unthinking Creature 
reply 'd, that her Father and Mother were 
both dead ; and that (he had cfcap'd from 
her Uncle, under the pretence of making 
a Vifit to a young Lady, her Coufin, who 
was lately married, and liv'd above twenty 
Miles 
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I -Miks from her Uncle's, m the Road to 
■LamdoHi and that the Caule of her quitting 
the CoDntiy, was to avoid the hated Impor- 
ttmities of a Gentleman, whole pretended 
Love to her fhe fear'd bad been her eternal 
Ruin. At which flie wept and figh'd moft 
extraragandy. The difcreet Gentlewoman 
endeavour'd to comfort her by all the IbfteS 
■nd moft powerful Arguments m her Capa- 
city ; promifing her all the friendly AffiT- 
tance that fhe could expeA from her, during 
Sellamorn's ftaj in Town : which fhe did 

' with fb muck Eai neftnefs, and vifible Inte- 
grity, that the pretty innocent Creature 
was going to make her a fill] and real Dif- 
covery of her imaginary infupportablc Mif- 
fortunes ; and (doubtleTs) had done it, had 
fhe not been pre^-ented by the Return of the 
Lady, whom ftie hop'd to have found her 
Couiin Brightly. The Gentleman her Huf- 
band juft faw her within Doors, and ordcrd 
the Coach to drive to fome of his Bottle- 
Companions ; which gave the Women the 
better Opportunity of entertaining one a- 
nother, which happen'd to be with fome 
Surprize on all Sides. As the Lady was go- 
ing up into her Apartment, the Gentlewo- 
man of the Houfe toldher there was a young 
Lady in the Parlour, who came out of the 
Country that very Day on purpofe to vifit 
her : The Lady ftept immediately to fee 
who it was, and Bellamora approaching to 
receive 
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recdve her hop'd-for Coufin, ftop"!! on the 
fudden juft as (he came to her ; and figh'd 
out aloud, Ah, Madam ! I am loft — It is 
not your Ladyfliipl feek. No, Madam (re- 
turn 'd the other) I am apt to think you did 
not intend me this Honour. But you are 
as welcome to me, as you could be to the 
deareft of your Acquaintance : Have you 
forgot me, Madame Bellamora f (continued 
file.) That Name ftartled the other : 
However, it was with a kind of Joy. Alas ! 
Madam, (replied the young one) I now re- 
member that I have been ia happy to have 
feen you ; but where and when, my Memo- 
ry can't tell me. 'Tis indeed fome Years 
fince, (return'd the Lady) But of that a- 
nother time. — Mean while, if you are 
unprovided of a Lodging, I dare undertake, 
you fhall be welcome to this Gentlewoman. 
The Unfortunate return'd her Thanks ; and 
whilft a Chamber was preparing for her, 
the Lady entertain'd her in her own. A- 
bout Ten o'Clock they parted, Bellamora 
being conduifted to her Lodging by the 
Miilrefs of the Houfe, who then left her 
to take what Reft ftie could amidft her fo 
many Misfortunes ; returning to the other 
Lady, who defir'd her to fearch into the 
Caufe of Bellamora^ Retreat to Town. 

The next Morning the good Gentlewo- 
man of the Houfe coming up to her, found 
Bellamora aimoft drown'd in Teare, which 
by 
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Here {he relaps'd into a greater Extrava- 
gance of Grief thaii before ,■ which was fo ex- 
treme that it did not continue long. When 
therefore (he was pretty well come to herfelf, 
the antient Gentlewoman ask'd her, why Ihe 
imagin'd her felf ruin'd : To which ihe an- 
fwePd, I am great with Child by him. Ma- 
dam, and wonder you did not perceive it 
lafl: Night. Alas ! I have not a Month to go : 
I am afliam'd, ruin'd, and damn'd, I fear, 
for ever loft. Oh ! fie, Madam, think not 
fo, (fatd the other) for the Gentleman may 
yet prove true, and marry you. Ay, Ma- 
dam (replied Bellamord) I doubt not that 
he would marry me ; for foon after my Mo- 
ther's Death, when I came to be at my own 
DifptofaJ, which happen'd about two Months 
after, he offer'd, nay moft earneftly folli- 
cited me to it, which ftil! he perfeveres to 
do. This is ftrange ! (retum'd the other) 
and it appears to me to be your own Fault, 
that you are yet miferable. Why did you 
not, or why will you not confent to your 
own Happinefs \ Alas I (cry'd Bcllamora) 
'tis the only Thing I dread in this World : 
For, I am certain, he can never love me af- 
ter. Befides, ever fince I have abhorr'd the 
Sight of him : and this is the only Caufe that 
obliges me to forfake my Uncle, and all my 
Friends and Relations in the Country, ho- 
ping in this populous and publick Place to 
be moft private, efpecially, Madam, in 
your 



^Jl^i^tsL 



^m, fU ^ sAer:) bu what 

B CSTTT ^Xmt 

)y«" 

r Msfor- 
I Ber wits tbtc 
I t« ^ kr'taiKT md J<:web, 
■r_ 1 Ti n. "l kU bat dinx 
d^^adfiBcSksl^Bl the Riws 
•<«^ate^fMfaK INAffcn. The 
■i^fitafcB^H^ Ik Bnifc nU ha, 
■K«aaiifiB<»a4MeiCthr Iiinwhe» 
e coTovB ; for, 
ic AcoooBt ot 
^k^knvlftVHlH Ac MO liUiillud her 
Itaik: mi «hM I I I h il ho- Pranfe 
tfdl*cB^ahB^nna;nl tbrthu 
»^»Mfe>g— t— «iiM| la than Ik 

a ^ w ha Ladv»hcr Ladger, to 
td Wilti 11 rt 




: at «tiA Ar Lair VP"*'* 
■ iiii'il aa « Irfl Ok nkl 
. «H fcaarid eUs Cue 
■M iea arxnnSiig to 
h» «>JB f«, attd ^ the OdU, 



«E h< <&Ai,ile anit to 
CUU4ied Li- 

■IKU DOC 

ham 



the Black Lady. 



l^l 



have the leaft Notice of it : And at her 
return difpatch'd a Letter to her Brother 
Fondlove in Hampjliirc, with an Account of 
every Particular ; which foon brought him 
up to Town, without falisfying any of his or 
her Friends with the Reafon of his fudden 
Departure. Mean while, the good Gentle- 
woman of the Houfe had fent to the Star- 
InnonFi/Ji-Jlreei-NiHito demand theTrunk, 
which fhe rightly fuppos'd to have been 
carried back thither : For by good Luck, it 
was a Fellow that ply'd thereabouts, who 
brought it to Bellamora'% Lodgings that 
very Night, but unknown to her. Fond- 
love no fooner got to London, but he polls 
to his Sifter's Lodgings, where he was ad- 
vis'd not to be feen of Bellamora till they 
had work'd farther upon her, which the 
Landlady began in this manner ; fhe told 
her that her Things were mifcarried, and 
ftie fear'd, loft ; that fhe had but a litde 
Money her felf, and if the Overfeers of the 
Poor (juftly fo call'd from their over-look- 
ing 'em) Ihould have the leaft Sufpicion 
of a ftrange and unmarried Perfon, who 
was entertain'd in her Houfe big with 
Child, and lb near her Time as Bellamora 
was, flie fhould be troubled, if they could 
not give Security to the Parifti of twenty 
or thirty Pounds, that they fhould not 
fuffer by her, which fhe could not ; or 
other- 



n 



334 TJke Advmture of 

mlici w ife fix muft be Tent to the Hoafe of 
Corroflioiia and her Child to a Parifh- 
NuHe. This Dtfcouifc, one may imagine, 
wtt very dreadiiil to a PerTon of her 
Youdi, Beuity, Education, Family and 
Eftace : However, (he rcfolutely protefted, 
that (he had rather undei^o aU this, than 
be cxpos'd ro the Scorn of her Friends and 
Relations in the Country. The other told 
her then, that (lie muft write down to her 
Uncle a Farewell-Letter, as if fte were juft 
going aboard the Pacguet-Boat for Holland-, 
that he might not lend to enquire (br her 
in Town, when he fhould underflaod ihe 
was not at her new-married Coufin^ tn 
the Country ; which accordingly ihe did, 
keeping her felf clofe Prifoner to her Cfa>s»- 
ber ; where (he was daily vifittd by Fomd- 
lov^s Sifter and the Landlady, bat bf bo 
Soul elfe, the fM difTanbUi^ dv Kbow- 
ledgeftie had of her Misfortunes. Tl^k 
continued for above three WocJB, aoc a 
Servant being fufferd to enter ber Qa^ 
ber. To much as to make her Bed, Idl dKf 
Qiould take Notice of her grot Bdtfz hm 
for all this Cuidon, the SeocC had t^am 
Wind, by the means of aa 
tile other Lady bdow, wbo had 
ber fpcaking ov it to ber Hwh^d. 
fooo got out of Dooc^ aad farad a 
liU h rcacb'd ti^ k^ Em of del 
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of the Parlih, who next Day defign'd to 
pay her a Vifit : But Fondlove, by good 
Providence, prevented it ; who, the Night 
before, was ulher'd into Bellamora^^ Cham- 
ber by his Sifter, his Brother-in-Law, and 
the LandJady. At the Sight of him fhe 
had like to have fwoon'd away : but he ta- 
king her in his Arms, began again, as he 
was wont to do, with Tears in his Eyes, 
to beg that (he would marry him ere ihe 
was deliver'd ; if not for his, nor her own, 
yet for the Child's Sake, which Ihe hourly 
expefled ; that It might not be born out 
of Wedlock, and fo be made uncapable of 
inheriting either of their Eftates ; with a 
great many more prefling Arguments on 
all Sides ; To which at laft Ihe confented ; 
and an honeft ofHcious Gentleman, whom 
they had before provided, was call'd up, 
who made an End of the Difpute : So to 
Bed they went together that Night ; next 
Day to the Exchange, for feveral pretty 
Bufinefles that Ladies in her Condition 
want. Whilft they were abroad, came 
the Vermin of the Parifh, (I mean, the 
Overfeers of the Poor, who eat the Bread 
from 'em) to fearch for a young Black- 
hair'd Lady (for fo was Bellantora) who 
was either brought to Bed, or juft ready to 
lie down. The Landlady Ihew'd 'em all 
the Rooms in her Houfe, but no fuch Lady 
could be found. At laft (he betliought her 
felf. 
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felf, and led 'em into her Parlour, where 
fhe open'd a litde Clofet-door, and fhew'd 
*em a black Cat that had juA kitten'd: 
afliiring 'em, that ihe (hould never trouble 
the Parmi as long as {he had Rats or Mice 
in the Houfej and fo djfmi&d 'em like 
Ledger-heads as they came. 



FINIS. 
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